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1 aue are at war with the power, it were well if 
awe were at war with the manners of France, 4 
| land of levity, is a land of mm A ſerious mind is 

the native ſoil of every virtue; and the fingle character 
that does true honour to mankind. The ſoul's immor- 
tality has been the favourite theme with the ſerious of 
all ages. Nor is it ftrange; it is a ſubjed by far the 
moſt intereſting, and important, that can enter the mind 
of man. Of higheſt moment this ſubje always was, and 
always will be. Ter this its higheſt moment ſeems to ad- 
mit of increaſe, at this day; a ſort of occafional in- 
portance is ſuperadded to the natural weight of it; if 
| that opinion which is advanced in the preface to the pre- 
ceding Night, be juſt. It is there ſuppoſed, that all our 
infidels, whatever ſcheme, for arguments ſake, and to 
keep themſelves in countenance, they patronize, are be- 
tray'd into their deplorable error, by ſame doubts of their 
immortality, at the bottom. And the more I confider 
this point, the more I am. perſuaded of the truth of that 
opinion. Though the diftruft of a futurity is a ffrange 
error; yet it is an error into which bad men may natu- 
rally be diftrefſed, For it is impoſſible to bid defiance to 

* "Be. foal 
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Sm ruin, without ſome refuge i in imagination, fome pre- | 
fumption of eſcape. And what preſumption is there 
There are but two in nature; but two, within the com- 
paſs of human thought. And theſe are, Tat rither 
GOD will not, or can not puniſþ. Confidering the di- 
vine attributes, the firſt is too groſs to be digefted by our 
 ftrongeſt wiſhes. And ſince omnipotence ts as much a 
divine attribute as holineſs, that GOD cannot puniſh, 
is as abſurd a ſuppoſition, as the former. GOD cer- 
tainly can puniſh as long as wicked men exiſt. In non- 
exiſtence, therefore, is their only refuge; and, conſequently, 
non-exiſtence is their ftrongeſt wiſh. And ſtrong wiſhes 
have a frrange influence on our opinions ; they bias the 
judgment in a manner, almoſt, incredible. And fence on 
this member of their alternative, there are ſome Very 
ſmall appearances in their favour, and none at all on the 
other, they catch at this reed, they lay Bold on this chi- 
mera, to ſave ihemſelves from the ſhock and horror of an © 
immediate and abſolute deſpair. 

On reviewing my ſubject, by the light which this ar- 
gument, and others of like tendency, threw upon it, I was 
more inclin'd than ever to Purſue it, as it appear d to me 
to tribe dire@ly at the main root of all our infidelity. In 
the following pages it is, accordingly, purſu'd, at large ; ; 
and ' ſome arguments for immortality, new at leaſt to me, 
are ventur d on in them. There a lh the writer bas 


made an attempt to ſet the groſs abſurdities and horrors - 


of annihilation in a fuller and more affecting view, than 
is (1 think) to be met with elſewhere. ; 
The gentlemen, for whoſe ſake this attempt was chiefly 

made, profeſs great admiration for the wiſdom of heathen 
entiquity : What pity tis they are not fincere! If they 
were fincere, how would it mortify them to confider, with 
what contempt, and abhorrence, their notions would have 

| e been 
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been received by thoſe 1 they fo much admire ? N bat 
degree of contempt and abhorrence would fall to their 
ſhare, may be conjectur d by the follewing matter of fat 
(in my opinion) extremely memorable. Of all their hea- 
then 2vorthzes, Socrates, C tis well known ) was the moſt 
guarded, diſpaſſionate, and compoſed :' Yet ' this great 
maſter of temper was angry 3 and angry at his laſt hour; 
and angry with his friend; ; and angry for what deſeru'd 
| acknowlegement ; angry for a right and tender inſtance 
of true friendſhip towards him. I. not this furpriſing ? 
What could be the cauſe * The cauſe was for his honour ; 
it Was a truly noble, tho), perhaps, a too punctiliour, re- 
gard for immortality : For his friend aſking him, with 
ſuch an affetionate concern as became a friend, here 
He ſhould depofit his remains ?” It was reſented by So- 
"crates, as implying a diſhonourable Juppoſition, that he 
could be þ b mean, as to have a regard for any ebing, 4 even 
in bimſelf, that was not 1MMORTAL. 

This fat avell confidered, awould make aur infidels wwith- 
draw their admiration from Socrates ; or make them en- 
deaveur, by their imitation of this illuſtrious example, to 
ſhare his glory. And,"conſ, equently, it awould incline them 

to peruſe the following pages with 'candour and impar- 
. 2 Which is all I defire; and that, for their 
: For I am perſuaded, that an unprejudiced infidel 
| 55 ae, receive ſome advantageous impreſſions 
from them. | 
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CONTENTS of the Seventh Night, 


I the Gixth Night arguments were drawn, from NaTURE, 
in proof of immortality : Here, others are drawn from Max: 
From his Diſcontent, p. 8; from his Paſſions and Powersy 4 
95 from the gradual growth of Reaſon, ibid. fem his fe 
of Death, 10; from the nature of Hope, ibid. and of Vt, 
11, &c. from Knowhdge, and Love, as being the moſt eſſen- 
tial properties of the ſoul, 143 from the Order of Creation, 
15, '&c. from the nature of Anbitiom, 17, c. Avarice, _ 
201 Pleaſure, 21. A digreffion on the grandeur. of the;Paſ- 
Joon, 22, 23. Inmotality alone renders our prefent ftate 
intelligible, 23- An objection from the Stoics diſbelief of 
immortality anſwered, 24. Endleſs queſtions unreſalv- 
able, but on ſuppoſition of our immortality, 25. The na- 
rural, moſt melancholy, and pathetic complaint of a wor- 
thy man, under the perſuaſion of no futurity, 26, &c. The 
groſs abſurdities and horrors of annibilation urg'd home on 
LoxENZzo, 31, &c. The ſoul's vaſt importance, 36, &c. from 
whence it ariſes, 39, 40. The Difficulty of being an infi- 
del, 47, the Infamy, ibid. the Cauſe, 42, and the Character, 
ibid. of an infidel ſtate, What true free-thinking is, 43, 44. 
The neceſſary puniſhment of the falſe, 45. Man's ruin 
is from himſelf, 46. An infidel accuſes himſelf of guilt, and 
hypocriſy 3 and that of the worſt ſort, ibid. His obligation to 
Chriſtians, 47. What danger he incurs by Virtue, ibid. Vice 
recommended to him, 4% His high pretences to Firms, _— 
and Benevolence, exploded, ibid. The concluſion, on the na- 
ture of Faith, 49. Reaſon, ibid; and Hope, 30 with an 
apology for this attempt, 31. LY 
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EAVN eg the needful, but wee ei * 
H What day, what hour, but knocks at dum þ 0 
To wake the ſoul to ſenſe of future ſcenes? T4 
Deaths ſtand, like Mercury's, in ev ry way, 

And kindly point us to our journey's end, - 

Por E, who couldſt make immortals ! art thou dead? 

I give thee joy: Nor will T take my leave; 1 * e 
So ſoon to follow. Man but dives in death; * © 
Dives from the ſun, in fairer day to riſe ; pot” OED 
The grave, his ſubterranean road to blis. 
Yes, infinite indulgence plann'd it ; | _ * EY gs 
Throꝰ various parts our glorious ſtory. runs; 3 
Time gives the preface, endleſs age unrollss 
The volume (ne'er unroll'd !) of human fate. 

T his, earth and ftits ® already have proclaim'd, 
The world's a prophecy of worlds to come = 
And who, what Go foretels (who ſpeaks 10 e, = 
Still louder than in words) hall dare deny? DO EIN 
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Le 


If nature's arguments appear, too _ HA 
Turn a new leaf, and ſtronger read in Mar. + 9889 
If man ſleeps on, untaught by what _ 11099} 
Can he prove infidel to what he /Zel;? a 6 ta 
He, whoſe blind thought futurity denies,” $44 


Unconſcious bears, BELLE RO HORN — vadloqa 

His own indictment; he condemns himſelf; — 

Who reads his boſom, reads immortal life; | | 

# Night the Sixth. | FE) ! 
B 4 OG i 
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Or, nature, there, impoſing on her ſons ts T1650 wnoxans ; Ar 


Has written fables ; 4 man Was made a — 


77. , ¾ ⅛œ ED . , , , ,, , ͤ , . 8: 3 


Incurable — df our peer! gs n i Age 
Reſolve me, why, the cortager, and ns f 0 9 
He, whom ſea- ſever'd realms obey, and nk 11% 991637 


' Who ſteals his whole dominion from the wa: 


Repelling winter blaſts with mud and frraw, 5 Auth err 
Diſquieted alike, draw figh for ſih gn. 75 
In fate ſo diſtant, in complaint ſo near? 

Ts it, that things terreftrial can't content: ; UM 
Deep in rich paſture will thy flocks complain ? do 
Not ſo; but to their maſter is deny d 
To ſhare their ſweet /erene. Man, ill at 8 6 


In this, not His oaun place, this foreign field, 


Where nature fodders him with other food, 

Than was ordain'd his cravings to ſuffice, 

Poor in abundance, famiſh'd at a feaſt, 

Sighs on for ſomething more, when me? enjoy'd. 
Is heav'n then kinder to thy flocks than thee E 

Not ſo; thy paſture richer, but remote; 


In part, remote; for that remoter part 


Man bleats from i»/tin#, tho* perhaps, debauch'd , 

By /en/e, his reaſon ſleeps, nor dreams the cauſe. 

The cauſe how obvious, when his reaſon wakes !_ 

His grief is but his grandeur in IO ö 

And diſcontent is immorrality. ( q 
Shall ſons of æther, ſhall the Etdod of TOR. 8 

Set up their hopes on earth, and ſtable Bere, 

With brutal acquieſcence in the mire? _ 

LoxEnzo! no! they ſhall be nobly pilin's; | 

The glorious foreigners, diſtreſt, ſhall Ggh ng 

On thrones ; and thou congratulate the figh: ; 


Man's miſery declares him born for' bliſs ; 
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His anxious heart aſſerts; the truth I ſing, FIAT 
And gives the /ceptic in his head the lye. hone 59995 00 
Our heads, our hearts, our paſſions, and cur en. £ 
Speak the ſame language; call us to the fies: 
Unripen'd rhef in this inclement clime;._ i, »,. .,: 4 
Scarce riſe above conjecture, and ns: * bl Tr”, 
And for this land of trifles h too ſtrong. 
Tumultuous riſe, and tempeſt human life: . «bod 
What prize on earch cam pay us fr the lun: n 
Meet objects for our paſſians heav'n ordain d. 
Objects that challenge all their fire, and lese 
No fault, but in defect: Bleſt Heav'n l a vert 


A bounded ardor for unbounded bliſs! | 1 „ 
O for a bliſs anbounded Far me iy Tk e 
A ſoul immortal, is a mortal or. 
Nor are our pow'rs to periſh immature; E i, 
But, after feeble effort here, ben eat 
A brighter ſun, and in a nobler ſoil, 4 pate 


Tranſplanted from this ſublunary bed. 

Shall flouriſh fair, and put forth all their . 

| Reaſon progreſſive, inflin# is complete 

Swift inſtinct leaps; ſlow rea/on feebly climb. 

Brutes ſoon their zenith reach; their little all 11 

Flows in at once; in ages they no more 

Could know, or do, or covet, or en. 

Were man to live coë val with the ſun , 
The patriarch - pupil would be learning ſtill 02 

Vet, dying, leave his leſſon half unl earn. 

Men periſh in advance, as if the ſun 1982 du 48 

Should ſet ere noon, in eqſern oceans ee 

If fit, with aim, illuſtrious to compare po 

The ſun's meridian with the /oul-of man. 

To man,; why, ſtepdame nature ſo ſevere? eren 7 
Why thrown W maſicregaten half-wrought, f 

While 
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While meaner efforts thy laſt hand enjoy 19035 80 1 nde TY, 
Or, if abortively, poor man muſt die. 
Nor reach, what reach he might, why die . 
Why curſt with foreſight? Wiſe to miſer ? 
Why of his proud prerogative the prey? 
Why leſs pre-eminent in rank, an paw? 25 
His immortality alone can tell 
Full ample fund to balance all . 15 
And turn the ſcale in favour of the juſt! 
His immortality alone can ſolvbe 
The darkeſt of nigmat, human bope; _ 
Of all the darkeſt, if at deat we die. 
Hope, eager hope, th' aſſaſſin of our joy. 
All pre/ent bleflings treading under foot, 8 
Is ſcarce a milder tyrant than deſpair. 
With no paſt toils content, ſtill planting new, 
Hope turns us o'er to death alone for eaſe. 
Poſſeſſion, why more taſteleſs than pur/uit ? 
Why is a wiſh far dearer. than a crown? 
That wiſh accompliſh'd, why, the grave of bliſs 2. 
Becauſe, in the great future bury'd deep, 5 
Beyond our plans of empire, and renown, 
Lies all that man with ardor ſhould purſue; 
And HE who made him, bent him to the right. 
Man's heart th' AL MIOAHn: y to the future ſets, 
By ſecret and inviolable ſprings; . 5 Ti. 
And makes his hope his ſublunary jop. 
Man's heart eats all things, and is gens 15 
« More, more!“ the glutton cries : For fomeiting m mw , 
So rapes appetite, if man can't mount, 747 
He will deſcend. He ſtarves on the gase. 
Hence, the world's maſter, from ambition's 3 
In Caprea plung'd; and div'd beneath the . {1 


„ e 8 bo 89122 
| Supreme? 
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Supreme ? Becauſe ranger. ene 411% 


His riot was ambition in deſpairt dn 40 

Old Rome conſulted birds; Siva — 21599 H 
With more ſucceſs, the flight of thr —_— 
Of reſtleſs hope, for ever on the wing. 4 to edt) 
High-perch'd o'er ev'ry thought that falcon fi 0 
To fly at all that riſes in her ſigt n ³ 


And never ſtooping, but to mount again 
Next moment, ſhe betrays her — ahftcis; a : inL 
And owns her quarry lodg'd beyond the grave. 
There ſhould it fail us (it muſt fail us there, 
If being fails) more mournful riddles rife, 
And virtue vies with bope i i myſviy;: 5/191 15 g7h th) 
Why virtue? Where its praiſe, its being, fled? wh 
Virtue is true ſelf-intereſt purſu'd : 
What true ſelf-intereſt of quize-mortal naw: 11. 
To cloſe with all that makes him happy here. 
If vice (as ſometimes) is our friend on earth, 
Then vice is virtue; *tis our / reign yes #" 
In e applauſe is virtue's golden priae; + Hus: n l 
No ſelf-applauſe attends it on thy ſchemes | + 
Whence ſelf-applauſe? From conſcience of the right. 
And what is right, but means of happineſs ? \ 
No means of happineſs when virtue yields; 1 
That baſis failing, falls the building _ #11696 4 uU 
And lays in ruin ev'ry virtuous joy. bas 151981 46 
The rigid guardian of a blameleſs heart, 6 £1 
So long rever'd, ſo long reputed wife, ++ 14 4 15 
Is weak; with rank knight-errantries oer - ru. 
Why beats thy boſom with illuſtrious dreams 17K cost 
Of ſelf-expoſure, laudable, and great? | 1 4 
Of gallant enterprize, and glorious death ? n 
Die for thy country! Thou romantic fol }: - 1493 al 
n ſeize the mw thyſelf, and let her fink: . ads 1 
2 | | Thy 
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Night VIE 


Thy Wines what to Thee ? The Godhead, what? 
(I ſpeak with awe 1) tho' He ſhould bid thee bleed? | oe” 


If, with thy blood, thy ina hope is ſpilt. 

Nor can Omnipotence reward. the blow, 

Be deaf; preſerve thy being; diſobex. 
Nor is it diſobedience: Know, Lox ENZzO! 


Whate'er th' ALmicuTtyY's ſubſequent ROADS; 2 8 5 ; | 
His firſt command is this :=** Man, love W ENG 


In this alone, free-agents are not free. 

Exiſtence is the baſis, bliſs the prize; 

If virtue coſts exiſtence, tis a crime ; 

Bold violation of our law /upreme, 

Black ſuicide ; tho? nations, which conſult 

'Their gain, at thy: expence, reſound pla 
Since virtue's recompence is doubtful, here, 

If man dies wholly, well may we demand, 

Why is man. fer d to be good in vain ? 

Why to be good in vain, is man injoin 4? 

Why to be good in vain, is man betray'd ? 

Betray'd by traitors lodg'd in his own breaſt, 

By ſweet complacencies. from virtue felt ? 

Why whiſpers nature lyes on virtue's part? 

Or if blind inftin# (which aſſumes the name 

Of ſacred conſcience) plays the fool in man, 

Why reaſon made accomplice in the cheat? 

Why are the wi/e# loudeſt in her praiſe ? 

Can man by reaſon's beam be led aſtray ? 

Or, at his peril, imitate his God? 5 

Since virtue /ometimes ruins us on earth, 

Or both are true; or, man ſurvives the grave. 
Or man ſurvives the grave, or own, LoREnzo, | 

Thy boaſt ſupreme, a wild abſurdity. - 

Dauntleſs thy ſpirits cowards are thy ca. 2. 

Grant man immortal, and thy ſcarn i is juſt. 


3 
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i 


The man immortal, rationally brave, FA 
Dares ruſh on death—becauſe he canhot die. 
But if man loſes All, when life is loſt, 
He lives a coward, or a fool expires. 
A daring infidel (and ſuch there ire, 
From pride, example, lucre, rage, revenge, 
Or pure Heroical defect of thought), | 
Of all earth's madmen; molt deſerves a E E: 
When to the grave we follow the renown'd. 
For valour, virtue, ſcience, all we love, 
And all we praiſe; for worth, whoſe noon-tide 98 | 
Enabling us to think in higher ſtyle, R N 
Mends our ideas of ethereal powers; Key 
Dream we, that luſtre of the moral world 
Goes out in ſtench, and rottenneſs the cloſe ? 
Why was he wiſe to know, and warm to praiſe, | 
And ſtrenuous to tranſcribe, in human life, 
The Mind AL MIGHTY? Could it be, that fate, 
Juſt when the lineaments began to ſhine, 
And dawn the De1Tty, ſhould ſnatch the draught, 
With night eternal blot it out, and give  _ 
The ſkies alarm, leſt angels too might die ? | 

If human ſouls, why not angelic too 
Extinguiſh'd ? and a ſolitary Go o' 
O'er ghaſtly ruin, frowning from his throne ? 
Shall we this moment gaze on God in man * 
The next, loſe man for ever in the duſt? 
From duſt we diſengage, or man miftakes ; 
And there, where leaſt his judgment fears a fla. GP 
Wiſdom and worth, how boldly he conimends!' Wy 
| Wiſdom and"worth, att facted names; rever d. 
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1 THE COMPLAINT. Night VII. 
To make us but more nn om & ef 


Acute, for what? To ſpy more miſeriess: . 
And <vorth, fo recompens d, new-points — * 
Or man ſurmounts the grave, or gain is loſs,” „ int a! 
And worth exalted Humüilet us the mormeea 
Thou wilt not patronize a ſeheme that makes 
Weakneſs, and vice, the refuge of mankinet. 

« Has virtue, then, no joys ?“ Ves, joys meet. 


Talk ne'er ſo long, 1 in this imperfect lates 7 „ 08 


Virtue and vice are at eternal war, | 7 
Viriue's a combat; and who fights for — | 
Or for precarious, or for ſmall reward? _ 104 
Who virtue's /e/f-reward ſo loud — TE 
Would take degrees angelic here bel oo). 
And virtue, while they compliment, betray, 1 


By feeble motives, and unfaithful guards. | 
The crown, th' ynfading crown, her foul inſpires: 
Tis That, and That alone, can countervail  — 
The body's treacheries, and the æworld's aflaults: || 
On earth's poor pay our famiſht virtue die. 
Truth inconteſtable ! In ſpite of all |. 34653 e A 
A BaYLE has preach'd, or a V=——z believ'd. 

In man the more we dive, the more we ſee 
Heav'ns ſignet ſtamping an immortal make. 
Dive to the bottom of his ſoul, the baſe 
Suſtaining all; what find we ?, Knowledge, Love. 


As light and heat, eſſential to the fun, 
Theſe to the ſoul. And au, if ſouls expire? aA 


How little lovely here? How little knaẽõ]n :; 
Small 4owledge we dig up wich endleſs toil z j; 
And love unfeign'd may purchaſe perfect hate, + / 
Why ftarv'd, on earth, our angel appetites; s 


While brutal are iudulg d their fulſome n 9g A M 


Were then capacities diuiur conferr d, 
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As a mock-diadem,. in ſavage ſport, N 43447. 254 >> 6557 T9 | 


Rank inſult of our pompous: poverty,” | 3h, 
Which reaps but prin, don Seeg claims q 4 bak, 
In future age lies no redreſs ? And ſhuts" OOTY 


Eternity the door on our complaint? 

If ſo, for what frange ends were mortals vage! 

The worſt to wallvꝛu, and the beſt to veep 3 op a 

The man who merits moſt, muſt ee 11. K 

Can we conceive-a diſregard in heav n. | 

What the worſt perpetrate, or beſt endure ? 111 * 

This cannot be. To love, and know, in man 
Is boundleſs appetite, and boundleſs pow'r ; 11) 

And theſe demonſtrate: boundleſs objects too. 8 

Objects, pow'rs, appetites, heav'n ſuits in All; MY 

Nor, nature thro', e' er violates this ſweet, b 

Eternal concord, on her tuneful ſtring. 

Is nan the ſole exception from her laws ? 


Eternity ſtruck off from human hope, 
(I ſpeak with trath, but veneration too) TTY 
Man is a monſter, the reproach of heav'n, * 11) 
A ſtain, a dark impenetrable cloud | 1 1 
On nature's beauteous aſpect; and de forms. 
(Amazing blot !) deforms her with her lords. 
If ſuch is man's allotment, what is heav n? ea $574 
Or own the ſoul immortal, or blaſpheme. -' © 0 
Or own the ſoul immortal, or invert (1510483136 
All order. Go, mock-majefty! go, man} ail aA 
And bow to uff the Relly' 0 1 
Throꝰ ev'ry ſcene of /o/e ſfuperier far: 101. 


They graze the turf untill'd; they drink the a. elt 
Dnbrew'd, and ever full, and un- embitter d F il 
With doubts, fears; fruitleſs hopes, regrets, are (Ve 

Mankind's peculiar 1-:r2aſor's precious dower ! + (il 
No foreign clime h rauſack for their robes; Md 
2 | | — 


| The cloud on nature's beauteous face diſpels; 
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Nor brothers cite to the litigious bar; 1 0 
Their good is good intire, unmixt, unmarr'd ; of 
They find a paradiſe in ev'ry field, 15A 
On boughs Forbidden where no curſes hang: 5 
Their :// no more than ſtrikes the ſenſe; unſtretcht 
By previous dread, or murmur in the rear: | 
When the worſt comes, it comes unfear'd ; one firoke 
Begins, and ends, their woe: They die but once; 
Bleſt, incommunicable privilege ! for which 

Proud man, who rules the globe, and reads the ſtars, 
Philoſopher, or hero, ſighs i in vain. 

Account for this prerogative in . | 

No day, no glimpſe of day to ſolve the not, 

But what beams on it from eternity. | 

O ſole, and ſweet ſolution ! That unties 

The difficult, and ſoftens the ſevere; 


Reſtores bright order; caſts the brute beneath; 
And re-inthrones us in ſupremacy 
Of joy, ev'n here : Admit immortal life, 
And virtue is 4night-errantry no more 
Each virtue brings in hand a golden dower, 
Far richer in reverſion : Hope exults ; | 
And tho” much bitter in our cup is thrown, 
Predominates, and gives the taſte of heaven. 
O wherefore is the DEI x ſo kind ? | 
Aſtoniſhing beyond aſtoniſhment! -—- | C7 
Heav'n our reward—for heav'n enjoy'd below. 
Still unſubdu'd thy ſtubborn heart ) For there 
The traitor lurks who doubts the truth I ſing. 
Reaſon is guiltleſs; vill alone rebels. | 
What, in that ſtubborn heart, if I ſhould find 
New, unexpected witneſſes againſt thee ? 
Ambition, pleaſure, and the love of gain ! © 


O » Oo WwWw waa at ot woo oe. 


Canſt 
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Canſt thou ſuſpecl, that theſe, which malls the ſoul 
The //ave of earth, ſhould own'her heir of heavn 7 
Canſt thou ſuſpect what-makes us — | 
Our immortality, ſhould prove it fare ? 

Firſt, then, ambition, ſummon to the bar. 


Ambition's ſhame, extravagance, , 
And inextinguiſhable nature; ſpeak.” 
Each much &depojes ; hear them in nee 
Thy ſoul, how) paſſionately fond of fame / | 
How anxious, that fond paſſion to conceal.! 
We bluſh, detected in deſigns on praiſe, | 
Tho? for beſt deeds, and from the beſt of ment 
And why ? Becauſe immortal. Art divine ert 
Has made the body tutor to the foul; _ 
Heav'n kindly gives our blood a mora/ flow ; + 
Bids it aſcend the glowing cheek, and there 
Upbraid that little heart's inglorious aim, 
Which ſtoops to court a character from man; 
While o'er us, in tremendous judgment ſit 
Far more than man, with endle/5 praiſe, and blame. 
Ambition's boundleſs appetite out-ſpeaks | 
The verdict of its Se. When ſouls take fire 
At high preſumptions of their own deſert, 
One age is poor applauſe ; the mighty ſhout, 
The thunder by the living few begun, 
Late time muſt echo; worlds unborn, reſound. 
We wiſh our hames eternally to live 2: | | 
Wild dream, which ne'er had haunted human though, 
Had not our natures been eternal too. 
Inſtinct points out an int'reſt in hereafter; i S e $4 
But our blind reaſem ſees not where it lies; a 
Or, ſeeing, gives the ſubſtance for the — 1 
Fame is the ſhade of immortality, 10821) ant ut 258 
And in itſelf a ſhadow. Soon as caught. n f 
Contemn'd ; it ſhrinks to. nothing in the — 
Vox. III. „ 'Conſuk 
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Conſult th lon, tis ambition's cure. 

« And is This all ?” cry'd CæsAx at his height, 
Diſguſted. This third proof ambition brings 

Of immortality. The firſt in fame, 

Obſerve him near, your envy will abate : 
Sham'd at the diſproportion vaſt, between 

The paſſion, and the purchaſe, he will figh 

At ſuch ſucceſs, and bluſh at his renown. 

And why ? Becauſe far richer prize invites 

His heart; far more illuſtrious glory calls; 


It calls in whiſpers, yet the deafeſt hear. 


And can ambition a fourth proof ſupply ? 
It can, and ſtronger than the former three; 
Yet quite o'er-look'd by ſome reputed wile. 
Tho? diſappointments in ambition pair, 
And tho? ſucceſs di/gufts ; yet fill, Logxnzo! | 
In vain we ſtrive to pluck it from our hearts; 
By nature planted for the nobleſt ends. 
Abſurd the fam'd advice to PY RH Aus given, 


More prais'd, than ponder'd; ſpecious, but unſound ; 


Sooner that hero's fword the world had quell'd, - 


Than reaſon, his ambition. Man muft ſoar. 


An obſtinate activity within, 

An inſuppreſſive ſpring, will toſs him up 
In ſpite of fortune's load. Not kings — 
Each villager has his ambition too; 

No Sultan prouder than his fetter'd ſlave: 


Slaves build their little Babylons of ftraw, - TI 
Echo the proud 4/jr:an, in their hearts, 

And cry,—* Behold the wonders of my might l. 
And why? Becauſe immortal as their lord; 


And ſouls immortal muſt for ever heave 
At ſomething great; the glitter, or the gold; 
The praiſe of mortals, or the praiſe of heaven. 


Nor 
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Nor abſolutely vain is human praiſe, 
When human is ſupported by divine. 
I'll introduce Loxenzo to Himſelf; 
Pleaſure and pride (bad maſters !) ſhare our hearts. 
As love of pleaſure is ordain'd to guard 
And feed our bodies, and extend our race ; 
The love of praiſẽ is planted to protect, 
And propagate the glories of the mind. 
What is it, but the love of praiſe, inſpires, 
Matures, reſines, embelliſhes, exalts, 
Earth's happineſs ? From that, the delicate, 
The grand, the marvellous, of civil life, 
| Want and convenience, under-workers, lay 
The baſis, on which love of glory builds, 
Nor is thy life, O virtue ! leſs in debt 
To praiſe, thy ſecret ſtimulating friend. 
Were men not proud, what merit ſhould we miſs ! 
Pride made the virtues of the pagan world. 
Praiſe is the ſalt that ſeaſons right to man, 
And whets his appetite | for moral good. 
Thirſt of applauſe is virtue's /econd guard ; 
Reaſon, her firſt ; but reaſon wants an aid ; 
Our private reaſon 1s a flatterer ; 
Thirſt of applauſe calls public judgment in, 
To poiſe our own, to keep an even ſcale, 
And give endanger'd virtue fairer play. 
Here a fifth proof ariſes, ſtronger ſtill : 
Why this ſo nice conſtruction of our hearts? 
Theſe delicate moralities of ene; 
This conſtitutional reſerve of aid 
To ſuccour virtue, when our reaſon fails; 
If virtue, kept alive by care and toil, 
And oft, the mark of injuries on earth, 
When labour'd to maturity (its bill! 
| . Of 


Of diſciplines, and pains, unpaid) muſt die ? 

Why freighted-rich, to daſh againſt a rock ? 

Were man to periſh when moſt fit to live, 

O how miſ-ſpent were all theſe ſtratagems, 

By fill divine inwoven in our frame! 

Where are heav'n's holineſs and mercy fled ? 

Laughs heav'n, at once, at virtue, and at nan? 
If not, why that diſcourag'd, this deſtroy'd ? 

Thus far ambition. What ſays avarice ? 

This her chief maxim, which has long been Tine 
The wiſe and wealthy are the ſame,” l grant it. 
To ſtore up treaſure, with inceſſant toil, "i 

This is man's province, his his higheſt praiſe. 
To this great end keen inffinct ſtings him on. 
To guide that inſtinQ, reaſon / is thy charge; 
*Tis thine to tell us where true treaſure lies: 
But, reaſon failing to diſcharge her truſt, 

Or to the deaf diſcharging it in vain, 

A blunder follows; and blind induſtry. 

_ Gall'd by the ſpur, but ſtranger to the courſe, 
(The courſe where ſtakes of more than gold are won) 
O'er- loading, with the cares of diſtant age, 
The jaded ſpirits of the pre/ext hour, 
Provides for an eternity below. 

&« Thou ſhalt not covet,” is a wiſe command; 
But bounded to the wealth the ſun ſurveys: 
Look farther, the command ſtands quite revers'd, 
And a' rice is a virtue moſt divine. 

Is faith a refuge for our happine/5 ? 

Moſt ſure : And is it not for reaſon too? 

Nothing his world unriddles, but the nexr. 

Whence inextinguiſhable thirſt of gain? 

From inextinguiſhable life in man : 

Man, if not meant, by worth, to reach the ſkies, 
2 | 


| 
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Had 
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Had wanted wing to fly ſo far in guilt. 
Sour grapes, I grant, ambition, avarice, 
Yet ſtill their root is immortality : 
Theſe its wild growths ſo bitter, and fo baſe, 
(Pain and reproach!) religion can reclaim, + 
Refine, exalt, throw down their pois'nous lee, 
And make them ſparkle in the bowl of 5%. 
See, the third witneſs laughs at bliſs remote, 
And falſely promiſes an Eder here: 
Truth ſhe ſhall ſpeak for once, tho? prone to lye, 
A common cheat, and Pleaſure is her name. 
To pleaſure never was Lorenzo deaf; 
Then hear her now, now fir/t thy real friend. 
Since nature made us not more fond than proud 
Of happineſs (whence hypocrites in joy ! 
Makers of mirth ! artificers of ſmiles !) 
Why ſhould the joy moſt poignant /e»/e affords, 
Burn us with bluſhes, and rebuke our pride? 
Thoſe heav'n- born bluſhes tell us man deſcends, 
Ev'n in the zenith of his earthly bliſs : 
Should reaſen take her infidel repoſe, 
This honeſt #»/#5 ſpeaks our lineage high; 
This inſtinct calls on darkneſs to conceal 
Our rapturous relation to the ſtalls. 
Our glory covers us with noble ſhame, | 
And he that's unconfounded, is «nmann'd. 
The man that bluſhes, is not quite a bruze. 
Thus far with Thee, Loa ENZzo! will I cloſe, 
Pleaſure is good, and man for pleaſure made; 
But pleaſure full of glory, as of joy; 
Pleaſure, which neither þ/u/es, nor expires. 
The witneſſes are heard; the cauſe is o'er; 
Let conſcience file the ſentence in her court, | 
e 2 Dearer 


A . —> — V8.4 wo — 
— Nr ———— ů — — 2 — 


NS... 


2 POO PR = 5 * —— — 
— — . — <4; fe C.. ˙ HOW: ys vcr orcs 5. 


| 


? } 

: 
off 
(Bs 


— Nr 
.. . ⁵˙ ax env = 2 5 


22 THE COMPLAINT. Night vil. 


Dearer than deeds that half a realm convey; 
Thus ſeal'd by truth, th' authentic record runs. 

« Know All; know, infidels,—unapt to know ! 
« ?Tis immortality your nature ſolves; 
« Tis immortality decyphers man, 


% And opens all the myſt'ries of his make. 
* Without it, half his z»/?ins are a riddle ; 


c Without it, all his virtues are a dream. 

« His very crimes atteſt his dignity ; 

« His ſateleſs thirſt of pleaſure, gold, and fame, 

« Declares him born for bleſſings infinite - 

« What leſs than infinite makes un-abſurd 

« Paſſions, Which all on earth but more inflames ? 

« Fierce paſſions, ſo miſ-meaſur'd to bis ſcene, 

« Stretch'd out, like eagles wings, beyond our neft, 
« Far, far beyond the worth of all below, 

« For earth too large, preſage a nobler flight, 


And evidence our title to the ies. 


Ve gentle theologues, of calmer kind! 
Whoſe conſtitution dictates to your pen, 
Who, cold yourſelves, think ardour comes from hell ! 
Think not our paſſions from corruption ſprung, 


Tho' to corruption now they lend their wings; 
That is their miſtreſs, not their mother. All 


(And juſtly) reaſon deem divine: I ſee, 

I feel a grandeur in the paſſions too, 

Which ſpeaks their high deſcent, and glorious end; 
Which ſpeaks them rays of an eternal fire. 

In Paradiſe itſelf they burnt as ſtrong, 

Ere Ap AM fell; tho? wiſer in their aim. 

Like the proud Eaſtern, ſtruck by providence, 
What tho' our paffons are run mad, and ſtoop 
With low, terreſtrial appetite, to graze 
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On traſh, on toys, dethron'd from high defire ? 

Yet ſtill, thro? their diſgrace, no feeble ray 

Of greatneſs ſhines, and tells us whence they fell: 

But zhe/e (like that fall'n monarch when reclaim'd), 
When reaſon moderates the rein aright, 

Shall re-aſcend, remount their former ſphere, 1 
Where once they ſoar'd illuſtrious; ere ſeduc'd 

By wanton Eve's debauch, to ſtroll on earth, 

And ſer the ſublunary world on fire. 

But grant their phrenſy laſts; their phrenſy fails 
To diſappoint one providential end, ; 
For which heav'n blew up ardor in our hearts: 
Were rea/on ſilent, boundleſs paſſion ſpeaks 
A future ſcene of boundleſs oje too, 

And brings glad tidings of eternal day. 
Eternal day! Tis that enlightens All; 

And All, by that enlighten'd, proves it /are. 
Conſider man as an immortal being, 
Intelligible All ; and All is great; 

A cryſtalline tranſparency prevails, 

And ſtrikes full luſtre thro' the human ſphere: 
Conſider man as mortal, All is dark, 

And wretched ; rea/on weeps at the ſurvey. 

The learn'd Lorenzo cries, © And let her weep, 
« Weak, modern reaſon : Antient times were wile, 

« Authority, that venerable guide, 

« Stands on my part; the fam'd Atbenian porch 
« (And who for wiſdom ſo renown'd as They ?) 
__ « Deny'd this immortality to man.“ 

I grant it; but affirm, they prov d it too. 

A riddle this Have patience ; I'll explain. 

What noble vanities, what moral flights, 
Glitt'ring thro'ꝰ their romantic wiſdom's page, 


Make us, at once, 9 them, and admire? 
Cc 4 Fable 


Speak man immortal ? All things — —_ mim ſo. 
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Fable is flat to theſe high ſeaſon'd Sires ; 
They leave th' extravagance of ſong below. 
« Fleſh ſhall not feel; or, feeling, ſhall ma 
« The dagger, or the rack ; to them, alike 
A bed of roſes, or the burging bull.” 
In men exploding all beyond the grave, 
Strange doctrine, This! As do&rine, it was frange ; ; 
But not, as prophecy ; for ſuch it prov'd, 
And, to their own amazement, was fulfill'd: 
T hey feign'd a firmneſs Chriſtians need not feign. 
The Chriſtian truly triumph'd in the flame: 
The Stoic ſaw, in double wonder loſt, 
Wonder at Them, and wonder at Himſelf, 
To find the bold adventures of his thought 
Net bold, and that he ftrove to lye in vain. 
Whence, then, thoſe thoughts? Thoſe tow'ring thoughts, 
that flew 
Such monſtrous heights From in/tin&, and from pride. 


The glorious i»/tin# of a deathleſs ſoul, 
 Confus'dly conſcious of her dignity, 


Suggeſted truths they could not underſtand. 

In /u/*s dominion, and in paſſion's ſtorm, 
Truth's ſyſtem broken, ſcatter'd fragments lay, 
As light in chaos, glimm'ring thro? the gloom : 
Smit with the pomp of lofty ſentiments, 

Pleas'd pride proclaim'd, what reaſon diſbeliev'd. 
Pride, like the Delphic prieſteſs, with a ſwell, 


 Rav*d nonſenſe, deftin'd to be future ſenſe, 


When life immortal, in full day, ſhall ſhine ; 

And death*s dark ſhadows fly the goſpel ſun. 

They ſpoke, what nothing but immortal ſouls 

Could ſpeak ; and thus the truth they queſtion'd, prov'd. 
Can then ab/urdities, as well as crimes, © 


Much 
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Much has been urg'd ; and doſt thou call for more? 
Call; and with endleſs queſtions be diſtreſt, 
All unreſolvable, if earth is All. 

« Why life, a moment ; infinite, defire ? | 
« Our wiſh, Eternity ? Our home, the Grave? 
« Heav*n's promiſe dormant lies in human hope ; 
« Who auiſbes life immortal, proves it too. 
« Why happineſs purſu'd, tho never found? 
« Man's thirſt of happineſs declares It is, 
(For nature never gravitates to nought); 
. « That thirſt unquencht declares I is not Here. 
« My Lucia, Thy CLAR18584, call to thought; 
« Why cordial friendſpip riveted ſo deep, 
« As hearts to-pierce at firſt, at parting, rend, 
« If friend, and friendſhip, vaniſh in an hour? 
« Is not This torment in the maſk of joy ? 
* Why by reflection marr'd the joys of /en/e ? 
« Why paſt, and future, preying on our hearts, 
« And putting all our pre/ent joys to death? 
« Why labours rea/on ? inſtind were as well; 
« Inſtin& far better; what can ch, can err: 
« O how iafallible the thoughtleſs brute! 

« *Twere well his Holineſs were half as ſure. 
« Reaſon with inclination, why at war ? 


« Why ſenſe of guilt ? why conſcience up in arms ?* | 


Conſcience of guilt, is prophecy of pain, 
And boſom-council to decline the blow. 
Reaſon with inclination ne'er had jarr'd, 
If nothing ſuture paid forbearance Here: 
Thus on — Theſe, and a thouſand pleas uncall'd, 
All promiſe, ſome enſure, a ſecond ſcene; | 
Which, were it doubzful, would be dearer far 
Than all things elſe moſt certain; were it falſe, 
What rruzh on earth ſo precious as the lye? 
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This world it gives us, let what will enſue; 
This world it gives in that high cordial, hope - 
The future of the preſent is the ſoul: 
How 2h:s life groans, when ſever'd from the next? 
Poor mutilated wretch, that diſbelieves! 
By dark diſtruſt his being cut in two, 
In both parts periſhes; fe void of joy, 
Sad prelude of Eternity in pain 

Couldſt thou perſuade me, the next life could fail 
Our ardent wiſhes; how ſhould I pour out 
My bleeding heart in anguiſh, zew, as deep! 
Oh! with what thoughts, thy hope, and my deſpair, 
Abhorr'd Ax NIHILATITIONH! blaſts the ſoul, 
And wide extends the bounds of human woe ! 
Could I believe Lox enzo's ſyſtem true, 
In this black channel would my ravings run. 
« Grief from the future borrow'd peace, ere while. 
« 'The future vaniſot!“ and the preſent pain ! 
« Strange import of unprecedented ill! 
« Fall, how profound! Like Lucirzx's, the fall! 
« Unequal fate! His fall, without his guilt ! 
« From where fond hope built her pavilion high, 


To night! To nothing! Darker ſtill than night. 

ce Tf 'twas a dream, why wake me, my worſt Foe, 

% LoRENZO! boaſtful of the name of Friend! 

« O for deluſion ! O for error ſtill ! | 

« Could vengeance ftrike much ſtronger than to plant 
« A thinking being in a world like This, 

e Not over-rich before, zow beggar'd quite; 

« More curſt than at the all? The ſun goes out! 
The thorns ſhoot up! What thorns in ev'ry thought! 


« Why ſenſe ? why life? If but to ſigh, then fink 
| «ID : 
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« To what I was! zwice nothing! and much woe 
« Woe, from heav'n's bounties l woe from what was wont 
«« To flatter moſt, high intellectual poww'rs. 
« Thought, virtue, knowledge ! bleſſings, by thy ſcheme, 
« All poiſon'd into pains. . Firſt, 4zoww/edge, once | 
« My ſoul's ambition, ow her greateſt dread. 
« To 4#now myſelf, true wiſdom ?— No, to ſhun 
“That ſhocking ſcience, parent of deſpair ! 
« Avert thy mirror: If I ſee, I die. 
cc Know my Creator Climb His bleſt abode 
« By painful ſpeculation, pierce the veil, 
« Dive in His nature, read His attributes, 
« And gaze in admiration—on a fe, 
« Obtruding life, with-holding happineſs ! 
« From the full rivers that ſurround his throne, 
“Not letting fall one drop of joy on man; 
« Man gaſping for one drop, that he might ceaſe 
« To curſe his birth, nor envy reptiles more 
« Ye fable clouds ! ye darkeſt ſhades of night! 
« Hide Him, for ever hide Him, from my thought, 


Once all my comfort; ſource, and ſoul of joy 


« Now leagu'd with furies, and with * T hee, againſt me. 
« Know His atchievements * Study His renown ? 

« Contemplate this amazing univerſe, 

« Dropt from His hand, with muracles replete ! 

« For what? Mid miracles of nobler name, 

« To find one miracle of miery ? 

« To find the Being, which alone can 4now 

« And praiſe His works, a blemitſh on His praiſe ? 

« 'Thro' nature's ample range, in thought, to ſtroll, 

« And ſtart at man, the fingle mourner There, 


4 Breathing high hope ! chain'd down to pangs, and death? | 


# LORENZO. 


« Knowing 
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* Knowing i is ſuff ring: And ſhall virtue ſhare 
The ſigh of knowledge ?—Virtue ſhares the ſigh. 


By ftraining up the ſteep of excellent, 


By battles fought, and, from temptation, won, 
What gains ſhe, but the pang of ſeeing worth, 
& Angelic worth, ſoon ſhuffled in the dark 

« With ev'ry vice, and ſwept to brutal duſt ? 

« Merit is madneſs; virtue is a crime; 

« A crime to reaſon, if it coſts us pain 

« Unpaid : What pain, amidſt a thouſand more, 


To think the moſt abandon d, after days 
Of triumph o'er their betters, find in death 


« As /oft a pillow, nor make fouler clay! 

« Duty Religion Theſe, our duty done, 
« Imply reward. Religion is miſtake. 
% Duty There's none, but to repel the cheat. 
Ve cheats ! away ! ye daughters of my pride! 
« Who feign yourſelves the fav'rites of the ſkies : 
« Ye tow'ring hopes! abortive energies ! 


4 That toſs, and ſtruggle, in my lying breaſt, 
To ſcale the ſkies, and build preſumptions hare, 


« As I were heir of an Eternity. 

« Vain, vain ambitions ! trouble me no more. 

« Why travel far in queſt of ſure defeat ? 

« As bounded as my: being, be my wiſh. | 
46 All is inverted, wiſdom i is a fool. 7. 
« Senſe ! take the rein; blind pate! drive us on; 

« And, ignorance ! befriend us on our way; 

« Ye zew, but trugſt patrons of our peace 

« Yes; give the pul/e full empire; live the brute, 


* Since, as the brute, we die. The /um of man, 


« Of Godlike man! to revel, and to rot. 
« But not on equal terms with other brutes: 
« Their revels a more poignant reliſh. yield, 
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« And ſafer too; they never poiſons chuſe. 

« Inftin&, than reaſon, makes more wholſome meals, 

« And ſends all-marring murmur far away. 

« For ſenſual life they beſt philoſophize ; 

« Theirs, that ſerene, the ſages ſought in vain : 

ce Tig man alone expoiylates with heav*n ; 

« His, all the pow?'r, and all the cauſe, to mourn. 

Shall human eyes alone diflolve in tears ? 

« And bleed, in anguiſh, none but Human hearts 2 

« The wide-ftretcht realm of intellectual woe, 

« Surpaſſing en], far, is All our Own. 

« In /ife ſo fatally diſtinguiſht, why 

_ « Caſt in one lot, confounded, lumpt, in death ? 

_ « Ere yet in being, was mankind in guilt ? 

« Why thunder'd this peculiar clauſ againſt us, 

« All-mortal, and All-wretched Have the ſkies 

« Reaſons of ſtate, their ſubjects may not ſcan. 

« Nor humbly reaſon, when they /orely figh ? 

« All-mortal, and All-wretched . Tis too much: 

« Unparallel'd in nature: Tis too much | 

« On being unregugſted at Thy hands, 

« OMn1PoTENT |! for I ſee nought but porver. | 
« And why ſee That? Why thought To toil, and eat, 

“Then make our bed in darkneſs, needs no thought. 

What ſuperfluities are rea ning ſouls ! 

Oh give Eternity ! or Thought deſtroy. 

« But without thought our curſe were half unfelt ; 

« Its blunted edge would ſpare the throbbing heart ; 

* And, therefore, tis beſtow'd, I thank thee, Reaſon “ 

For aiding J:;fe's too ſmall calamities, 

« And giving being to the dread of death. | 

« Such are thy bounties - Was it then too much | 

« For me, to treſpaſs on the brutal rights? 

« Too much for he to make one emmet more? 

* Too 


— .* * - 


EXE — — 
— — 


3e HE COMPLAINT. Night VII. 


« Too much for chaos to permit my maſs 
% A longer ſtay with eſſences unwrought, 
4 Unfaſhion'd, untormented into nan? 
« Wretched pre/zrment to this round of pains ! 
« Wretched capacity of phrenſy, mg * 
« Wretched capacity of dying, /ife / 
« Life, thought, worth, wiſdom, All (O foul revolt 1) 
« Once friends to peace, gone over to the foe. 
« Death, then, has chang'd his nature too: O death! 
« Come to my boſom, thou beſt gift of heavin! 
« Beſt friend of man ! ſince man is man no more. 
« Why in this thorny wilderne/5 ſo long, 
« Since there's no promis'd lands ambroſial bower, 
« To pay me with its honey for my ſtings ? 
If needful to the ſelfiſheſchemes of heaven 
« To ſting us fore, why mockt our miſery ? 
« Why this ſo ſumptuous inſult o'er our heads ? 
« Why this illuſtrious canopy diſplay'd ? 
« Why ſo magnificently lodg'd deſpair ? 
« At ſtated periods, ſfure-returning, roll 
« Theſe glorious orbs, that mortals may compute 
« 'Their length of labours, and of pains ; nor loſe 
« Their miſery*s full meaſure ?—Smiles with flowers, 
« And fruits, promiſcuous, ever-teeming earth, 
« That man may languiſh in /uxurious ſcenes, 
« And in an Eden mourn his wither'd joys ? - 
« Claim earth and ſkies man's admiration, due 
% For ſuch delights ! ! Bleſt animals / too wiſe 
« To wonder; and too happy to complain / 
« Our doom decreed demands a. mournful ſcene : 
« Why not a dungeon dark, for the condemn'd f 
Why not the dragon's ſubterranean den, 
« For man to howl in? Why not his abode. 


« Of the ſame diſmal! colour with his fate? 
| | 2 5 * A Thebes, 
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« A Thebes, a Babylon, at vaſt expence 
« Of time, toil, treaſure, art, for owls and adders, 
« As congruous, as, for man, this lofty dome, | 
« Which prompts proud thought, and kindles high deſire; 
« Tf, from her humble chamber in the duſt, | 
« While proud thought ſwells, and high deſire inflames, 
The poor worm calls us for her inmates zhere ; 
And, round us, death's inexorable hand 
« Draws the dark curtain cloſe ; undrawn no more. 
« Undrawn no more /—Behind the cloud of death, 
“Once, I beheld a ſun; a ſun which gilt 
« That ſable cloud, and turn'd it all to gold: 
How the grave's alter'd! Fathomleſs, as hell! 
« A real hell to Thoſe who dreamt of heav'n. 
« ANNIHILATION ! How it yawns before me 
« Next moment I may drop from thought, from /en/e, 
“The privilege of angels, and of worms, | 
« An outcaſt from exiſtence ! And this ſpirit, 
« 'This all-pervading, this all-conſcious ſoul, 
« This particle of energy divine, 
« Which travels nature, flies from ſtar to ſtar, 
« And viſits gods, and emulates their powers, 
“For ever is extinguiſht, Horror! death! 
« Death of that death I fearleſi once ſurve yd! 
“When horror «niver/al ſhall deſcend, 
« And heav'n's dark concave urn all human race, 


On that enormous, unrefunding tomb, 
« How juſt this verſe ! this monumental ſigh!“ 


Beneath the lumber of demolifpt worlds, 

Deep in the rubbiſh of the gen ral wreck, 

Swept 1 ignominious to the common maſs 

Of matter, never dignify'd with life, 

Here lie proud rationals ; The ſons Raven ! 
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rein yah! There frm! {tne dan 
Beings of yeſterday, and uo to-morrow /. 3 
Who liv'd in terror, and in pangs expir'd!. „ Top 
All gone to rot in chaos; or to make 3 88 1 
Their happy tranfit. into blocks or bru „„ 8 Ty 
Mor longer ſully their CREATOR! name. : | 1 


Loxzxzo! hear; pauſe, ponder, and pronounce. g 
Juſt is this hiſtory ? If uch is man, | 
Mankind's hiſtorian, tho? divine, might weep. | 
And dares Loxznzo ſmile !—T know thee "IR | 
For once let pride befriend thee ; pride looks pale : 
At ſuch a ſcene, and ſighs for ſomething more. 
Amid thy boaſts, preſumptions, and diſplays, / 
And art thou then a ſhadow ? Leſs than ſhade ? 
A Nothing? Le/ than Nothing ? To have been, 
And not to be, is lower than Unborn. } 
Art thou ambitious * Why then make the worm 
Thine equal? Runs thy taſte of pleaſure high ? 
Why patronize ſure death of ev'ry Joy ? 
Charm riches ? Why chuſe begg'ry in the grave, 
f Of ev'ry hope a bankrupt ! and for ever? 
Ambition, pleaſure, avarice, perſuade thee _ 
To make that world of glory, rapture, wealth, 
They * lately prova, the ſoul's ſupreme deſire. 
What art thou made of? Rather, how Unmade ? 
Great nature's maſter-appetite deſtroy'd ! 
Is endleſs life, and happineſs, deſpis d? 
Or both wiſh't, here, where neither can be found? 
Such man's perverſe, eternal war with heav'n! . 
Dar'ſt thou perſiſt And is there nought on n e 24 
But a lon 8 train of 3 e be 
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Riſing, and breaking, millions in an hour ? 
Bubbles of a fantaſtic deity, blown up 
In ſport, and then in cruelty deftroy'd 
Oh! for what crime, unmerciful Lox Ni 
| Deſtroys thy ſcheme the vu of human race? 
Kind is fell Luci, compar'd to Thee: 
Oh! ſpare this waffe of being half-divine ; 
And vindicate th arconomy of heaven. 
Heav'n is all love; all joy in giving joy: 
It never had created, but to 3%. 
And ſhall it, then, ſtrike off the lift of life, 
A being bleſt, or worthy /e to be? _ 
Heav'n ſtarts at an annibilating God. 

Is That, all zature ſtarts at, thy deſire ? 

Art ſuch a clod to wiſh thyſelf al clay ? < 

IWhat is that dreadful wiſh ?—The dying groan 

Of nature, murder'd by the blackeſt guilt. 

What deadly poiſon has thy nature drank ? 

To nature undebaucht no ſhock ſo great; - 

Nature's firft wiſh is endleſs happineſs 
Annihilation is an after-thought, 

A monſtrous wiſh, unborn till virtue dies. 

And, oh! what depth of horror lies inclos'd ! 

For non-exiſtence no man ever wiſht, 

But, firſt, he wiſht the DE IT deſtroy d. 

If ſo; what words are dark enough to draw 
Thy picture true? The darkeſt are too fair. 
Beneath what baleful planet, in what hour 
Of deſperation, by what fury's aid, 

In what infernal poſture of the ſoul, 

All hell invited, and all hell in joy 

At ſuch a birth, a birth ſo near of kin, 

Den ears * 3 
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Of OR 3 faculties half- blown, 
And deities begun, reduc'd to duſt ? 
There's nought (thou ſay'ſt) but one ternal Non, 


Of feeble eſſences, tumultuous driven 


Thro' time's rough billows into night's abyſs. 
Say, in this rapid zide of human ruin, 
Is there no rock, on which man's toſſing thought 


Can reſt from terror, dare his fate ſurvey, 


And boldly think it /eme:hing to be born? 
Amid ſuch hourly wrecks of being fair, 

Is there no central, all-ſuſtaining ba/e, - 
All-realizing, all- connecting power, 

Which, as it call'd forth all things, can recall, 
And force dsftrufion to refund her ſpoil? 
Command the grave reſtore her taken prey ? 
Bid death's dark vale its human harveſt yield, 
And earth, and ocean, pay their debt of man, 


True to the grand depoſit truſted there? 


Is there no potentate, whoſe out-ſtretcht arm, 
When rip'ning time calls forth th* appointed hour, 
Pluckt from foul devaſtation's famiſht maw, 
Binds pre/ent, paſt, and future, to his throne ? 
His throne, how glorious, thus divinely grac'd, 
By germinating beings cluſt'ring round 
A garland worthy the divinity ! 
A throne, by heav'n's omnipotence in ſmiles, 
Built (like a pharos tow'ring in the waves) 
Amidſt immenſe effuſions of his love! 
An ocean of communicated bliſs ! 

An all-prolific, all-preſerving Gop ! . 


| This were a God indeed. And ſuch 17 man, 


As here preſum'd : He riſes from his fall. 


Think'ſt thou Omnipotence a naked root, 
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Each bloſſom fair of Dx rr deſtroyd © | 
Nothing is dead; nay, Nothing fleeps3 each foul, a 
| That ever animated human clay, | | 
Now wakes ; is on the wing: And where, O where, 
Will the ſwarm ſettle ?-=When the rtrumpe?'s call, 3 
As ſounding braſs, collects us, round n throne FA 
Conglob'd, we baſk' in everlaſting day, 15 £3 
(Paternal ſplendor!) and adhere for eve. 
Had not the ſoul this outlet to the ew, ee 
In this vaſt veſſel of the univerſe, ; 
How ſhould we gaſp, as in an empty n 
How in the pangs of famiſht hope expire 
How bright y proſpect ſhines ! how gloomy, 2hine af 
A trembling world! and a devouring god! © 
Earth, but the Shambles of —— 1 
Heaw'n's face all ſtainꝰd with cauſeleſs maſſacre 
Of countleſs millions, born to feel the pang 9 
Of being 1%. Lorenzo! can it be? | 
This bids us ſhuddet at the thoughts of %% 
Who would be born to ſuch a phantom world, 
Where nought ſubſtantial but our miſery ? ? 
Where joy (if joy) but heightens our baer 
So ſoon to periſh, and revive no more? CD IUING ett 
The greater /uch a joy, the more it pains. t 4 
A world, ſo far from great (and yet how ren, ky 
It ſhines to thee I) there's nothing gan ny „e, 
Being, a ſnadow); conſciouſneſs, a dream); 5 10 oh 
A dream, how dreadful ! Univerſal plan Ein! 
Before it, and behind! Poor man, a e 0 * a4 
From non-exiſtence ſtruck by wrath divine | 
Glitt” ring a moment, 3 ) & 2729 44% 
Midſt upper, nether, and ſurrounding night 
His fad, "_ * and eternal tomb) 
1 Lok ENZO 
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Loxznzo! doſt thou feel theſe arguments ? 
Or is there nought but vengeance can be felt? 
How haſt thou dar'd the Deity dethrone ? 
How dar'd ::4:# Him of a world like this? 

If ach the world, creation was a crime; 

For what is crime, but cauſe of miſery ? 
Retract, blaſphemer ! and unriddle 2h:s, 

Of endleſs arguments above, below, 

Without us, and within, the ſhort reſult—— 

« If man's immortal, there's a Gov in heaven.” © 

But wherefore ſuch redundancy ? ſach waſte 
Of argument? One ſets my ſoul at reſt! + 
One obvious, and at hand, and, oh !—at heart. 
So juſt the ſkies, PRILANDER“s life ſo pain'd, 

His heart ſo pure; that, or ſucceeding ſcenes 
Have palms to give, or ne'er had he been born. 

« What an old tale is ibis!“ LorENzZO cries.— 
I grant this argument 1s old ; but truth 
No years impair; and had not this been true, 
Thou never hadſt deſpis'd it for its age. 

Truth is immortal as thy ſoul ; and fable 

As fleeting as thy joys: Be wiſe, nor make 
Heav'n's higheſt blefling, vengeance; O be wiſe! 
Nor make a curſe of immortality. 

Say, know'ſt thou what 7 is, or what hou art? 
Know'ſt thou th' importance of a ſoul immortal? == 
| Behold this midnight glory: Worlds on worlds i 
Amazing pomp ! redouble this amaze ; | 
Ten thouſand add; add twice ten thouſand more; 
Then weigh the whole; one ſoul outweighs tous Wes 8 
And calls th' aſtoniſhing magnificence 
Of unintelligent creation poor. 

For this, believe not me; no man believe; 
Truſt not in words, but deeds; and deeds no leſs 
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Than thoſe of the Sur R BME; nor His, a few; 

Conſult them all; conſulted, all proclaim 

Thy ſoul's importance: Tremble at thyſelf; 

For whom Omnipotence has wak'd ſo long: 

Has wak*d, and work'd, for ages; from the birth 

Of nature to this anbeliewing hour. | 

In this ſmall province of His vaſt domain 

(All ature bow, while 1 pronounce His Name!) 
What has Gop done, and not for this ſole end, 

To reſcue ſouls from death? The ſaul s high price 
Is writ in all the eonduct of the ſkies, ; 

The eus high price is the Creation's Key, 

Unlocks its myſteries, and naked lays 

The genuine cauſe of ev'ry deed divine: 

That, is the chain of ages, which maintains 

Their obvious correſpondence, and unites - 

Moſt diſtant periods in one bleſt deſign : 

That, is the mighty hinge, on which have turn'd 
All revolutions, whether we regard 

The nat' ral, civil, or religious, world; 

The former two but ſervants to the third: 

To that their duty done, they both expire, 

Their maſs new-caſt, forgot their deeds renown'd; 
And angels aſk, & Where once they ſhone ſo fair? 
To lift us from this abjeR, to ſublime ; 

This flux, to permanent; this dark, to day; 

This foul, to pure; this turbid, to ſerene; - 
This mean, to mighty for this glorious end 
Th' ALMIGHTY, riſing, his long ſabbath broke! 
The world was made; was ruin'd ; was reſtor dj; — 
Laws from the ſkies were publiſh'd ; were e u. 
On earth kings, kingdoms, roſe; kings, per fell ; * 
Fam'd ſages lighted up the pagan world; 5 
Prophets from Sian darted a keen glance | | © 

D 3 | Thro' 
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Thro? diſtant age; ſaints travell'd ; martyrs bled Ani!!! 
By wonders ſacred nature ſtood controul ds 
The living were tranſlated; dead were rais d; 
Angels, and more than angels, came from ene 
And, oh! for 2511, deſcended lower ſtill; ee 
Guilt was hell's gloom; aſtoniſfꝰd at his xueſt, 38 
For one ſhort moment Luc ir adorf dei 
Lon zNZzO! and wilt thou do leſs For thir, 
That hallow'd page, fools ſcoff at, was inſpir'd, . 
Of all theſe truths thrice venerable code! 
Deifts ! perform your quarantine; and then 
Fall proſtrate, ere you touch it, leſt you die. 

Nor leſs intenſely bent infernal powers 
To mar, than thoſe of light, this end to gain. 
O what a ſcene is here — Lek zNZz O] wake ! 
Riſe to the thought; exert, expand thy 1 
To take the vaſt idea: It denies i eee 
All e the name of great. Two N a 15 | 
Not Europe againſt Afric ; warring worlds ST noels 
Of more than mortal ! mounted on the wing! 
On ardent wings of energy, and zeal, 
High- hov'ring o'er this little brand of ſtrife ! 
This ſublunary ball—But ſtrife, for what? 
In their own cauſe conflicting? No; in thine, 
In man's. His ſingle int'reſt blows the flame 3 * 
His the ſole ſtake ; his fate the trumpet ee . 
Which kindles war immortal. How it burns! 5 
Tumultuous ſwarms of deities in am 
Force, force oppoſing, till the waves run high, 

And tempeſt nature's univerſal ſphere. 
Such oppoſites eternal, ſtedfaſt, ſtern, 
Buch foes implacable, are good, and 1; 1 
Yet man, vain man, n. mediate gs between tun | 
| a 4 Think 
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Think not this fiction, There ant var is heed? | 
From heav'n's high cryſtal mountain, where it hung, 
Th' ALMIGHTY's out-ſtretcht arm took down his n 
And ſhot his indignation at the deep : 

Re- thunder'd hell, and darted all her fires, 

And ſeems the ſtake of little moment ſtill? . - 

And flumbers man, who ſingly caus'd the ſtorm ? 

He ſleeps.— And art thou ſhockt at myferies ? 

The greateſt, Thou. How dreadful to reflect, 

| What ardor, care, and counſel, mortals cauſe 

In breaſts divine! How little in their own ! - © 

Where-e'er I turn, how new pro pour upon mei! 
How happily this wondrous view ſupports T 
My former argument! How ſtrongly /rikes 
Immortal life's fall demonſtration, here / 

Why this exertion ? Why this ſtrange regard 

From heav'n's Omnipotent indulg'd to man? 

Becauſe, in man, the glorious dreadful power, 

Extremely to be pain'd, or bleſt, for ever. 

Duration gives importance; ſwells the Pries 

An angel, if a ereature of a day, | 

What would he be? A trifle of no weight; 

Or ſtand, or fall; no matter which; he's gone. 

Becauſe 1MMORTAL, therefore is indulg'd 

This ſtrange regard of deities to duſt. Ee 

Hence, heav'n looks down on earth with all hey ente 

Hence, the ſoul's mighty moment in her fight: +: 

Hence, ev'ry ſoul has partiſans above, Mgr . 

And ev'ry thought a critic in the ſkies: PT Hier 

Hence, clay, vile clay ! has angels for its guards. 

And ev'ry guard a paſſion for his charge 

Hence, from all age, the cabinet divine | 

Has held high counſel o'er the fate of man. 1 
| abt 24 = Nor 
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Nor have the clouds thoſe gracious counſels hid. 
Angels undrew the curtain of the throne, + 
And PRO VI Dñ EN came forth to meet mankind: 

In various modes of emphaſis and awe, 10 

He ſpoke his will, and trembling nature heard; 
He ſpoke it loud, in thunder and in ſtorm. bn 51 
Witneſs, thou Sinai! whoſe cloud-cover'd height, 
And ſhaken baſis, own'd the preſent GOD: 
Witneſs, ye billows “ whoſe returning tide, 
Breaking the chain that faſten'd it in air, 
Swept Egypt, and her menaces, to hell: 
Witneſs, ye flames / th* Afyrian tyrant blew 

To ſev'nfold rage, as impotent, as ſtrong : | 
And thou, earth / witneſs, whoſe expanding jaws 

| Closg'd o'er “ preſumption's ſacrilegious ſons: 

Has not each element, in turn, ſubſcrib'd 

The fouÞ's high price, and ſworn it to the wiſe ? 

Has not flame, ocean, #ther, earthquake, ſtrove 

To ftrike this truth, thro' adamantine man? 

If not all-adamant, Lox ENZO! hear; 

All is deluſion; zature is wrapt up, 

In tenfold night, from rea/ez's keeneſt eye; 

There's no conſiſtence, meaning, plan, or end, 

In all beneath the fan, in all above, 

(As far as man can penetrate) or heaven 

Is an immenſe, ineſtimable prize; ; 1 | 
Or all is Nothing, or that prize is all. 155 
And ſhall each rey be ſtill a match for heaven, 
And full equivalent for groans below ? - 

Who would not give a trifle to prevent | 

What he would give a thouſand worlds to nn. 


Wu Konan, "I 
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LorREnzO! thou haſt ſeen (if ihine to ſee) vA 107 
All zature, and her Gop (by nature's c , %“ ede 18 
And nature's courſe cntraul d, declare ſor mee: 
The ſkies above proclaim, &. 4m mortal man ESbom:zvoihry al 
And, “ man immortal all below reſounds. 7 in snes of 
The world's a ſyſtem of theolo g. 
Read by the greateſt ſtrangers to the dach: 40 ar 
If honeſt, learn'd ; and /ages oer a ploug. p Fin K 
Is not, Lox E nzo then, impos d on thee e % Ne 
This hard alternative; or, to renounce ge 
Thy rea/or, or thy ſenſe; or. to believe? ANA od 
What then is unbelief ? Tis an exploit; ed 4 
A ſtrenuous enterprige's To gain it, man tv} 50 
Muſt burſt through ev'ry bar of common ſenſe, . 

Of common ſhame, magnanimouſly wrong 3 1 
And what rewards the ſturdy combatan t: 
His prize, repentance ; infamy, hin ² A 

But wherefore, infamy ! For want of Faitbz. 
Down the ſteep precipice of wrong he ſlides; 

There's nothing to ſupport him in the aun 1 


Faith in the future wanting, is, at leaſt „beef HR 
In embryo, ev'ry weakneſs, ev ry inn en HAST! 
And ſtrong temptation ripens it to birth. iT 
If this life's gain invites him to the pour any SOON nl 


Why not his country ſold, his father 1 Ane n alt. <1 
*Tis virtue to purſue our — Nocte 48 7 
And his ſupreme, his andy good is hes 
Ambition, av rice, by the wiſe diſdain d, les Hach hid 
Is perfect æuiſdom, while mankind e ings Hat hab 
And think a turf, or tomb-ſtone, covers all ; - . /,.,.., - /\;/ 
The find employment, and provide for “j; .; \ 

A richer paſture, and a larger range; 

And ſenſe by right divine aſcends the throne, 


When virtue's prize and proſpect are no more; | 
2 | | Virtus 
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Virtue no more we think the will of heaven. 
Would heav'n quite beggar virtue, if belov'd ? | 
Has virtue charms ? ] grant her heav'nly fair; 
But if unportion'd, all will in: rat wed; , 

Tho? that our admiration, this our choice. 

The virtues grow on immortality; 3 0 
That root deſtroy'd, they wither and expire. 

A Dir r believ'd, will nought avail; 
Rewards and puniſhments make Gop ador'd ; 

And hopes and fears give conſcience all her power. 

As in the dying parent dies the child, 
Virtue, with immortality, expires. 

Who tells me he denies his ſoul 8 
Whate'er his boaſt, has told me, He's a knave. 
His duty tis, to love himſelf alone; 
Nor care tho' mankind periſh, if he ſmiles. 
Who thinks ere long the man ſhall <vbolly die, 
Is dead already; nought but brute ſurvives, 

And are there ſuch ?—Such candidates there are 
For more than death ; for utter loſs of being, mY 
Being, the baſis of the DeirY! 

Aﬀe you the cauſe ?—The cauſe they will not tell: 2 
Nor need they: Oh the ſorceries of /en/e / 

They work this transformation on the ſoul, 

Diſmount her, like the ſerpent at the fall, 

Diſmount her from her native wing (which ſoar'd 
Ere-while ethereal heights), and throw her down, 2 
To lick the duſt, and craaul in ſuch a thought. 

Is it in words to paint you? O ye fall'n! 
Fall'n from the wings of regſon, and of hope / 
Ere& in ſtature, prone in appetite! _ 23 
Patrons of pleaſure, poſting into pain! TR 
Lovers of argument, averſe to ſenſe ! 8 
Boafters of liberty, faſt bound in chain!!! 

| 1 Lords 
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Lords of the wide creation; and the ſhame !-'/ W 
More /en/ele/s than th irrationals you — * 00 
More baſe than thoſe you rule! Than _ you e, | 
Far more andone O ye moſt infamous 11 
Of beings, from ſuperior dignit jk 
Deepeſt in woe from-means of boundleſs bliſs! 
Ye curſt by bleſſings infinite ! Becauſe 
Moſt highly favour'd, moſt profoundly loft! 
Ye motly maſs of contradiction ſtrong! g l 
And are you, too, convine'd, your fouls fly of 
In exhalation ſoft, and die in air,, 
From the full flood of evidence again/f you ? a 
In the coarſe drudgeries, and finks of ene, ö“ hl 
Vour fouls have quite worn out the make of heaven, i 
By vice new-caſt, and creatures of your o n: 
But tho? you can deform, you can't deſtroy ; 
To curſe, not uncreate, is all your power. 
Loxenzo! this black brotherhood renounce ; 
Renounce St. Evremont, and read St. Paul, 
Ere rapt by miracle, by reaſon wing'd, 
His mounting mind made long abode in heaven. | 
This is freethinking, unconfin'd to parts, | 
To ſend the ſoul, on curious travel bent, 
Thro? all the provinces of human thought; 125 
To dart her flight, thro? the whole ſphere of man; 
Of this vaſt univerſe to make the tour; _ 
In each receſs of ſpace, and time, at home; 
Familiar with their wonders ; diving deep; | 
And, like a prince of boundleſs int'reſts there, 
Still moſt ambitious of the moſt remote; e 
To look on truth unbroken, and intire; 
Truth in the Gem, the full orb; where truths 
By truths enlighten'd, and ſuftain'd, afford 8 
An arch- like, ſtrong foundation, to fupport 1 
d . | 7 h in- 
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Th e weight of abſolute, complete 
Convition ; here, the more we preſs, we ſtand. 
More firm; who moſt examine, moſt believe. 
Parts, like half-ſentences, confound ; the avhole - 
Conveys the ſenſe, and Gop 1s underſtood ; 
Who not in fragments writes to human race: 
Read his whole volume, ſceptic ! then reply. 

This, this, is thinking free, a thought that graſps 
Beyond a grain, and looks beyond an hour, 
Turn up thine eye, ſurvey this midnight ſcene ; 
What are earth's kingdoms, to yon boundleſs orbs, 
Of human ſouls, one day, the deſtin'd range? 
And what you boundleſs orbs, to godlike man ? 
Thoſe num'rous worlds that throng the firmament, 
And aſk more ſpace in heav'n, can roll at large 
In man's capacious thought, and till leave room 
For ampler orbs, for zexw creations, there. 

Can ſuch a ſoul contract itſelf, to gripe 

A point of no dimenſion, of no weight ? 

It can; it does: The world is ſuch a point: 
And, of that point, how /mall a part enſlaves! 

How ſmall a part—of zething, ſhall I ay? ? 
Why not? Friends, our chief treaſure ! how they drop! 
Evucra, NaRcissa fair, PHILANDER, gone! 

The grave, like fabled Cerberus, has op'd _ 

A triple mouth ; and, in an aweful voice, | 
Loud calls my ſoul, and utters all I ſing. 1 
How the world falls to pieces round about us, 
And leaves us in a ruin of our joy! 

What ſays this traꝝſportation of my friends ? 

Tt bids me love the place where now they dwell, „ 
And ſcorn this wretched ſpot, they leave ſo poor. MO”, 
Eternity's vaſt ocean lies before thee; _ __ 7 5 50 
There; there, Loxsnzo ! thy CLani55A fails... 1 


Of pain, courts incapacity of bliſs. 


Invites us ardently, * 440.1 919262 49 95 : 
| Heav'n 
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Give thy mind ſea- room; keep it wide of earth, ES 


That rock of ſouls immortal; cut thy cord; 


Weigh anchor; ſpread thy ſails; call ev'ry wind? 


Eye thy Great Pole-ftar ; Mike the land of life. 


Two kinds of life has double-natur'd man, 
And two of death; the da far more ſevere. 
Life animal is are U. by o 
Thrives on his bounties, triumphs in his beams. | 
Life rational ſubſiſts on higher food, 
Triumphant in His beams, who made the day. 
When we leave that ſun, and are left by this, 


(The fate of all who die in ſtubborn guilt) 


"Tis utter darkneſs ; ſtrictly double death. 

We ſink by no judicial ſtroke of heaven, 

But nature's cour/e; as ſare as plumbets fall, 
Since God, or man, muſt alter, ere they meet, 


(Since light and darkneſs blend not in one ſphere) 


Tis manifeſt, Loxenzo! who muſt change. 

If, then, that double death ſhould prove thy lot, 
Blame not the bowels of the DE IT; 
Man ſhall be bleſt, as far as man permits. 


Not man alone, all rationals, heav'n arms 


With an illuſtrious, but tremendous, power 

To counter- act its own moſt gracious ends; 

And this, of ſtrict neceſſity, not choice; 

That pow'r deny'd, men, angels, were no more Re! 
But paſſive engines, void of praiſe, or blame. | 
A nature rational implies the power 
Of being bleſt, or wretched, as we pleaſe; a 

Elſe idle reaſon would have nought to ey” 

And he that would be barr'd capacity 


Heav'n wills our happineſs, allows our den; 


a f* FS a; * * 
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 Heav'n but 3 almighty man dlerses; e 
Man is the maker of immortal fates. 4 nt 
Man falls by man, if finally he falls; ptr ft pA P 
And fall he mußt, who learns from ond a vi 08 U 
The dreadful ſecret, —That he lives for Ever. 

Why this to Thee ? Thee yet, perhaps, in doubt 05 


Of ſecond life? But wherefore ä nes % ena! 
Eternal life is nature's ardent wiſh : m (= ral? 
What ardently we wiſh, we oon believe: 7 

Thy tardy faith declares that wiſh deftroy'd ig YA 
What has deſtroy'd it Shall I tell thee what? 
When fear d the future, tis no longer wiſnt; 
And, when unwiſht, we rive to diſbelieve. 
« Thus infidelity our guilt betrays.” 43 4448 
Nor that the ole detection! Bluſh, neus! BB 1 
Bluſh for hypocriſy, if not for guilt. FRY 2 
The future fear'd f. An infidel, and fear? 
Fear what? a dream? a fable ?=How thy dread, 
_ . Unwilling evidence, and therefore /trong, 0 
Aﬀords my cauſe an undeſign'd ſupport ! 
How diſbelief aftirms, what it denies ! 
ce It, unarwares, afſerts immortal life. 
Surpriſing ! fidelity turns out 
A creed, and a confeſſion of our fins * + 
Apoſtates, thus, are orthodox divines. 

Lorenzo! with Lorenzo claſh no more; 
Nor longer a tranſparent vizor wear. 


Think'ſt thou, ReLiciox only has her maſk 2 5 5 


Our infidels are Satan's hypocrites, 

Pretend the worſt; and, at the bottom, fail. 
When viſited by thought (thought will intrude), - 
Like him they ſerve, they tremble, and believe. 
Is there hypocriſy ſo foul as this? 

So fatal to the welfare of the world ? 
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What deteftation, what contempt, their due! * | | 
And, if unpaid, be thank'd for their — f | 
That Chriſtian candor they frive hard to ſcorn, | 
If not for that aſylum, they might find 4 | 
A hell on earth ; nor ſcape a worſe below. | 

With inſolence, and impotence of thought, - 
Inſtead of racking fancy, to refute, 
Reform thy manners, and the truth enjoy. 

But ſhall I dare confeſs the dire reſult? 
Can thy proud rea/on brook ſo black a brand? 
From purer manners, to. ſublimer faith, 

Is nature's unavoidable aſcent ; 

An honeſt deiſt, where the goſpel ſhines, 
Matur'd to nobler, in the Chriſtian ends. 

When that bleſt change arrives, een caſt afide 
This ſong ſuperfluous ; {fe immortal ſtrikes 
Conviction, in a flood of light divine. 

A Chriſtian dwells, like“ UAIEL, in the ſun; 
Meridian evidence puts doubt to flight; 

And ardent hope anticipates the ſkies. 

Of that bright ſun, Loxexnzo! ſcale the ſphere ; 
"Tis eaſy ! it invites thee; it deſcends 

From heav'n to wooe, and waft thee whence it came: 
Read and revere the /acred page; a page 

Where triumphs immortality ; a page 

Which not the whole creation could produce; 
Which not the conflagration ſhall deſtroy ; 

"Tis printed in the mind of gods for ever, 

In nature's ruins not one letter loſt, 

In proud diſdain of what e en gods adore, 

Doſt ſmile ? Poor wretch ! thy guardian angel e 
Angels, and men, allen no what I dy: N 


i 
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Wits 
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Wits ſmile, — B 2 r 
How vicious hearts | 
Parts puſh us on to pride, and pride to ſhaqie 12 — 
Pert infidelity is wit'scockadey? e e ee e ag 
To grace the branen bw chat braves the fleigggs ⁵ð 
By 10% of being, dreadfully ſecu e. 
Lox ENZO! if thy doctrine wins the da. 
And drives my dreams, deſeatod, from the feld; «gh 31 a] 
If This is All, if earth a n feeneg. tt | 5556 wh & ho 
Take heed; ſtand fuſt; be ſure to bo a d v4; 4 4 W 
A knave in grain! ne'er deviate to the rige 
Should'ſt thou be nd loſs! be A 
Guili only makes annihilation gam. 


| * Tho 1 1 . wagns 22T 
Az 2 — we The 


4d Bleſt ſcheme l which life 'deprives bangin death, Rel" 
1 Of hope ; and which Viet any recommends. 
Wh If fo, where, inſidels l your bait throwu ouuht 
ny To catch weak converts ?:Where your lofty. boaſt n 
"bg Of zeal for virtue, and of love to nn FrFrꝑg 
in ANNIHILAT10N ! I confeſs; in π⁹ j. oath 
4 What can reclaim you! Dare 1 ps anden 
it Philofophers the converts of a Jong ? Ai T 
1 Yet know, its title flatters you, net me > gt 165. Mar 3 
4 Yours. be the praiſe to make ny title n 2 4 
5 Mine, to bleſs heav'n, and triumph in youu: praiſe 
ti But ſince ſo peſtilential your diſeaſe, 5 je 
| Tho' ſovereign is the med' cine I erefiibs, or 266 
i As yet, I'll neither triumph, nor deſpair 2+ # + (cf 
11 But hope, ere long, my midnight driam will wake 
9 Your hearts, and teach your aN to be wiſer 
in For why ſhould ſouls immortal, made for bliſ, öMN 
NF E'er wiſh (and-wiſh in vain 1) that ſouls could die? | 
4 What ne er can die, O grant to ive; and eee of 
jd Ss J.- : 287 i 5 +; Hen e. e 22 
if 
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The wiſh, and aim, and labour of the — | 
Increaſe, and ener on the joys of heaven: 
Thus ſhall my title paſe a facred ſeal, 
— an inprimatur from. Above, 
While angels ſhout 4. Infidel Reclaimed! 
To cloſe, Loxznzo ! ſpite of all my pains, | | 
Still ſeems it ſtrange, that thou ſhould'ſt- live for ever ? 
Is it 4% ſtrange, that thou ſhould'ft live ar a;? 
This is a miracle; and That no more. | 
Who gave beginning, can exclude an end. — 
Deny thou art : Then, doubt if thou Salt be. 
A miracle with miracles inclos d, 
Is man; And tarts his faith at what is frange ?. 
What leſs than wonders, from the wonderful; 
What leſs than miracles, from God, can flow ? 
Admit a GOD==that myſtery ſupreme! 
That Cauſe uncaus'd ! all other wonders ceaſe; 
Nothing is marvellous for Him to do: 
Deny Hime—all is myſtery beſides; 
Millions of myſteries ? Each darker far, 
Than that thy wiſdom would, unwiſely, ſhun. 
If aweat thy faith, why chuſe the harder fide ? | 
We nothing 4now, but what is marvellous ; 1 
Vet what is marvellous, we cant't be/zeve. 
So aveak our reaſon, and ſo great our Gop, 
What moſt ſurpriſes in the /acred page, 
Or full as ſtrange, or ſtranger, muſt be true. 
Faith is not rage labour, but repoſe. =_ 
T0 faith, and wirtze, why ſo backward, men. 
From hence — The profext ſtrongly ſtrikes us all; . 
The futare, faintly : Can we, then, be men f 
If men, Lox sxzo ! the reverg is right. 
Reaſon is man's peculiar : Senſe, the brute's. 
| The prejent is I 
je Vol. III. 5 
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* to the frame! and vigour to the mind ! 
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The future, reaſon's empire unconſin'd: 1146 K 


On that expending all her godlike ben 1 5 10 


She plans, provides, expatiates, triumphs, ins? is 5 5 « 0 


There, builds her 4//#yg5 7 There, expects her _— 4 = 
And nothing aſks of fortune, or of mn. av 10 N 1 
And what is reaſon ? Be ſhe, thus, defin ds. 


Reaſon is »pright ſtarure in the foul.  - 


Oh! be a nnn and ſtrive to be a' god 
« For what? (thou ſay'ſt) To damp the joys of life . 
No; to give heart and ſubſtanct to thy joys. 
That tyrant, hope ; mark how ſhe domineers; 
She bids us quit realities, for dream; 
Safety, and peace, for hazard, and alarm 


That tyrant o'er the tyrants of the ſoul, 


She bids ambition quit its taken prize, 

Spurn the luxuriant branch on which 7 fits, 
Tho' bearing crowns, to ſpring at diſtant game; 
And plunge in toils and dangers— for repoſe. 

If hope precarious, and of things, when gain'd, 


Of little moment, and as little ſtay, 


Can ſweeten toils, and dangers into joys ; 
What then, that hope, Which nothing can defeat, 


Our leave unaſk*d? Rich hope of boundleſs bliſs ! 


Bliſs, paſt man's pow'r to paint it; rime's to cloſe! 
This hope 3 is earth's moſt eltimable prize: 
This is man's portion, while no more than man: ; 
Hope, of all pafſidiis, moſt befriends us here; 
Paſſions of prouder name befriend us leſs. 
Joy has her fears; and tranſport has her death; 
Hop, like a cordial, innocent, tho? ſtrong, 
Man's heart, at once, inſpiri. tt, find ferenes ; - 
Nor makes him pay his wiſdom for his joys; 
'Tis All, our preſent ſtate can /afely bear, 


A joy 


* 
my 
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A joy attemper dl a chafi:*d delight! X 
Like the fair ſummer ev/ning,:mild, and ſweet | 
Tis man's full cup; his paradiſe below 1! 
A bleft hereafter, then, or hop'd, or band. 
Is All our whole of happineſs : ee 
I choſe no trivial or inglorious theme. | | 
And know, ye foes to ſong ! (well-meaning men, | 
Tho? quite forgotten. half your Bib/e's praiſe!) 
Important truths, in ſpite of verſe, may pleaſe: 
Grave minds you praiſe ; nor can you praiſe too mach: : 
If there is weight in an ETER N ITT, 
Let the grave liſten; - and be graver fill. 


The poetical parts of it, 
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NIGHT the EIGHTH. 


VIRTUE's APOLOGY; 
O R, 


The Max of the WorLD Anſwered. 


——— —— 's * 
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NIGHT the EIGHTH. 


VIRTUE's APOLOGY; 
o Ry 3 
The Maw of the Won Ip Anſwered. 

Is which are Conſidered, 


The Love of This LIE; 


The AMBITION and PLEASURE, with the Wir and 
WIS Don of the WORLD. 


| ND has all nature, then, eſpous'd my part? 
Have J brib'd heav'n, and earth, to plead again 
And is thy ſoul immortal? What remains? [thee ? 
All, All, Lox BN !—Make immortal, bleſt. 
Unbleſt immortals What can ſhock us more ? 
And yet Loxsnzo ſtill affects the 4world; 
There, ſtows his treaſure ; Thence, his title draws, 
Man of the world (for ſuch wouldſt thou be call'd) 
And art thou proud of that inglorious ſtyle ? 

Proud of reproach ? For a reproach it was, +3 
E 4 In 
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In antient . - and CRAASxXH Nin an age, 10 
When men were men, and not aſham'd of — Ne 
Fir'd their ambition, as Air a bett 940 78 
Sprinkled with dews from the Cafalian ke: Run bak 
| Fain would I re-baptize; thee; and confer - 11 4dT 
A purer ſpirit, and a nobler name. © of 141382 
Thy fond attachments fatal, and inflam'd, 2 
Point out my path, and dictate to my ſong 
To Thee, the querld how fair How — ſtrikes 
Ambition / and gay plea/ure ſtronger ſtill! _ | 
Thy triple bane ! the triple bolt that lays 
Thy virtue dead! Be the my triple theme 
Nor ſhall thy <vzt, or ⁊uiſdom, be forgot. 
Common the theme ; not ſo the ſong ; if She 
My ſong invokes, URANIA, deigns to ſmile. - ana | 
The charm that chains us to the world, her foe, 2 * 
If ſhe diſſolves, the man of earth, at once, 1 
Starts from his trance, and ſighs for other ſcenes; - ＋ 
Scenes, where theſe ſparks of night, theſe ſtiars ſhall amd? 
Unnumber'd ſuns (for all things, as they are, I 
The bleſt behold) ; and, in one glory, pour 
Their blended blaze on man's aſtoniſht ſight; 
A blaze — the leaſt illuſtrious object there. 
Lorenzo! ſince eternal is at hand, 
To ſwallow time's ambitions; as the u 
Leviathan, the bubbles; vain, that ride uit 2d HA 
High on the foaming billow 3. what dl. Rd 16497 
High titles, high deſcent, attainments high, MOT 
If anattain'd our higheſt . O Lox BN ZO! % sti n 
What lofty thoughts, theſe elements == u lt as 20 £3 
What tow'ring hopes, what fallies — e 194 ; 
What grand, ſurveys of deſtiny divine, wor gtd! 
And pompous preſage of unfathom'd 3 14:13 200 
Should roll in hoſoms, where a ſpirit — Ms 2 12 L 
U 119d ; i Bound 
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7 FIR TUE! WPOMOGY, &c. "A 


Bound for eternity! In boſoms read? bros i 2 yab vau·ỹõ 
By Him, who folbles in arehangels ee? $30 * 
On human hearts He bent; U jenlous eye: I 
And marks, and in heav'n's regiſter ĩnrolls, ute, bn 5 
The riſe, and progreſs of eac option ther; 
Sacred to doomſday! Tr che page unfolds," rug A 
And ſpreads us to the gaze of gods and er 
And what an option, OLox ENO thine? n a Wot 
This world! and This, unrivall'd by the Kkiest 7 © © ! 
A wor Id, where luſt of pleaſure, grandeur, geld, ne Ads ak 
Three dæmons that divide its realms between ther 
With ſtrokes alternate buffet to'and fro” NNN 
Man's reſtleſs heart, their ſport; their flying ball; 
Till, with the giddy circle fick; and tir dt. 
It pants for peace; and drops into deſpair. 100 
Such is the world Loxznzo ſets abe 
That glorious promiſe angels were eſteemddd 
Too near to bring; a promiſe, their um si 
Deſcended to communicate, and preſs, 201 8. 5 4291190 
By counſel, miracle, life, death, on man. 
Such is the world Lon E Ns wiſdom 'wooes, © 
And on its thorny pillow ſeeks repoſe; OG 
A pillow, which, like opiates ill; prepar d. _ a 
Intoxicates, but not compoſes; filly" VID 
The viſionary mind with gay difinztas,” oO 
All the wild traſh of ſleep, Without the reſt; 7 nn 
What unfeign'd travel, and hat dreams of 7 09 Hai 


£ 


How frail, men, things! How momviitaty,' Bo?! 
Fantaſtic chace of ſhadows hunting. adde: 
The gay, the 65, equal; the” ume: 210! v 4 
| Equal in wiſdom, differently wiſe? £29qor Ball wo? N 
Thro' flow'ry meadows; And thre? dretry wwäſte s: 
One buſtling, and one dancin g, intò destl. 7 eme A 
There's not a day, but, to the man of thought,” 1107 bluon 2 | 

aue | 5 Betrays 
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uit ly a+] 
wer n 


Oriife, and makes him. ſick of ſceing more. 


The ſcenes of bus neſs. tell u ee E nt. AO 


The ſcenes of plegſur What is all beſide ;*? 


There, Others we deſpiſe; and Here, eee 
Amid 4i/euft eternal, dwells delight? 
"Tis approbation irikes the firing of joy. _ 


Stuns with the din, and choaks us with the duſt. 
On life's gay ſtage, one inch above the grave? 


'The proud run up and down in queſt of eyes; 
The /e»/aal, in purſuit of ſomething worle ; 
The grave, of gold; the palitic, of power; 
And All, of other butterflies, as vain! 
As eddies draw things frivolous, and light, 

How 1s man's heart by vanity drawn in; 
On the ſwift circle of returning toys, 


138 


In N 


3 IK | 
a fer H 
nh 4 F . 
1 f 5 15f 25 ; 


” R 


 Whirl'd, ſtraw-like, round and round, and then ingulpt', 


Where gay deluſion darkens to deſpair! 

« This is a beaten track.” als this a track 
Should not be beaten? Never beat enough, 
Till enough learnt the truths it would inſpire. 
Shall Truth be Cent; becauſe Folly frown: ? 
Turn the world's hiſtory ; what find we there, 
But Vertu s ſports, or zature's cruel ene, 

Or woman's artifice, or man's revenge, 
And endleſs inhumanities on man? 


Fame's trumpet ſeldom ſounds, but, like the had.” SY 


* * 1 — 1 
16 775 * 
p 


It brings bad tidings: Ho .it hourly blows 
Man's miſadventures round the liſt'ning world 1. 
Man is the tale of narrative old ima; p 
Sad tale; which high as Paradi/e begins; 

As if, the toil of travel to delule. 


1 N * 
1 itt 75 
vods % 


From W to ſtage, in his anal und. 14 oe . 


vin rug“, refer, 


Oft, in a moment, ſnaps 

Each, in her turn, ſome tragic'ftory tell, f Ik 

With, now-and-then, a wretched free berworny bp 

And fills his chronicle with human woes. 
Time's daughters, true as thoſe of men, debe | 

Not one, bit Putt fete cheat on al thankind 1 STE. 

While in their father's boſom, not yet our, 6 

They flatter our fond hopes; and promiſe ark 

Of amiable ; but hold bim not o'erwiſe;- :: 

Who dares to truſt them ; and laugh round the year 

At ſtill-confiding, ſtill- eonfounded, man,. 

Confiding, tho? confounded ; hoping on. 

Untaught by trial, anconvinc'd by proof, 

And ever-looking for the never-ſeen. ' 

Life to the laſt, like harden'd felons, lyes 3 

Nor owns itſelf a cheat, till it expires. 

Its little joys go out by One and One, = 

And leave poor man, at length, in perfe night; 

Night darker, than what, now, involves the pole. 
0 THOU, who doſt permit theſe ills to fall, 

For gracious ends, and would'ſt that man ſhould mourn } 
O THOU, whoſe hands this goodly fabric fram'd, 
Who know'ſt it beſt, and wonld'ft that man ſhould know | 

What is this ſublunary world? A ant 2 
A vapour all it holds; itſelf, a vapour; 
From the damp bed of chaos, by Thy n = 
Exhal'd, ordain'd to ſwim its deftin'd d 8 
In ambient air, then melt, and diſappear. e 
Earth's days are number d, nor remote her N If 
As mortal, tho? leſs tranſient, than her fons ; B. 


Vet they doat on her, as the world and the sf 
Were both eternal, ſolid 3* THOU, a dream;! 7 © | 


o , 'THE COMPLAINT. Nicht VIII, 
They foar! on What ? Immortal wiews apart. 


A region of outfides ! a land of ſhadows! | e 
A fruitful field of flow 'r ry Promules | $07 £23 8 2 Ng 95 ff 
A wilderneſs of joys! perplext w with doubts, | 2 55 
And ſharp with thorns? a troubled Ocean, ſpread | 128: Y 
With bold adventurers, their” all on board! © 
No ſecond hope, if here thelr fortune frowns;— | 
Frown ſoon it muſt.” Of various rates they fail, we 
Of enſigns various; All alike in This, 
All reſtleſs, anxious ; toſt'with hopes, and fears, 5 DUNG 
In calmeſt ſkies ; obnoxious All to ſtorm; Fe 
And ftormy the moſt gen'ral blaft of life : OS 
All bound for happineſs ; yet few provide ee OA 
The chart of knowledge, pointing where it lie 1 


Or virtue's helm, to ſhape the courſe deſign d: 
Al, more or leſs, capricious fate lament. 
Now lifted by the tide, and now reſorb d. 
And farther from their wiſhes than before: - 
All, more or leſs, againſt each other daſh. EE 
To mutual hurt, by guſts of paſſion driven, g 
And ſufPring more from folly, than from fate. 
Ocean ! Thou dreadful and tumultuous home 
Of dangers, at eternal war with man! PN 
Death's capital, where moſt he domineers _ © 


With all his choſen zerrors frowning round, 


(Tho? lately feaſted high at ® Albion's colt) | 3 
Wide-op' ning, and loud-roaring ſtill for more # 5 
Too faithful mirror! how doſt thou reflect . 
The melancholy face of human life! 3 by 0 8 


The ſtrong teſemblance tempts me further Kill; whe wh I 
And, — 4 Britain may be de eper firuck 3 7 
IG . e be. „ i 

4 Stet 2} 3,18 I A 11 2. 1 14 * n ien 1 YOR . 19 8 
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Tho' ſtrong their oar, ftill ſtronger is their fate: wy 


virus, ABOLOGY, a. & 


By ad iruth, in ſuch 2 4 mirror ſeen, | N * 5 * 
Which nature holds for ever 1 ber eye. 5 23 91% l 
Self. flatter d, unexperienc” d, high in hope, 755 
When young, with ſanguine ne chear, and freamers. * OP 
We cut our cable, launch i into the world, N 
And fondly dream each wind and ſtar our Hips NY 
All, in ſome darling enterprize embarkt: BH. 
But where is he can fathom its. qutene? 
Amid a multitude of artleſs hands, _ 
Ruiz's ſure perquilite ! her lawful prize Ts 
Some ſteer aright ; but the black blaſt blows hard, 
And puffs them wide of hope : With hearts of proof. 
Full againſt wind, and tide, ſeme win their way; 
And when ſtrong effort has deſerv'd the port, 
And tugg'd it into view, tis won! *tis Joſt ! 


They ſtrike; and while they triumph they expire. 
In ſtreſs of weather, 9; ſeme fink outright; 
O'er them, and o'er their names, the billows eloſe: 
To-morrow knows not they were ever born. 
Others a ſhort memorial leave behind, 
Like a flag floating, when the bark's eee: . 
It floats a moment, and is ſeen no more: 

One Cmsar lives; a:thouſand are forgot. i 
How few, beneath auſpicious planets Ne 5 1 "of 
(Darlings of Providence i fond fate 's ele&t Ti 8 
With ſwelling fails make good the Proms 'd Þ 
With all their wiſhes freight ted L AL ev n 5 heſe, "1 
Freighted with all their wiſhes, { oon e GY i" 
Free from misfortune, not. from nat nature free, 4 
They ſtill are men; and when is man ſecure ; 

As fatal time, as form / the ruſh of years, 

Beats down their ſtrength;; their numberleſs eſcapes 
In ruin end: And, now, their proud ſuceeſs 


1 
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But plants new terrors on the victor s bro 
What pain to quit che world, jot made der or. 0 v'F 
Their neſt ſo deeply don d, and built ſo high!!! 
Too low they build, who build beneath the ftars, | 1 190 

Woe then apart (if woe apart can be 
From mortal man), and fortune at our nod, 2 2& 

The gay! rich! great! triumphant! and e 19s 2& 
What are they ?—The mf happy e to n TW 1H 
Convince me moſt of human miſery ; rind il art 
What are they? Smiling wretches of to-morrow 1 ll 


More wretched, then, than e' er their ſlave can e RS) £31 : 


Their treach*rous bleſſings, at the day of need.. 
Like other faithleſs friends, unmaſk, and ing: 9 A 
Then, what provoking indigence in wealth! 0 
What aggravated impotence in power 
High titles, then, what infalt of their pain! 184 
If that ſole anchor, equal to the waves, ele: 


Immortal hope ! defies not the rude ſtorm, 


Takes comfort from the foaming billow's rage, 


And makes a welcome harbour of the tomb. 
Is This a fetch of what thy ſoul admires? | 

« But here (thou ſay'ſt) the miſeries of life 

« Are huddled in a group. A more diftin& 


« Survey, perhaps, might bring thee better newC . 


Look on life's ſtages: They ſpeak 'plainer ſtill; 


The plainer they, the deeper wilt thou _ Janus lib 
Look on thy lovely boy; in him behold 203 e 
The belt that can d the beer ms wot ol 1 


The boy has virtue by his marher*s fide : "oj © 23156570 

Yes, on FLorxELLO look: A'\father”s heart 
Is tender, tho' the man's is made of flone; ©. tt © 

The truth, thro' ſfuch-a medium ſeen, may make e 

Impreſſion deep, „ eee Oi 

Fron gc ro lately caſt on this rude cat 107 

A helpleſs 


o«- Ra. 8 * 2 


„ vIRTU E' APOLOGY; &c. 


A helpleſs infant; now a heedleſs child 
To poor CL.anr1ssa's throes, thy care ed, 


Care full of love, and yet ſevere as hate! 


63 


O'r thy fouls joy hw of thy euren frowns nol ng! 
Needful auſterities his will reſtrain z ' ov 


As thorns fence in the cender plan from er 


As yet, his regen catmot go alone; git © var wil 


But aſks a ſterner marſe to lead it on. 

His little heart is often terrify d: 

The bluſh of morning, in his — turns * 

Its pearly dew- drop trembles in his eye; 

His harmleſs eye! and drowns an angel there. 

Ah! what avails his innocence? The taſk. 

Injoin'd muſt diſciphne his early powers; 

He learns to ſigh, ere he is known to fin ; 

Guiltleſs, and fad! A wretch before the fall ! 

How cruel this yy -g00-oapteonn | 

Our zature ſach, with nece//ary pains, 

We purchaſe proſpetits of precarious peace: 

Tho' not a father, This might ſteal a ſigh. 
Suppoſe him diſciplin'd aright (if not, 

"Twill fink our poor account to poorer ſtill) ; 

Ripe from the tutor, proud of liberty, ' _ 

He leaps incloſure, bounds into the world! 

The world is taken, after ten years toil,. - 

Like antient Trey; and all ts joys his own, 

Alas! the world's à tutor more ſevere: 

Its leſſons hard, and ill deſerve his pains; 

Unteaching All his virtuous nature taught, 


Or books (fair virtue's n 04 16 
For who receives him imo public We 2. | 
Men of the awerld, the terre-fial breed, 
Welcome the modeſt ſtranger o — 
nm — lang, ar diſtanee, in Nair) 
11M) | 
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And, in their hoſpitable-arnws//indloſer 21 1 27 bad 


Men, who think nbnght ſo ſtronmg 6 the romance, 485. ban 


So rank knight-errant}as's red friend Wau 404 
Men, that act up to rea/on's golden rule, +: 9! * | FRO 41 


All weakneſs of affe#rom quite ſubdu d: d had 


Men, that would bluſh —— thought — 8 An 
That love a wo. ine truth would pay , = e vÞ 
As if to Them, vice ſhone her own reward. or grad 


Lok ENZO! cant de bear» thocking . in Ban 


Such, for FLORELLo's ſake, twill now 3 Si 2124 
See, the ſteel'd files of ſeaſon'd veterans, .n bak 
Train'd to the world, in burn flood ba, FW 
Deep in the fatal ſtratagems of peace; 1a I Dad 
All ſoft ſenſation, in the throng, rubb'd off 3 ws tin? 
All their keen purpoſe, in politeneſs, ſheath's; | 4 
His friends eternal during intereſt; nm 
His foes implacable When worth their while ; 3 of 
At war with ev'ry welfare, but their own; 
As wiſe as LuciyeR;:and half as good; 
And by whom none, but Luci R, can gains 
Naked, thro' Theſe (ſo common fate ordains), as $1 
Naked of heart, his cruel courſe he runs, 4 azamh 
Stung out of All, moſt amiable in life, 4 8 
Prompt truth, and open thought, and . r 7 
Affection, as his ſpecies, wide diffus dl; [ 
Noble preſumptions to mankind's renown 3... 
Ingenuous truſt, and confidence. of love 
Theſe claims to joy (if mortals joy might chm) 

Will coſt him many a 6gh ; till time, and pains, : 
From the flow. miſtreſs; of this ſchool, . i 

And her aſſiſtant, pauſing, pale, Difruyft,... ..,, + 1 
Purchaſe a dear-bought clue to lead his yjůL«I ö 
Thro' ſerpentine obliquities of life, to neg. 4 

1 2 = il; And 


__ 


Where ſpecions titles dignity diſgrace, : - 
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” 


And the dark labyrinth human hearts... unh di bf 
And happy che clue — — d ne 
For, while we learn zu. nd Jar e 
Full oft we feel ita aul 400» 2 $566 7 1883 nbd 
If leſs than heav'nly yintus is ur guards... 1, 1 1s, 17, 
Thus, a ſtrange kind of eurſii neceſſity .... dis els , wth - 
Brings down:the Gerlaugitemper of: Jus tt. 

By baſe alldy,40-bear-the-current-ftamps | - 410 1 1 
Below call'd wiſdom a inles him into fafety; :: 
And brands — — 4101 


Ny 
— 1 Jabs 


And nature's injuries are arts of lies n it 5057 „ 
Where brighter teaſon prompta to dei + v nini i 


And heav'nly talents malee emu. 1 

That unſurmountable extreme of guilt! RET oO 
Poor MAchIAvEZLI who labour hand hs n. 1 

Forgot, that genius need not go to ſchool + 2: 


Forgot, that man, without a tutor wiſe, 82 lt. mt 30t 21 
His plan had practis d, long before twas writ. 
The world's all ##e-page; | there's no cantent : 
The world's all ace; the man who-ſhews his heart, , 
Is whooted for his nudities, and ſcorn ll. 
A man I knew, who liv'd upon a fmile;. 140 to on 
And well it fed him; iheilook'd plump and far; 
While rankeſt venom ſoam d thro? every vein.. 5 igmnors 
Loxtenzo! what I tell thee; take not illLvüUͤ 0 nt» 
Living, he fawn'd-owev'ry fool live z:: 
And, dying, curs'd*the n n whombe'livid.ougmog 
To ſuch proficients' thou art half a ſaint. 
In foreign realms(for chou haſt travellid far Y ) 
How / curious to eontemplate wo Rate role oll och moat 
Studious their neſty' to feathen in a tries, 
With all the necrtaumfies of their art. b 
Playing the game of fates on each other (02 t 
Vor. III. F - Making 


— 
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Making court ſweet-meats of their latent gall, 
In fooliſh hope, to ſteal each other's truſt ; 
Both cheating, both exulting, both deceiv'd; 

And, ſometimes, both (let earth rejoice) undone ! 
Their parts we doubt not; but be That their ſhame ; -/ 
Shall men of talents, fit to rule mankind, 
Stoop to mean wiles, that would diſgrace a fool 
And loſe the thanks of thoſe few friends they ſerve? 
For who can thank the man, he cannot ſoo? _ 
Why ſo much cover? It defeats itſelf. = 1 

Ye, that know all things ! know ye not, mens: hearts . 

Are therefore known, becauſe they are conceal'd ? 
For why conceal'd ? The cauſe they need not tell; 

I give him joy, that's aukward at a lye; 

Whoſe feeble nature truth keeps ſtill in 2 ; 

His incapacity is his renown. 

"Tis great, *tis manly, to diſdain diſpuife; 7 * 5 

It ſhews our ſpirit, or it proves our ſtrength. | 
Thou fay'ft, 'Tis. needful : Is it therefore right ?)? 
Howe'er, I grant it ſome ſmall ſign of grace, 

To ſtrain at an excuſe: And wouldſt thou then 

Eſcape that cruel ace Thou may'ſt, with eaſe ; 

Think no poſt neeaful that demands a knave. 

When late our civil helm was ſhifting hands, 

So P— thought: Think better, if you can. DON 
But this, how rare! the public path of life LOS 
Is dirty: Vet, allow that dirt its due, 

It makes the noble mind more noble till : 

The world's no neuter; it will wound, or ſave; 

Or virtue quench; or indignation fire, 

You ſay, The world, well-known, will make a man. 

The world, well-known, will: give our hearts to heaven, 
Or make us . lang before we die. 7 


? 


IT 


VIRTUE 471010 l. &c. 


Not wirtue's-ſelf is deify'd on earth; 
Virtue has her rela; ipſes, conflicts, foes ; 
Foes, that ne'er fail to make her feel their hate. 
Virtue has her peculffar ſet of pains. 


rin 


Truę friends to virtue, /a#, and leaſt, complain; 


But if they ſigh, can others hope to ſmile? 

If wi/dom has her mileries to mourn, _ 

How can poor folly lead a happy life? 

And if both ſuffer, what has earth td boaſt, 

Where he oft happy, who the aft laments? 


Where much, much patience, the moſt envy'd ſtate, 


And /ome forgiveneſs, needs, the beſt of friends ? 


For friend, or happy life, who looks not higher, 0 


Of neither ſhall he find the ſhadow' here. 
The world's fworn advocate, without à fee, 
Los E xzo ſmartly, with a ſmile, replies; Far 


Thus far thy ſong is right; and All muſt own, 


« Virtue has her * K ſet of” paints. — 
« And | joys peculiar who to vice denies? 
«« If vice it is, with nature to comply: / 
« If pride, and ſenſe, are {6 predominant, 
« To check, not overcome, them, makes a ſaint. 
Can nature in a plainer voice proclaim _ 
* Pleaſure, and gloty, the chief good of man =” 

Can pride, and /en/uality, rejoice ? | 
From purity of thought, all pleaſure ſprings; ; 
And, from an humble ſpirit, All our peace. 
Ambition, pleaſure ! let us talk of Theſe: | 
Of Theſe, the Pok cn, and AcAbE Mx, talk'd; 
Of Theſe, each following age had much to ſay: 
Vet, unexhauſted, ſtill, the needful theme. 

F 2 


| 6 | 


To ſhew how fair the world; 2) tniftreſs, ines, 
Take either part, ſtire ills attend the choice; — 
Sure, tho? not equal, detriment enſues. Ws 


Who 
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Who talks of hee, to mankind all at once © | © + wor 
He talks; for where the ſaint from either free? 
Are Theſe thy refuge? No: theſe ruſh upon thee; ' 
Thy vitals ſeize, and vulture- like, devour; 92 
PII try, if I can pluck thee from thy rock, 
ProMETHEvus! from this barren ball of earth; 
If reaſon can unchain thee, thou art free. 
And, firft, thy Caucaſus, ambition, calls; 
Mountain of torments! eminence of woes 
Of courted woes! and courted thro? miſtake! 
Tis not ambition charms thee; tis a cheat 
Will make thee ſtart, as . at his Moor. © 
Doſt graſp at greatneſs? Firſt, know what it is: 
Think'ſt thou thy greatneſs in diſtinction lies? 
Not in the feather, wave it eer ſo high, 
By fortune ſtuck, to mark us from the throng, 
Is glory lodg'd: Tis lodg'd in the reverſe; 
In that which joins, in that which equals, All, 
The monarch and his ſlave “ A deathleſs ſoul, 
« Unbounded proſpect, and immortal kin, 
« A Father God, and brothers in the ſkies ;” 
Elder, indeed, in time; but leſs remote | 
In excellence, perhaps, than thought by man; 
Why greater what can fall, than what can riſe ? 

If fill delirious, now, Loxenzo! go; 1 25 
And with thy full-blown brothers of the <vor/d,- 3 
Throw ſcorn around thee; caſt it on thy ſlaves; 
Thy ſlaves, and equals: How ſcorn caſt on Them 2 
Rebounds on Thee! If man is mean, as mins 19 92 

Art thou a god? If fortune makes him fo, 
Beware the conſequence : A maxim That, 
Which draws a monſtrous picture of mankind, ITN 
Where, in the drapery, the nan is loſt; 
Externals flutt'ring, and the ſoul forgot. e 


Thy 
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Thy greateſt glory, when diſpos d to boaſt, 
Boaſt that aloud, in which thy ſervants ſhare, 
We wiſely ſtrip the ſteed we mean to buy: 
Judge ve, in their capariſons, of nen? 1 
It nought avails thee, aubere, but aubar, thou art; 
All the diſtinctions of this little life 
Are quite cutaneous, foreign to the man, 5 
When, thro' death's ſtreights, earth's ſubtle ſerpents creep, 
Which wriggle into wealth, or climb renown, 
As crooked Satan the forbidden tree, | 
They leave their party-colour'd robe behind, 
All that now glitters, while they rear aloft 
Their brazen creſts, and hiſs at us below. 
Of fortune's fucus ſtrip them, yet alive; 
Strip them of body, too Nay, cloſer ſtill, 
Away with all, but moral, in their minds; 
And let, what then remains, impoſe their name, | 
Pronounce them Weak, or Worthy; Great, or Mean. 
How mean that ſnuff of glory fortune lights, 
And death puts out! Doſt thou demand a teſt, 
A teſt, at once, infallible, and ſhort, _ 
Of real Greatneſs? That man Greatly lives, 
Whate'er his fate, or fame, who Greatly dies; Ne 
High-fluſh'd with hope, where heroes ſhall ww: 3 
If this a true criterion, many courts, pus 75 U 
Illuſtrious, might afford but few grandee. 
Th' Almighty, from his throne, on earth farvers. 
Nought Greater, than an honeſt, Humble 1 W ＋ 8 
An Humble Heart, His reſidence . pronounc'd | 4 
His ſecond ſeat; and rival to the ties, 13 bog 1 0 10 k 
The private path, the ſecret acts of men, 5 00 3 
If noble, far the nobleſt of our- bves!,. 
How far above Loxaxzo' 3 glory be Z ps 
Th illadrious maſter of a name ni i 
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Whoſe worth unrivall'd, and umvitneſs d, loves _ 


Life's ſacred ſhades, where gods converſe with men's; » 1 


And peace, beyond the world's conceptions, fiſts L 


As thou (now dark), before we part, ſhalt ſee. 


But thy Great Soul this Euing glory ſcorns. 
Lon ENzO's fick, but when Logewzo's ſeen 
And, when he ſhrugs at public bus'neſs, lyes. 
Deny'd the public eye, the public voice, be 


As if he liv'd on others' breath, he dies. 

Fain would he make the world his pedeſtal; 
Mankind the gazers, the ſole figure, He. 
Knows he, that mankind praiſe againſt their will, 
And mix as much detraction as they can? 

Knows he, that faithleſs fame her whiſper has, 

As well as trumpet ? 'Fhat his vanity 

Is ſo much tickled from not hearing A? 
Knows this all knower, that from itch of praiſe, 
Or, from an itch more ſordid, when he ſhines, 


Taking his country by five hundred ears, 


Senates at once admire him, and deſpiſe, 

With modeſt laughter lining loud applauſe, 
Which makes the ſmile more mortal to his fame ? 
His fame, which (like the mighty Czar), crown'd | 
With laurels, in full ſenate, greatly falls, 

By ſeeming friends, that, honour, and deſtroy. 

We riſe in glory, as we fink in pride: 

Where boaſting ends, there dignity begins : 

And yet, miſtaken beyond all miſtake, _ 

The blind Loxexzg's proud —of being proud; 
And dreams himſelf, aſcending in his fall. 

An eminence, tho? fancy'd, turns the brain: 
All vice wants hellebore;, but of all vice. 
Pride loudeſt calls, and for the largeſt bowl; 
Becauſe, unlike all other vice, it flies, 


//VIRTUE's\ APOLOGY, & © 


In Jad, the point, in fancy mol purſa'd, | 
Who court applauſe, oblige' the — 1 
They gratify man's paſſton to e. 
Superior honour, When n d, is loft; 69a 
Ev'n good men turn bandirts, and rejoice, - 41a) oo 
Like KouLI-KAN, in plander of the proud. 
Tho' ſomewhat diſconeerted; ſteady ſti ll! 
To the world's cauſe, with half a face of joy, 
Lox Enzo cries——* Be, then, ambition caſt; 10 
« Ambition's dearer far ſtands unimpeach d. 
« Gay pleaſure / proud ambition is her flavez ' 
« For Her, he ſoars at great, and hazards //; 


For Her, he fights, and bleeds, or overcomes; 


« And paves his way, with crowns, to reach Her ſmile : 

Who can reſiſt her charms ? - Or, Soul? Lokk wo! 

What mortal ſhall reſiſt, where angels yield? 

Pleaſure's the miſtreſs of ethereal powers; 

For her contend the rival gods above; 

Pleaſure's the miſtreſs of the world below; 

And well it was for man, that pleaſure charms; 

How would All ſtagnate, but for plaaſure's ray ! 

How would the frozen ftream of action ceafe ! 

What is the pulſe of this ſo bufy world? 

The love of phaſure: That, thro? ev'ry vei n, 

Throws motion, warmth; and ſhuts' out death from life. | 
Tho? various are the tempers of mankind, FU (HAN 

Pleaſure's gay family hold All in chains: | 

Some moſt affect the black; and ſome, che Kir; 

Some honeſt plea/ure court; and ſome, obſeene. 

Pleaſures ob/cene are various, as the throng 

Of paſſions, that can ery in human hearts; 

Miſtake their obje&s, or tranſgreſs their bounds. 

Think you there's bat one whoredom ? Wotesen. a, 


But when our rea/on licenſes delight. | 
| _— Doſt 
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Doſt doubt, Lox zxz0/?. Thou ſhalt, daubt no more. 
Thy father chides thy. gallantries 3 yet hugs 
An ugly, common harlot, in the dars. n 
A rank adulterer with others gold / { 01 naeh i 


And that hag, vengeamte, in a corner, charm. 
Hatred her brothel has, as well as lou, SF 4-51 SIS# 24 i 


Where horrid pieures debauch in blood 
Whate'er the motive, pleaſure is the mark: | 
For Her, the black aſſaſſin draws his ſword; 1 17 


For Her, dark ſtateſmen trim their midnight lamp, Eta 
To which no fingle ſacrifice may fall! 


For Her, the ſaint abſtains; the miſer ſtarves 1 | 55 by 18 
The Sic proud, for plegſure, pleaſure ſcorn d; 3 


For Her, affliction's daughters grief indulge, | 2 5 A 7 


And find, or hope, a luxury in tears; | 
For Her, guilt, ſhame, toil, danger, we defy.; 3 
And, with an aim voluptuous, ruſh on . R 
Thus univerſal her deſpotic power! 


And as her empire wide, her praiſe is joſt 3 3þ p bY 


Patron of pleaſure! doater on delight! 
I am thy rival; pleaſure I profeſs ; 


' Pleaſure the purpoſe of my gloomy ſong. 


Pleaſure is nought but virtue's gayer name; 

I wrong her ſtill, I rate her worth too low ; 

Virtue the root, and pleaſure is the flower; 

And honeſt Ey1cuzvus' foes were fools. 

But this ſounds: harſh, and gives the w/e offence 3 
If o'erſtrain'd wiſdom till. _—O_ 11 S110 
How knits auſferity her cloudy bro w-, 

And blames, as bold, and hazardous, the a 

Of plea/ure, to mankind, anprai d, too dear! 

Ye modern Stoics ] hear my foft reply; _ 9h 1967 
Their ſenſes men ww2// truſt : We can't impoſe; | | 
Or, if we could, is impoſition right? nu oath 
FA | Own 
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Own bone) fuer; but, owilimg, add this ff aduoh att 
„When mixt with'\peiſon;/ it #deadlly to > : r T 
Truth never was indebted ti a He 


Is nought but virtue to be*prai#d}'#s'go6d 3 be Aan f 
Why then is health prefer 'd before diſeaſ?: 7h 


What nature loves ig good, without or lenve. ane 
And where no future drawback dries, dee. digt * 
Pleaſure, tho not from virtue, o, prevail. H 


'Tis balm to life, and gratitude to heaven; 963 2201-40 1] 
How cold our thanks for bounties unenjoy?d d. 
The love of pleaſure is man's eldeſt- born 
Born in his cradle; Rving to his tod; 
Miſdom, her younger ſiſter, thoꝰ more grave, oo 
Was meant to minifter, and not to mar, 
Imperial pleaſure, queen of human heart. 
LoxENZzO l. Thou, her majeſty's renown d. 2 
Tho? uncoift, counſel, learned in the world“ H 
Who think'ſt thyſelf a Munk Ar, with diſdain 1 
May'ſt look on me. Vet, my Dx uosr RENE 
Canſt thou plead pleaſure's cauſe as well as 1 
Know'ft thou her nature, purpoſe, parentage ? | 
Attend my ſong, and thou ſhalt know them all ; 
And know Thyſelf; and know thyſelf to be TY 
(Strange truth !) the moſt abſtemious man alive 
Tell not CaLisTAy ſhe will laugh thee dead'y 1 e 
Or ſend thee to her hermitage with .... 
Abſurd preſumption ! Thou who never knew'it/| 1 + | 
A ſerious thought! ſhalt thou dare dream of n 19 3! 
No man ere found a happy bift eee a 1 wot? 
Or yawn'd it into being, with a win 
Or, with the ſnout of grov'ling ene 02 e FT 
E'er ſmelt it out, and grubb'd it from the dirt. - 
An art it is, and muſt be leatnt; and learnt 
With unremitting effort, or be loſt; 1. K 
| | And 
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And leaves us perfect blockhedda; in our bliſs. 


The clouds may drop down titles and eſtates mn 
Wealth may ſeek Us; but wiſdom muſt be fooght 3 


Sought before all; but (how unlike all elſe by | 


We ſeek on earth !) 'tis never ſought in vaiuinn. 


Firſt, p/ea/ure's birth, riſe, ſtrength, and Tc we? Pi 
Brought forth by awiſdem, nurſt by diſcipline, n 


By patience taught, by perſeverance crown' dd. 
She rears her head majeſtic; round her eee 1 N 
Erected in the boſom of the juſt, | 114} - 4 l 
Each virtue, liſted, forms her manly gua * Ch e 
For what are wirtues * (Formidable name) 
What, but the fountain, or defence, of joy : 1 


Why, then, commanded ? Need mankind commands, 
At once to merit, and to make, their bliſs fm re arte? 
Great Legiſlator ! ſcarce ſo great, as kind! 


If men are rational, and love delight, 


Thy gracious law but flatters human choice 

In the tranſgreſſion lies the penalty; Ne] 

And they the moſt indulge, who moſt obey. 0 
Of pleaſure, next, the ſinal cauſe explore: 


Its mighty purpoſe, its important end. 
Not to turn Human brutal, but to build 


Divine on human, pleaſure came from heaven. 
In aid to rea/on was the goddeſs ſent ; 

To call up all its ſtrength by ſuch a charm. 
Pleaſure, firſt, ſuccours virtue; in return, 
Virtue gives pleaſure an eternal reign. 


What, but the pleaſure of food, friendſhip, faith, 


Supports life zat*ral, civil, and divine ? 

*Tis from the pleaſure of repaſt, we live; 

"Tis from the pleaſure of applauſe, we pleaſe ; 
Tis from the pleaſure of belief, we pray - 
(All pray'r would ceaſe, if unbeliev'd the prize): 


It 


a * * 1 a. 4 n mk 
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It ſerves ourſelves, our ſpecies, and our God; 
And to ſerve more, is paſt the ſphere of man. 
Glide, then, for evet, pleaſure's ſacred n 1 
Through Eden, as Euphrates ran, it runs, 
And foſters ev'ry growth of happy life; 
Makes a new Eden where it flows ;—but ſuch 
As muſt be loſt, Lox xz I by thy fall vo u 

« What mean 1 by thy fall ?”——Thou'lt ſhortly . 
While pleaſure's nature is at large dülplay' d; | 
Already ſung her origin, and and. 
Thoſe glorious ends, by kind, or by degree, 
When pleaſure violates, tis then a vice, 


A vengeance too; it haſtens into pain. 


From due refreſhment, life, health, e Jo; 
From wild exceſs, pain, rich, diſtraction, death; 
Heav'n's juſtice this proclaims, and that her love. 
What greater eyil can I wiſh — TEST 

Than his full draught of pleaſure, from a caſł 
Unbroach'd by juft authority, ungaug d 0 

By temperance, by reaſon, unrefin'd? 

A thouſand dzmons lurk withia the lee.. 


Heav'n, others, and ourſelves ! uninjur'd theja, 


Drink deep; the deeper, then, the more divine; 
Angels are angels, from indulgence here; 
'Tis unrepenting pleaſure makes a god.. 
Doſt think thyſelf a god from other joys ? 
A victim rather! ſhortly ſure to bleed. 


The wrong muſt mourn: Can heav'n's eee, fail? 


Can man outwit Omnipotence ? ſtrike out 

A ſelf-wrought. happineſs unmeant by Him 
Who made us, and the world we would enjoy: 
Who forms an inſtrument, ordains from whence 
[ts diſſonance, or harmony, ſhall riſe, _ 
Heav'n bid the ſoul this mortal frame inſpire 3 IS 
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76 THE COMPLAINT. : Night VIII. 
Bid virtue's ray divine inſpire the ſoul x 
With unprecarious flows of vital joy; bats % 
And, without breathing, man as well Bs hope e 
For life, as without piety, for peacgcgcg e. 
« Ts Virtue, then, and piety the n Aa; A er 


No; piety is more; tis virtue's ſource; 


Mother of ev'ry worth, as that of joy. 1 FE Wy" 
Men of the world this doctrine ill digeſt; 


They ſmile at piety; yet boaſt aloud i 


Good will to men; nor know they ſtrive to part 
What nature joins ; and thus confute themſelves. | 


With piety begins all good on earth; 


"Tis the firſt-born of rationality. 3 
Conſcience, her firſt law broken, e 3253 6 


Enfeebled, lifeleſs, impotent to good; 


A feign'd affection bounds her utmoſt power... 
Some we can't love, but for th' Almighty's ſake; - 


A foe to Gop was ne'er true friend to man; 


Some ſiniſter intent taints all he does; 3 
And, in his kindeſt actions, he's unkind. 
On piety, humanity is built; 
And, on humanity, much happineſs ; 
And yet ſtill more on piety itſelf. _ | 
A ſoul in commerce with her God, is heaven; 


Feels not the tumults and the ſhocks of life; 119 1 | 


The whirls of paſlions, and the ſtrokes of heart. 
A Deity believ'd, is joy begun; 10 

A Deity ador'd, is joy advanc'd; 

A Deity belov'd, is joy matur' d. 

Each branch of piety delight inſpires ; „ 
Faith builds a bridge from this world to the vert, 


O'er death's dark gulph, and all its horror hides; $$ wy" ' 11 
Praiſe, the ſweet exhalation of our jo /, 2 


That joy exalts, and makes it ſweeter ſtill; ._ ñ 
| 5 8 Pray'r 


. 


VIRTUES APOLOOG UN &. 77 
Pray'r ardent opens heav'n, eee A dna „ bil 
Of glory on the conſecrated hour ie gan d 


Of man, in audience with the Deity... 11d 24002; +: nA 
Who worſhips the Great God, that 2 Ke 


The firſt in heav'n, and ſets his foot on hell. 


LoxENZzO! when waſt Thou at church &efore ? - 
Thou think'ſt the ſervice long: But is it juſt? 
Tho” juſt, unwelcome': Thou hadſt rather-tread 


| Unhallow'd ground; the muſe, to win thine ear, 


Muſt take an air leſs ſolemn. She complies. 
Good conſcience ! at the ſound the aworld retires; 
Verſe diſaffeRs it, and Lok ENO ſmiles; 

Yet has ſhe her /erag/io full of charms; 

And ſuch as age ſhall heighten, not impair. 
Art thou dejected? Is thy mind o'ercaft ? © 
Amid her fair ones, thou the faireſt chuſe, } 
To chaſe thy gloom. Go, fix ſome weighty _—_ 5 

« Chain down ſome paffion ; do ſome gen rous ga a 
« Teach ignorance to fee, or grief to ſmile; 

Correct thy friend; befriend thy greateſt foe ; 

« Or with warm heart, and confidence divine, 
Spring up, and lay ſtrong hold on Him who made wars ho 
Thy gloom is ſcatter'd, ſprightly ſpirits flow ,; 1 
Tho? wither'd is thy vine, and harp unſtrung. 

Doſt call the bowl, the viol, and the | | 
Loud mirth, mad laughter ? Wretched comforters 
Phyſicians ! more than half of thy diſeaſe. WO 
Laughter, tho* never cenſur d yet as ſin, 

(Pardon a thought that only ſeems ſevere) 

Is half-immoral : Is it much indulg'd? | 
By venting ſpleen, or diffipating thought, £19, eue 0) 
It ſhews a ſcorner, or it makes a hr / 
And fins, as hurting others} or ourſelyve. 
'Tis #ride, or æmptingſi, applies the ftraw, © * 
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That tickles little minds to mirth effuſe; 

Of grief approaching, the portentous ſign! 
The houſe of laughter makes a houſe of woe. 
A man triumphant is a monſtrous fight; ; 


A man deje#ed is a fight as mean. Cry 
What cauſe for triumph, where ſuch ills abound? 2 


What for dejefion, where preſides a Power, 
| Who call'd us into being to be bleſt ? 76 


So grieve, as conſcious, grief may riſe to joy; 

So joy, as conſeious, joy to grief may fall. 
Moſt true, a wiſe man never will be ſad; a 
But neither will ſonorous, bubbling miret, 
A ſhallow ſtream of happineſs betray: 


Too happy to be ſportive, he's ference. x 4Þ4 


Yet wouldſt thou laugh (but at thy own expenee), 
This counſel ſtrange ſhould I preſume to give= 
« Retire, and read thy Bible, to be gay.” 

There traths abound of ſov'reign aid to peace; 
Ah! do not prize them leſs, becauſe inſpir'd, 
As thou, and thine, are apt and proud to do. 
If not inſpir'd, that pregnant page had ſtood, 
Times treaſure! and the wonder of the wiſe ! 
Thou think'ſt, perhaps, thy /ou/ alone at ſtake ; 
Alas ! — Should men miſtake thee for a 7; 
What man of taſte for genius, wiſdom, truth, 
Tho? tender of thy fame, could interpoſe ? 


Believe me, ſenſe, here, acts a double part, 


And the true critic is a Chri/tiax too. f 
But the, thou e are gloomy paths to 1 — 


Trae joy in ſunſhine ne'er was found at firſt; 


They, firſt, themſelves offend, who greatly e | 
And travel only gives us ſound repoſe. | | 
Heav*n /e/ls all pleaſure ;- effort is the price; ng. 
The joys of conqueſt, are the joys of man; 125 a 

| n 


\nd 


Much joy not only ſpeaks ſmall happineſs, 


Exalts, and ſets him nearer to the gods. 
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And glory the victorious laurel ſpreads 
O'er pleaſure” s pure, perpetual, owe hog 

There is a time, when toil muſt be RY 
Or joy, by miſ-tim'd-fondneſs, is undone, | 
A man of pleaſure, is a man of paint. ire N 
Thou wilt not take the trouble to be bleſt. ("63 3441 
Falje joys, indeed, are born from want of thought; 
From thoughts full bent, and energy, the true; 
And that demands a mind in equal poiſe, 
Remote from gloomy grief, and glaring joy. 


But happineſs that ſhortly' muſt expire. 
Can joy, unbottom'd in reflection, ſtand ? 
And, in a tempeſt, can reflection live ? 
Can joy, like thine, fecure itſelf an hour? 
Can joy, like thine, meet accident unſhock'd ? 
Or ope the door to honeſt poverty ? 
Or talk with threatꝰ ning death, and not turn pale? 
In ſuch a world, and ſuch. a nature, hee 
Are needful fundamentals of delight: 
Theſe fundamentals give delight indeed; 
Delight, pure, delicate, and durable; 
Delight, unſhaken, maſculine, divine; 
A conſtant, and a, ſound, but /erjous joy. 

Is joy the daughter of ſeverity 7? 
It is:. Vet far my doctrine from ſevere. 
* Rejoice for ever: It becomes a man; 


« Rejoice for ever !*”” Nature cries, proc ard * 
And drinks to man; in her nectareous ae 
Mixt up of delicates for ev*ry ſenſe; 
To the great Founder of the e alt, 
Drinks glory, gratitude, eternal praiſes ;; 
And he that will not pJedge her, is a ehurl 
N In 
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II firmly to abet good fully + tale, 1 
Is the whole ſciencè of felicity : * „ "A 
Yet ſparing pledge: Her bowl 1 not the "ey 8 te | ig 7 
Mankind can boaſt.— A rational repaſt; 8 
« Exertion, vigilance, a mind i 1 
« A military diſcipline of thoughlt. 
« To foil tempration in the Coubrful field; Wt : Ab i q 
« And ever-waking ardor for the right.” Fe ous Oy 5 
"Tis theſe, firſt, give, then guard, a chearful Wy. # 170 
Nought that is right, think little; well aware, 
What reaſon bids, Gop bids ; by Hjs command 


How aggrandiz'd, the ſmalleſt thing we do! 155 0 | 
' 


Thus, nothing is inſipid to the wiſe ; Py 
To thee, inſipid all, but what is mad; Ly : * 
Joys ſeaſon'd high, and taſting owl of guilt... 
« Mad! (thou reply'ſt, with indignation fird) 


« Of antient ſages proud to tread the ſteps, _ TIT 
« T follow nature.” Follow nature ſtill, Pre 
But look it be thine own , Is conſcience, then, nag 
No part of nature? Is ſhe not ſupreme ? RE Ie.” 
Thou regicide ! O raiſe her from the dead! _— 
Then, follow nature; and reſemble Gop: r 
When, ſpite of conſcience, pleaſure i 1s purſu'd, by 
Man's nature is unnaturally pleas'd: : Av 
And what's unnatural, is painful too N CIT. 


At intervals, and muſt diſguſt ev'n Thee! 8 DE Us . 
The fa# thou know'ſt ; but not, perhaps, the cauſe. ._ EP 
Virtue's foundations with the world's were laid; 5 
Heav'n mixt her with our make, and twiſted OG 
Her ſacred int'reſts with the ſtrings . 
Who breaks her aweful mandate, ſhocks himſelf, 

His better ſelf: Aud is it greater pain, an 5 _ 
Our ſoul ſhould murmur, or our duft W . „e 


And one, in their eternal war, muſt bleed. 0 
3 . 


—_ 


VRT Ae. e. St 


* n ſhould leaſt be fpar' d? 
The pains of mind furpaſs the peine of ſenſe: _ 3 
Aſk, then, ut, hai torment. in * © oY 
The joys of w/e to mental joys are mean; Loi 
Senſe on the preſent only ode; the foul | 
On paſt, and future, * for joy. 
'Tis hers, by retroſpect, thro? time to range: 9 
And forward tim#'s great ſequel to ſurvey... 3 
Could human courts take vengeance on the mind. 
Axes might ruſt, and racks, and gibbets, fall: 4070 
Guard, e e eee r 

Lorenzo ! wilt thou never be a man? | 

The man is dead, who for the body lives, 
Lur'd, by the beating of his pulſe, to liſt 

With ev'ry luſt, that wars | againſt his peace; 

And ſets him quite at variance with himſelf. 

Thyſelf, firſt, know ; ; then love: A ff there ies 

Of virtue fond, that kindles at ber. charms. 195 % FA 
A /elf there i is, a8 fond of ev'ry Nee, e 

While ev*ry virtue wounds it to the hears. TA 
Humility degrades i it, Juice robs, | 4 

Bleſt bounty beggars it, fair truth betrays, „ 


And god- like magnanimity deſtroys. „ 0 it Gn AH 
This ſelf, when rival to the former, ſcornz, ,, »» 
When not in competition, kindly treat, e 
Defend it, feed it: — But when virtue bids, , 15K 
Toſs it, or to the fowls, or to the flames. . 56 1 
And why ? *Tis love of Pleafure bids thee. bleeds 
Comply, or own ſelf-love extin&, or blind, , BY 5 1 
For what is vice? Self. love i in 2 wiſtake: , 


A poor blind merchant buying j joys too dear. Arvid of ** 
And virtue, what? Tis len in NW ed eil! 
| Quite ſkilful 1 in the market of deligh Ne. 1557 101 I zue 710 1 
Self-love's good ſenſe, | is love of t] a dread, Þ over, * 3 
Vor. mn. ö | R From 
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From whom herſelf, and all ſhe can enjoy. _ 
Other ſelf-love is but diſguis'd ſelf-bate ; 
More mortal than the malice of our foes; 
A ſelf-hate, now, ſcarce felt; then felt full-ſore, 
When being, curſt ; extinction, loud implor'd; 


And ev'ry thing preferr'd to what we are. 8 


Vet this ſelf-love Loa kxZzO makes his choice; 
And, in this choice triumphant, boaſts of joy. 
How is his want of happineſs betray'd, 
By diſaffection to the preſent hour! 
Imagination wanders far afield: 1 
The future pleaſes: Why ? The preſent pains.— 
« But that's a ſecret.” Yes, which all men know; 
And know from Thee, diſcover'd unawares. 
Thy ceaſeleſs agitation, reſtleſs roll | 
From cheat to cheat, impatient of a pauſe ; 
What is it 7 — Tis the cradle of the ſoul, 
From inſtinct ſent, to rock her in diſeaſe, 
Which her phyſician, Reaſon, will not cure. oh 
A poor expedient ! yet thy beſt; and while 
It mitipates thy pain, it owns it too. 
Such are Lorexzo's wretched remedies ! 
The weak have remedies ; the wiſe have; Joys. 
Superior wiſdom is ſuperior bliſs. 
And what ſure mark diſtinguiſhes the wiſe ? 
Conſiſtent wiſdom ever wills the ſame; 
Thy fickle wiſh is ever on the wing. 
Sick of herſelf, is fo/ly's character; 
As wiſdom's is, a modeſt ſelf- applauſe. 
A change of evils is % good ſupreme; 
Nor, but in motion, canſt thou find thy reſt. 
Man's greateſt ſtrength is ſhewn in ſtanding fill. 
The firſt ſure ſymptom of a mind in health, 
Is reſt of heart, and pleaſure felt at home. | yu 
| 4 | Fall 


MEG a ado. 


Th 
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Falſ pleaſure from abroad Her joys imports; ö 

Rich from within, and ſelf- ſuſtain d, the trig, WY 

The true is fixt, and fold as a rock; © ? 0 

Slipp'ry the ale, and toffitig, as the wave. 

This, a wild wanderer on earth, like Cain; ' 

That, like the fabled, ſelf-enamottr'd boy, 

Home-contemplation her fupreme delight; 

She dreads an interruption from without, 

Smit with her own condition ; and the more 

Intenſe ſhe gazes, ftill it charms the more. 

No man is happy, till he thinks, on earth 

There breathes not a more happy than himſelf: 

Then envy dies, and love o*erflows on All; 

And love o'erflowing makes an angel Here, 

Such angels, All, intitled to repoſe | 

On Him who governs fate: Tho? tempeſt frowns, 

Tho? nature ſhakes, how foft to lean on heaven ! 

To lean on Him, on whom archangels lean ! 

With inward eyes, and filent as the grave, 

They ſtand collecting ev*ry beam of thought, 

Till their hearts kindle with divine delight ; 

For all their thoughts, like angels, ſeen of old 

In IsxAET's dream, come from, and go to, heaven: 

Hence, are they ſtudious of ſequeſtred ſcenes ; | 

While noiſe, and diffipation, comfort hre. ny 

Were all men happy, revellings would ceaſe, 

That opiate for inquietude within. 

Loxenzo! never man was truly bleſt, 

But it compos'd, and gave him ſuch a caſt, 

As folly might miſtake for want of joy. 

A caſt, unlike the triumph of the proud; 

A modeſt aſpect, and a ſmile at heart. 

O for a joy from thy PRILANDEI“s ſpri: 

A pring perennial, riſing in the breaſt, | 
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And permanent, as pure! no turbid ſtream 25 Set 


Of rapt'rous exultation, ſwelling high; OR} OY 
Which, like land floods, impetuous pour a while, 1 80 
Then ſink at once, and leave us in the mire. 


What does the man, who tranſient joy prefers? 
What, but prefer the bubbles to the ſtream ? | 


Vain are all ſudden ſallies of delight ; 5 


Convulſions of a weak, diſtemper'd j joy. 


Joy's a fixt ſtate; a tenure, not a ſtart. 

Bliſs there is none, but unprecarious bliſs: 

That is the gem: Sell All, and purchaſe That. 

Why go a begging to contingencies, 521 

Not gain'd with eaſe, nor ſafely lov'd, if gal d: 

At good fortuitous, draw back, and pauſe; 

Suſpect it; what thou canſt enſure, enjoy; ; 

And nought but what thou giv'ſt thyſelf, is ſure. 

Reaſon perpetuates joy that reaſon gives, ! 

And makes it as immortal as herſelf: _ 

To mortals, nought immortal, but their worth. 
Worth, conſcious worth ! ſhould abſolutely reign; 


And other joys aſk leave for their approach; 


Nor, unexamin'd, ever leave obtain. 
Thou art all anarchy ; a mob of joys 


Wage war, and periſh in inteſtine broils; 


Not the leaſt promiſe of internal peace! 


No boſom- comfort! or unborrow'd bliſs ! 15 * 


Thy thoughts are vagabonds; All outward- bound, 


Mid ſands, and rocks, and ſtorms, to cruiſe for pleaſure; 


If gain'd, dear- bought; and better miſs'd than gain d. 
Much pain muſt expiate, what much pain procur'd. 12 
Fancy, and /en/e, from an infected ſhore, 

Thy cargo bring; and peſtilence the 9 
Then, ſuch thy thirſt (inſatiable thirſt! 

By fond indulgence but inflam'd the more!) 
Fancy ſtill cruiſes, when poor ſenſe is tir'd. 
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Imagination 
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Imagination is the Paphias ſhop, _ 

Where feeble happineſs, like VuLca v, 115 

Bids foul ideas, in their dark receſs, 

And hot as hell (which kindled the black fires), 

With wanton art, thoſe fatal arrows form, W 
Which murder all thy time, health, wealth, and fame. 
Wouldſt thou receive them, other thoughts there are, 
On angel-wing, deſcending from above, 

Which theſe, with art divine, would counter-work, - 
And form celeſtial armour for thy peace. 

In this is ſeen imagination's guilt; | 

But who can count her follies ? She betrays thee, 
To think in grandeur there is ſomething great. 
For works of curious art, and antient fame, - 

Thy genius hungers, elegantly pain'd; 

And foreign climes mult cater for thy taſte. 
Hence, what diſaſter !--Tho? the price was paid, 
That perſecuting prieſt, the Turi of Rome, 

Whoſe foot (ye gods!) tho? cloven, muſt be kiſs'd, 
Detain'd thy dinner on the Latian ſhore ; 

(Such is the fate of honeſt Proteſtants !) 

And poor magnificence is ſtarv'd to death. 

Hence juſt reſentment, indignation, ire 

Be pacify'd, if outward things are great, 

Tis magnanimity great things to ſcorn ; 
Pompous expences, and parades auguſt, 

And courts, that inſalubrious ſoil to peace. 
True happineſs ne'er enter'd at an eye; 
True happineſs reſides in things unſeen. 
No ſmiles of fortune ever bleſt the bad, a 
Nor can her frowns rob innocence of joys; 3 
That jewel wanting, triple crowns are poor: 75 
So tell his Holineſs, and be revenge. 1 
| | 2; & 0 1 [Pegs 
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Pleaſure, we both agree, is man's chief r | 
Our only conteſt, what deſerves the name. 
Give pleaſure's name to nought, but what has pal. 
Th' authentic ſeal of reajor. (which like Yorke, - 
Demurrs on what it paſſes), and defies 
The tooth of time; when paſt, a pleaſure . 
Dearer on trial, lovelier for its age. u 
And doubly to be priz d, as it promotes oF 
Our future, while it forms our preſent, joy. 
Some joys the future overcaſt ; and ſome _ 
Throw all mw beams: har ways anil-gild che ee 
Some joys endear eternity ; ſome give 
Abhorr'd annihilation dreadful charms. 
Are rival joys contending for thy choice? 

Conſult thy ae exiftence, and be ſafe ; 
That oracle will put all doubt to flight. 
Short is the leſſon, tho? my lecture long, 
Be good—and let heav'n anſwer for the reſt. 
Vet, with a ſigh o'er all mankind, I — 
In this our day of proof, our land of hope, 
The good man has his clouds that intervene ; 
Clouds, that ob/cure his ſublunary day, 
But never conguer: Ev'n the be muſt o-wn, 
Patience, and re/ignation, are the pillars 
Of human peace on earth. The pillars, Theſe 
But thoſe of SEH not more remote from Thee, | 
Till :4:s heroic leſſon thou haſt learnt ; 
To frown at pleaſure, and to ſmile in pain. 
Fir'd at the proſpect of unclouded bliſs, 
Heav'n in reverſion, like the ſun, as yet 
Beneath th? horizon, chears us in this world; 
It ſheds, on ſouls ſuſceptible of light, 
The glonous dawn of our eternal day, 


VIRTUE APOLOGY, ac. & 


| « This (fays Lox 2 wro) is 2 fair harngue: 
« But can harangues blow'back ſtrong nature's — SF 
« Or ſtem the tide heav*n'putſhes thro our _ wy 
« Which ſweeps away man's impotent reſolves, 
« And lays his labour level with the world 7? e 
Themſelves men make their comment on mankind';- 
And think nought i but what they find at home: F 
Thus, weakneſs to'chimera turns the truth. | 
Nothing romantic has the muſe preſcrib'd: 
Above, Lox Enzo ſaw the man of earth, 
The mortal man; and wretched was the fight. 
| To balance that, to comfbrt, and exalt, 
Now ſee the man immortal: Him, I mean, . 
Who lives as ſuchz- whoſe: heart, full-bent on heaven, : 
Leans all that way, his byas to the ſtars. | | 
The world's dark ſhades, in contraſt ſet, ſhall raiſe- 
His luſtre more; tho” bright, without a foil: | 
Obſerve his awful portrait, and admire ;- 
Nor ſtop at wonder; imitate, and live. | 
Same angel guide my pencil; while I draw, 
What nothing leſs than angel can exceed! 
A man on earth devoted to the ſkies; 
Like ſhips in ſea; while in, above the world. 
With aſpe& mild, and elevated eye, 
Behold him ſeated 0n/a mount ſerene, 
Above the fogs of en, and paſron's ftorm ; 
All the black cares, and tumults, of this life, 
Like harmleſs thunders, breaking at his feet, 
Excite his pity, not impair his peace. 1 5 
Earth's genuine ſons, the ſceptred, — the fave, rok. 
A mingled mob! a wand' ring herd! he ſees 
Bewilder'd in the vale; in all unlike!l © 
In a former Night. 
G 4 His 
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His full reverſe in all! What higher t bn 


What ſtronger demonſtration: of the right ? 


They give to fame; his bounty h conceals. 
Their virtues varniſh: nature; bit exalt. 


Mankind's eſteem hey court; and e, his own. 


T heirs, the wild chace of falſe felicities; 
His, the compos'd poſſeſſion of the true. 
Alike throughout is 4is conſiſtent peace, 
All of one colour, and an even thread; 
While party-colour'd ſhreds of happineſs, 


With hideous gaps between, patch up for hem 
A madman's robe; each puff of fortune blows 


The tatters by, and ſhews their nakedneſs. ' 


* 


71 ne 
198 86 af 
The preſent all ther. care; the futuro, bir. Oz #4003 
When public welfare calls, or private want, - 


He ſees with other eyes than theirs : Where they 100 


Behold a Jun, he ſpies a Deity; 


What makes /hem only ſmile, makes him as, 


Where they ſee mountains, he but atoms ſees ; 
An empire, in his balance, weighs a grain. 
They things terreſtrial worſhip, as divine: 
His hopes immortal blow them by, as duſt, 


That dims his fight, and ſhortens his ſurvey, 


Which longs, in Inſinite, to loſe all bound. 
Titles and honours (if they prove his l 
He lays aſide to find his dignitj ; 
No dignity hey find in aught beſides. 
They triumph in externals (which conceal 
Man's real glory), proud of an eclipſe. 

_ Himſelf too much he prizes to be proud, 
And nothing thinks ſo great in man, as man. 
Too dear he holds his int'reſt, to neglect 
Another's welfare, or his right invade; 
Their int'reſt, like a lion, lives on prey. 


* % * 
9 * 
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They 
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They kindle at the ſhadow of a wrong 4 
Wrong be ſuſtains with tamper looks n heaven, 014.284 W. 
Nor ſtoops to thinle his injurer his foe; *g 211 1 
Nought, but what wounds his virus, wounds his . 
A cover'd heart ber character defends; 1 
A cover'd heart denies him half his es 

With nakedneſs his innocence agrees 

While their broad foliage teſtifies their fal! 
Their no joys end, where his full feaſt begin: by 
His joys create, T heirs murder, future bliſs, _ ALA 
To triumph in exiſtence, his alone; | 
And his alone, triumphantly to think 

His true exiſtence is not yet begun. 

His glorious courſe was, yeſterday, complete; 
Death, then, was welcome; yet life ſtill is ſweet. 

But nothing charms Lox EN zo, like the firm, 

Undaunted breaſt—And whoſe is that high praife ? 
They yield to pleaſure, tho? they danger brave, 
And ſhew no fortitude, but in the field ; 

If there they ſhew it, tis for glory ſhewn ; 

Nor will that cordial always man their hearts. 

A cordial b:s ſuſtains, that cannot fail; 

By pleaſure unſubdu'd, unbroke by pain, 

He ſhares in that Omnipotence he truſts. 

All- bearing, all- attempting, till he falls; 

And when he falls, writes VICI on his ſhield. 
From magnanimity, all fear above; ES 
From nobler — above applauſe ; oY 
Which owes to man's Hort out- lool all its charms. 

Backward to credit what he never felt. 

Lorenzo cries,-*« Where ſhines this nike? 

« From what root riſes this immortal nan? 

A root that grows not in Logenzo's ground; 
The root diſſect, nor wonder at the fower. 
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He follows nature (not like ® thee) and ſhews W 100 2 
An uninverted ſyſtem of a man. 

His appetite wears reaſor's golden chain, 

And finds, in due reſtraint, its luxury. 

His pa/on, like an eagle well reclaim'd, 

Is taught to fly at nought, but Infinite. 

Patient his hope, un-anxious 1s his care, 

His caution fearleſs, and his grief (if grief 

The gods ordain) a ſtranger to deſpair. 

And why ?——Becauſe affection, more than meet, 
His wiſdom leaves not diſengag'd from heaven. 
Thoſe ſecondary goods that ſmile on earth, 

He, loving in proportion, loves in peace. 

They moſt the world enjoy, who leaſt admire. 

His underſtanding ſcapes the common cloud 

Of fumes, ariſing from a boiling breaſt. 

His head is clear, becauſe his heart is cool, 

By worldly competitions uninflam'd. 

The mod'rate movements of his ſoul admit 
 Diſtin& ideas, and matur'd debate, 

An eye impartial, and an even ſcale; 

Whence judgment ſound, and unrepenting choice. 
Thus, in a double ſenſe, the good are wiſe; © 
On its own dunghill, wiſer than the world. 

What, then, the world? It mu/t be doubly weak; 
Strange truth ! as ſoon would they believe their Creed. 
Yet thus it is; nor otherwiſe can be; 

So far from aught romantic, what I ſing. 
Bliſs has no being, virtue has no ſtrength, 
But from the proſpect of immortal life. 
Who think earth all, or (what weighs juſt the tame) 2 
Who care no farther, n prize what it yields; > 
Fond of its fancies, proud of its parades. : 
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Who thinks earth nothing, cant its charms: admire; 

He can't a foe, tho* moſt malignant, hate, | 

Becauſe that hate would: prove his greater foe. - 

'Tis hard for them (yet who ſo loudly boaſt 
Good-will to men ?) to love their deareſt friend 3 

For may not he invade their good! ſupreme, 

Where the leaſt jealouſy turns love to gall? . 

All ſhines to them, that for a/ ſeaſon ſhines. 

Each act, each thought, be queſtions, © What its n 

« Tts colour what, a thouſand ages hence?“ q 2 
And what it there appears, he deems it:zow. | 

Hence, pure are the receſſes. of his ſoul. 

The god-like man has nothing to conceal. 

His virtue, conſtitutionally, deep, 

Has Habit's firmneſs, and afeftion's flame; 

Angels, ally'd, deſcend, to feed the fire ; 

And death, which others ſlays, makes him a god. 

| And now, Lorenzo !, higot of this world! 

Wont to diſdain poor bigots caught by heaven! 

Stand by thy /corn, and be reduc'd to at _ 

For what art thou? Thou boaſter! while thy roy 

Thy gaudy grandeur, and mere worldly wort, 

Like a broad miſt, at diſtance, ſtrikes us moſt ;. ] 

And, like a miſt, is nothing when at hand; | 

His merit, like a mountain, on approach. 

Swells more, and riſes. nearer to the ſkies, 

By promiſe now, and, hy poſſeſſion, bon, 

(Too ſoon, too much, it cannot be) his own. 
From this thy juſt aunibilation riſe, 

Lox ENZO! rife to /ometbing, by, reply. 

The world, thy client, liſtens, and expects; 

And longs to crown thee with immortal praiſe. 
Canſt thou be filent? No; for wi? is thine; 115 

| And 
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And wit talks moſt, when leaft ſhe has to ſay, 
And rea/on interrupts nor her career. 
She'll ſay— hat miſts above the mountains riſe ; 
And, with a thouſand pleaſantries, amuſe; 
She'll ſparkle, puzzle, flutter, raiſe a duſt, 
And fly conviction, in the duſt ſhe rais'd. 

Wit, how delicious to man's dainty taſte ! 
"Tis precious, as the vehicle of e; 
But, as its ſubſtitute, a dire diſeaſe. | 
Pernicious talent! flatter'd by the world, 


By the blind world, which thinks the talent rare, 


Wiſdom is rare, LoxEnzo! Wit abounds ; 
Paſſion can give it; ſometimes avine inſpires 
'The lucky flaſh ; and madneſs rarely fails. 
Whatever cauſe the ſpirit ſtrongly ſtirs, 
Confers the bays, and rivals thy renown, - 
For thy renown, *twere well, was this the worſt; ; 
Chance often hits it ; and, to pique thee more, 
See dullnęſi, blund'ring on vivacities, 

Shakes her ſage head at the een 

Which has expos'd, and let her down to thee. 
But wi/dom, awful wiſdom ! which inſpects, 
Diſcerns, compares, weighs, ſeparates, infers, 
Seizes the right, and holds it to the laſt; 

How rare! In ſenates, ſynods, ſought in vain ;; 
Or if there found, tis ſacred to the few 
While a lewd proſtitute to multitudes, 
Frequent, as fatal, ait: In civil life, 

Wit makes an enterpriſer ; Jenſe, a man. 

Wit hates authority ; commotion loves, 

And thinks herſelf. the' lightning of the ſtorm. 
In fates, tis dangerous; in religion, death: 


Shall avze turn — when the dull believe 7 
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Senſe is our helmet, wit is but the plume; | 

The plume expoſes, tis our helmet ſaves. 

Senſe is the di mond, weighty, ſolid, ſound; 
When cut by wit, it caſts a Ee beams. 

Yet, wit apart, it is a diamond ſtill. 

Mit, widow'd of goed ſenſe, is worle than 3 ; 
It hoiſts more ſail to run againſt a rock. 
Thus, a Half CEST IR III p is quite a fool; 


\ ; 


' Whom dull fools ſcorn, and bleſs their want of 17. 15 


How ruinous the rock I warn thee ſhun, 
Where Sirezs ſit, to ſing thee to thy fate! 
A joy, in which our reaſon bears no part, 
Is but a ſorrow tickling, ere it ſtings, 
Let not the cooings of the world allure thee ; ; 
Which of her lovers ever found her true ? 
Happy ! of this bad world who little know ?— 
And yet, we much muſt know her, to be 2. 
To know the world, not love her, is thy point; 
She gives but little, nor that little, long. 
There is, I grant, a triumph of the pulſe; * 
A dance of ſpirits, a mere froth of joy, 
Our thoughtleſs agitation's idle child, | 
That mantles high, that ſparkles, and expires, 
Leaving the ſoul more vapid than before. 
An animal ovation f ſuch as holds 
No commerce with our rea/on, but ſubſiſts 


On j Juices, thro the well-ton'd tubes, well-ſtrain'd d; : 


A nice machine! ſcarce ever tun'd aright; 
And when it jars—thy Sirens fing 1 no more, 
Thy dance is done; the demi: god is thrown _ 
(Short apotheoſis ly beneath the nan, 
In coward gloom immers'd, or fell deſpair. 
Art thou yet dull enough deſpair to dread, 
And ſtartle at deftrudtion | ? If thou art, 
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Accept a buckler, take it to the field; 


(A field of battle is this mortal life ! ) 


When danger threatens, lay it on thy heart; 
A ſingle ſentence proof againſt the world. 
. Soul, body, fortune ! Ev'ry good pertains 
To one of theſe; but prize not all alike; | 
„The goods of fortune to thy body's health, 92 
% Body to foul, and ſoul ſubmit to God.“ | 
Wouldft thou build laſting happineſs ? Do this ; 
Th' inverted pyramid can never ſtand. | 
Is this truth doubtful ? It outſhines the ſunn 
Nay, the ſun ſhines not, but to ſhew us this 
The ſingle leſſon of mankind on earth, ' 
And yet—Yet, what? No news! Mankind is mad; 
Such mighty numbers liſt againſt the right, 
(And what can't numbers, when bewitch'd, atchieve 1) 
They talk themſelves to ſomething like belief, 
That all earth's joys are theirs: As Atben's fool 
Grinn'd from the port, on ev'ry fail his own. 
They grin ; but wherefore ? And how long the lavgh ? 
Half ignorance, their mirth ; and half, a lye; 
To cheat the world, and cheat themſelves, they ſmile. 
Hard either taſk ! The moſt abandon'd own, 
That others, if abandon'd, are undone : 
Then, for themſelves, the moment reaſon wakes, 
(And Providence denies it long repoſe) 
O how laborious is their gaiety! 
They ſcarce can ſwallow their ebullient ſpleen, 
Scarce muſter patience to ſupport the farce, 
And pump fad laughter till the curtain falls. 
Scarce, did I ſay ? Some cannot fit it out; 
Oft their own daring hands the curtain draw, 


And ſhew us what their joy, by their deſpair. 12 80 nm 
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The clotted hair! gor'd breaſt ! Wen e 
[ts impious fury ſtill alive in death! 


Shut, ſhutthe ſhocking ſcene. - But Wi n 4 + 7 

A cover to ſuch guilt; and fo ſhould man. 

Look round, Lox ENZO! ſee the reeking blade, 

Th' invenom'd phial, and the fatal ball ; 

The ſtrangling cord, and ſuffocating ſtream ; 

The loathſome rottenneſs, and foul decays 

From raging riot (flower ſuicides !) - 

And pride in theſe, more execrable ſtill ! 

How horrid all to thought !-—But horrors, theſe, 

That vouch the truth ; and aid my feeble ſong. 
From vice, ſenſe, fancy, no man can be bleſt: 

Bliſs is too great, to lodge within an hour: 

When an immortal being aims at bliſs, 

Duration is eſſential to the name. 

O for a joy from reaſon / Joy from that, 

Which makes man man; and, exercis'd aright, 

Will make him more: A bounteous joy! that gives, 

And promiſes ; that weaves,” with art divine, 

The richeſt proſpect into preſent peace : 

A joy ambitious ! Joy in common held 

With thrones ethereal, and their greater far; 

A joy high-privileg'd from chance, time, death! 

| A joy, which death fhall double, judgment crown 
Crown'd higher, and ſtill higher, at each ſtage, 

Thro' bleſt eternity's long day; yet ſtill, 

Not more remote from /orrow, than from Hin, 

Whoſe laviſh hand, whoſe love ſtupendous, pours 

So much of Deity on guilty duſt. 

There, O my Lucia! may I meet thee there, 

Where not thy preſence can improve my bliſs ! 
Affects not this the /ages of the wworld ? | 

Can nought afe& them, but what fools them too ? 

Eternity, depending on an hour, 
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Makes /erious thought man's wiſdom, joy, and praiſe, | 
Nor need you bluſh (tho'- ſometimes your deſigns + | 
May ſhun the light) mu rr Oel 
Sole point | where over-ba/hjfil is your blame. 
Are you not wie *=You;:know you are: Yet heas 
One truth, amid your num'rous ſchemes, miſlaid, 
Or overlook'd, or thrown aſide, if ſeen; £5244, vb 
« Our ſchemes to plan by tb; world, or the nexes' | 
« Ts the ſole difference between wiſe and fool.” 
All worthy men will weigh you in this ſcales | 
What wonder then, if they pronounce you light f + 
Is their eſteem alone not worth your care? | 
Accept my ſimple ſcheme of common /en/e : 
Thus, ſave your fame, and make wo worlds your own. 

The world replies not but the world pers; | 
And puts the caſe off to the longeſt day, 
Planning evaſions for the day of doom. 
So far, at that re-hearing, from redreſs, 
They then turn witnęſſes againſt themſelves, 
Hear that, Lox ENzZO! Nor be wiſe to-morrow. - 
Haſte, haſte! A man, by nature, is in haſte; 
For who ſhall anſwer for another hour ? . 
*Tis highly prudent, to make one ſure friend; + 
And that thou canſt not do, this fide the ſkies, 

Ye ſons of earth! (nor billing to be more!) 
Since verſe you think from prieſtcraft ſomewhat free, 
Thus, in an age ſo gay, the muſe plain truths 
(Truths, which, at church, you might have heard in proſe) 
Has ventur'd into light; well-pleas'd the verſe 
Should be forgot, if you the truths retain; 
And crown her with your welfare, not your praiſe. 
But praiſe ſhe need not fear: I ſee my fate; 
And headlong leap, like Cx r Ius, down the __ 


Since many an ample volume, mighty tome, 
3 Mat 
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Muſt die; and die unwept; O thou minute 
Devoted page! go forth among thy foes; 


Go, nobly proud of martyrdom for truth, 
And die a double death: Mankind incens'd, 


Denies thee long to live: Nor ſhalt thou reſt; 


When thou art dead; in Stygian ſhades arraign'd 
By LuC1rER, as traitor to his throne; 

And bold blaſphemer of his friend;—the wox Io; 
The woRLD, whoſe legions coft him ſlender pay, 
And volunteers, around his banner ſwarm ; 


Prudent, as PRuss1 a, in her zeal for Gaur. 


« Are all, then, fools?” Loxsnzo cries.— Ves, all, 
But ſuch as hold 74:s doctrine (new to thee); 


The mother of true wiſdom is the will 
The nobleſt iatelled, a fool without it. 


World-wiſdom much has done, and more may do, 

In arts and ſciences, in wars, and peace; 

But art and ſcience, like thy wealth, will leave thee. 
And make thee twice a beggar at thy death. | 
This is the moft indulgence can afford 

« Thy wiſdom all can do, but—make thee wiſe." 

Nor think this cenſure is ſevere on thee; 
Satan, thy maſter, I dare call a dunce. 
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S when a traveller, a long day paſt 

In painful ſearch of what he cannot find, 
At night's approach, content with the next cot, 
There ruminates, a while, his labour loſt; 
Then chears his heart with what his fate affords, 
And chants his ſonnet to deceive the time, 
Till the due ſeaſon calls him to repoſe: 


Thus I, long-travell'd in the ways of men, 
H 3 And 
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And dancing, with the reſt, the giddy maze, 

Where diſappointment (miles at hope's career; 

Warn'd by the languor of life's evening ray, 

At length have hous'd me in an humble ſhed ; 

Where, future wand'ring baniſh'd from my thought, 

And waiting, patient, the ſweet hour of reſt, 

I chaſe the moments with a ſerious ſong. n 

Song ſooths our pains ; and age has pains to ſooth. 
When age, care, crime, and friends embrac'd at heart, 

Torn from my bleeding breaſt, and death's dark ſhade, 

Which hovers o'er me, quench th' ethereal fire; 

Canſt thou, O Might ! indulge one labour more? 

One labour more indulge ! then ſleep, my ſtrain! 

Till, haply, wak'd by RayHaEL's golden lyre, | 

Where night, death, age, care, crime, and ſorrow, ceaſe; 

To bear a part in everlaſting lays; ; 

Though far, far higher ſet, in aim, I truſt, ' 


Symphonious to this humble prelude here. 


Has not the muſe aſſerted pleaſures pure, 
Like thoſe above; exploding other joys ? 
Weigh what was urg'd, Loxenzo! fairly weigh; 
And tell me, haſt thou cauſe to triumph fill ? 
I think, thou wilt forbear a boaſt ſo bold. 
But if, Beneath the favour of miſtake, 
Thy ſmile's ſincere ; not more ſincere can be 


 Loxenzo's ſmile, than my compaſſion for him. 


The fick in body call for aid; the fick | 

In mind are covetous of more diſeaſe ; 1 
And when at wwor/ft, they dream thenifelve quite ll. 
To know ourſelves diſeas'd, is half our eure. 94.48% 
When zature's bluſh by cx/ffom'is wip'd off, a 
And conſcience, deaden'd'by repeated frokes, 1250 2 | 


_ Has into manners naturaliz'd'our erimes ; 28 . 
The curſe of curſes is, our curſe to love; HUE 2.2) 
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To 1 in the blackneſs of aur guilt... 
(As Indians glory in the deepeſt jet), 

And throw aſide our /en/es with our act. 18 X 
But grant no guilt, no. ſhame, no leaſt alloy z | 
Grant j Joy and glory quite unſully d ſhone; _ | 
Yet, ſtill, it ill deſerves Lox zn2z0's heart. 
No joy, no glory, glitters in thy fight, 
But, through the thin partition of an hour, 
I ſee its ſables wove by deftiny; _ 
And that in ſorrow bury'd; this, in ſhame; 
While howling Furies ring the doleful knell; 
And conſcience, now ſo ſoft thou ſcarce canſt hear 
Her whiſper, echoes her eternal peal. 

Where, the prime actors of the aft year's ſcene; 
Their port ſo proud, their buſkin, and their plume ? 
How many /eep, who kept the world awake 
With luſtre, and with noiſe ! has death proclaim'd 
A truce, and hung his ſated lance on high? 

'Tis brandiſh'd ftill ; nor ſhall the preſent year 
Be more tenacious of her human leaf, 
Or ſpread of feeble life a thinner fall. 

But needleſs monuments to wake the thought; | 

Life's gayeft ſcenes ſpeak man's mortality ; 

Though in a ſtyle more florid, full as plain, 

As mauſoleums, pyramids, and tombs. _ 
What are our nobleſt ornaments, but deaths. 

Turn'd flatterers of life, in paint, or marble, . 

The well-ftain'd canvas, or the featur'd ſtone ?_ 

Our fathers grace, or rather haunt, the rene, 

Joy peoples her pavilion from the dead. | 

« Profeft diverſions / cannot theſe eſcape 24% 
Far from it: Theſe preſonr u wich ſnroud; ab 
And talk of death, like garlands o'er à grave, 


As ſome bold plunderers, far bury'd evealth, | 
| | „ | We 
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We ranſack tombs for paſtime; from the duſt 
Call up the ſleeping hero; bid him tread 
The ſcene for our amuſement : How like gods 


Me ſit; and, wrapt in immortality; 


Shed gen'rous tears on wretches dunn to ities 
T heir fate deploring, to forget our own 1 
What all the pomps and triumphs of our n 
But legacies in bloſſom ? Our lean ſoil, 
Luxuriant grown, and rank in vanities, 
From friends interr'd beneath; a rich manure ! 
Like other worms, we banquet on the dead ; 
Like other worms, ſhall we crawl on, nor know 
Our preſent frailties, or approaching fate ? 
Lorenzo! ſuch the glories of the world! 
What is the world itſelf ? Thy world A grave. 
Where is the duſt that has not been alive ? 
The ſpade, the plough, diſturb our anceſtors; - 
From human mould we reap our daily bread. 
The globe around earth's hollow ſurface ſhakes, 
And is the ceiling of her ſleeping ſons. | 


O'er devaſtation we blind revels keep; 


Whole bury'd towns ſupport the dancer's heel. 
The moiſt of human frame the ſun exhales; 
Winds ſcatter through the mighty void the dry; 


Earth repoſſeſſes part of what ſhe gave, 
And the freed ſpirit mounts on wings of fire; 


Each element partakes our ſcatter'd ſpoils; 3 


As nature, wide, our ruins ſpread: man's death 


Inhabits all things, but the thought of man. 

Nor man alone; his breathing buſt expires, 
His tomb is mortal ; empires die : Where, now, 
The Roman ? Greet? They ſtalk, an empty name! 
Yet few regard them in this uſeful light; 
9 half our learning i is heir epitaph. 
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When down thy vale, unlocks. by. midnight n 
That loves to wander in thy ſunleſs realms, 

O death J ſtretch my view ; what viſions riſe 5 
What triumphs ! toils imperial l arts divine ! | 
In wither'd laurels glide before my ſight! _ 
What lengths of far-fam'd ages, billow'd high 
With human agitation, roll along | 

In unſubſtantial images of air ! n 

The melancholy ghoſts of dead renown, 
Whiſp'ring faint echoes of the world's applauſe, 
With penitential aſpect, as they paſs, - 
All point at earth, and hiſs at human pride, 


The wiſdom of the ai, and prancings of the great, 


But, O Lorxnzo ! far the reſt above, 

Of ghaſtly nature, and enormous ſize, | 
One form aſſaults my fight, and chills my blood. 
And ſhakes my frame. Of one departed world 

I ſee the mighty ſhadow ; Oozy wreath 

And diſmal ſea-weed crown her; o'er her urn 
Reclin'd, ſhe weeps her deſolated realms, 
And bloated ſons; and, weeping, propheſies 
Another's diſſolution, ſoon, in flames. 

But, like CassanDR a, propheſies in vain; 

In vain, to many; not, I truſt, to thee. 

For, know'ſt thou not, or art thou lath to know, 

The great decree, the counſel of the-ſkies ? 

Deluge and conflagration, dreadful powers! 

Prime miniſters of vengeance ! chain'd in caves 
Diſtin&, apart the giant furies roar; 
Apart; or, ſuch their horrid rage for ruin, 

In mutual conflict would they riſe, and wage 
Eternal war, till one was quite devour' d. 

But not for this, ordain'd their boundleſs rage; 
When heaven's inferior inſtruments of wrath, 


* : | © far, 


og, 
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War, famine, peſtilence, are found too weak 747) ; 
To ſcourge a world for her enormous crimes a 
Theſe are let looſe, alternate: Down they ruſh, | f 


l; Swift and tempeſtuous, from th* eternal throne, 
=" With irreſiſtible commiſſion arm'd, | | | 
10 | 'The world, in vain corrected, to deſtroy, | 
FC And eaſe creation of = ſhocking ſcene, os ] 
Seeſt thou, Lorenzo ! what depends en man? 
The fate of nature; as for man, her birth. | 
Earth's actors change earth's tranſitory ſcenes, 
And make creation groan with human guilt. © - | 
How muſt it groan, in a new deluge whelm'd, | 
But not of waters! At the deſtin'd hour, T3] | 
By the loud trumpet ſummon'd to the charge, | | 
See, all the formidable ſons of fire: 
Eruptions, earthquakes, comets, lightnings, play 
Their various engines; all at once diſgorge. 
Their blazing magazines; and take, by ſtorm, 
This poor terreſtrial citadel of man. 
Amazing period ! when each mountain-height - 
=: Out-burns Ye/uvins; rocks eternal pour 
1 Their melted maſs, as rivers once they pour'd; 
Stars ruſh; and final ruin fiercely drives 
Her plowſhare o'er creation while aloft, 
More than aſtoniſhment! if more can be 
Far other frmament than &er was ſeen, 
Than e'er was thought by man! far other ars“ 
Stars animate, that govern theſe of fire ; 1 
Far other /un A ſun, O how unlike | 
The Babe at Bethlem ! how unlike the Man, 1 
That groan'd on Calvary et He it is; 
That Man of ſorrows! O how chang'd ! what pomp | 
In grandeur terrible, all heav'n deſcends ! beg ated 


And gods, ambitious, triumph in his train. 
3 „ 
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A ſwift archangel, with his golden wing, 
As blots and clouds, that darken and diſgrace 
The ſcene divine, ſweeps ſtars and ſuns aſide. 
And now, all droſs remov'd, heav'n's own pure days 
Full on the confines of our æther, flames. | 
While (dreadful contraft !) far, how far beneath !*' 
Hell, burſting, belches forth her blazing ſeas, 
And ſtorms ſulphureous; her voracious jaws 
Expanding wide, and roaring for her prey. 
Lorenzo! welcome to this ſcene ;- the laſt 
In nature's courſe ; the firſt in wiſdom's thought. 
This ſtrikes, if aught can ftrike thee ; thit awakes 
The moſt ſapine ; ibis ſnatchec, man from death. 
Rouſe, rouſe, Loxs nzo, then, and follow me, 
Where truth, the moſt momentous man can hear, 
Loud calls my ſoul, and ardor wings her — 
I find my inſpiration in my theme; 
The grandeur of my ſubject is my muſe. 
At midnight, when mankind is wrapt in peace, 
And worldly fancy feeds on golden dreams; 
To give more dread to man's moſt dreadful hour, 
At midnight, *tis preſam'd, this pomp will burſt 
From tenfold darkneſs ; ſudden as the ſpark 
From ſmitten ſteel; from nitrous grain, the blaze. 
Man, ſtarting from his couch, ſhall ſleep no more! 
The day is broke, which never more ſhall cloſe ! 
Above, around, beneath, amazement all | 
Terror and glory join'd in their extremes ! . 
Our GOD in grandeur, and our world on fire ! 
All nature ſtruggling in the pangs of death ! 
Doſt thou not hear her? Doſt thou not deplore 
Her ſtrong convulſions, and her final groan ? 
Where are aue now? Ah me! the ground is gone, 


On which we ſtood; Loxsnzo! while thou may'ſt, 
Provide 


Ah me! that magnanimity, how rare! 


1 
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Provide more firm ſupport, or ſink for ever! 
Where ? how)? from whence ? vain hope! it is too late 
Where, where, for ſhelter, ſhall the guilty ff, 
When conſternation turns the good mar pale: 
Great day! for which all other days were made 

For which earth roſe from chaos, man from _—_ $4417 an 
And an eternity, the date of Gods, © 4 1 4 
Deſcended on poor earth-created man! +1907 
Great day of dread, decifion, and _—_ EY Sta pe] 
At thought of thee each ſublunary wiſh Kt gd 
Lets go its eager graſp, and drops the words. N. 

And catches at each reed of hope in heaven. 

At thought of thee !—and art thou ahnt then ? 
Lorenzo! no; *tis here; it is begun; 

Already is begun the grand afize, ' *' 

In thee, in all: Deputed conſcience ſcales 

The dread tribunal, and foreſtalls our doom; 

Foreſtalls ; and, by foreftalling, proves it are. 
Why on kimſelf ſhould man void judgment paſs ? 

Is idle nature laughing at her ſons ? 
Who conference ſent, her ſentence will ſupport, 


And GOD above aſſert that Gop in man. 21 


Thrice happy they ! that enter ew the court 
Heav'n opens in their boſoms: But, how rare, 


What hero, like the man who ſtands himſelf 1 
Who dares to meet his naked heart alone ; 
Who hears, intrepid, the full charge it brings, 
Reſolv'd to ſilence future murmurs there): 
The coward flies; and, flying, is undone. 


# 


( Art thou a coward? No:) The coward flies ; © 
Thinks, but thinks flightly ; afks, but fears to Tr Th 


Aﬀes, « What is truth” with PitatY; and retires; 
Diſſolves the court, and mingles with the throng 5 


3 Ai 
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Aſylum fad ! from reaſon,” hope, and heavint ' 

Shall all, but man; look out with ardent eye, 
For that great day, which was ordain*d . man ? n Vo 
O day of conſummation! mark ſupreme Dr 3997 
(If men are wiſe) of human thought! nor teat, f 
Or in the fight of angels, or their KING! en 102 
Angels, whoſe radiant circles, height o'er right, BM 
Order o'er order, riſing, blaze o'er blaze, | 
As in a theatre, ſurround this ſcene, 
Intent on man, and anxious for his fate. 
Angels look out for thee ; for thee, their LORD, 
To vindicate his glory ; and for thee, B-1 
Creation univerſal calls aloud, 
To diſ-involve the moral world, and give 
To nature's renovation brighter charms. | 
i Shall man alone, -whoſe fate, whoſe foal fate, 

Hangs on that hour, exclude it from his thought? 
I think of nothing elſe; I ſee! I feel it! Hy toro} 
All nature, like an earthquake, trembling round! - 
All Deities, like ſummer's ſwarms, on wing! 51 +4 
All baſking in the full meridian blaze! v1. 
I ſee the Jvpo inthron'd ! the flaming guard! + / 
The volume open'd ! open'd ev'ry heart!!! 


A ſun-beam pointing out each ſecret — no 85H 
No patron ! interceſſor none! now paſt 2 am af 
The ſweet, the clement, mediatorial hour! ad 16d 4 
For guilt no plea! to pain, no pauſe ! no bound! eh H 
Inexorable, all ! and all, extreme! _ 9d of W 

Nor man alone; the foe of Gop. and man, or Hαε 


From his dark den, blaſpheming, drags his dw mos d 
And rears his brazen front, with thunder ſcarr d: h 


Receives his ſentence, and begins his hell. ind aataP 
All VENEFABEE paſt, now, ſeems abundant, grace „ of : 
Like meteors, in aq ſtormy ſky, how. rl. 


His 
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His baleful eyes he curſes whom he dreads 
And deems it the firſt moment of has fall. 
"Tis pros to my thought !-—and yet where is 11 
Angels can't tell me; angels cannot gagj /m 
The period; from ane bd&d- i ing tt 
In darkneſs. But the protefi, and the place, 5515 þ 
Are leſs obſeure; for theſe may man enquire, | || 
Say, thou great cloſe of human hopes and fears! 
Great key of hearts! great finiſher of fates! + \ 
| Great end ! and great beginning | wah Where art thou? 
Art thou in time, or in eternity ? | h 
Nor in eternity, nor time, 1 find thee, 
'Theſe, as two monarchs, on their borders 8 
(Monarchs of all elaps'd, or unarriv'd !) 
As in debate, how belt their pow'rs ally d. 
May ſwell the grandeur, or diſcharge the wrath, 
Of HIM, whom both their monarchies obey. | 16324 
Time, this faſt fabric for him built (and doom'd- + 
With him to fall) zew burſting o'er his head 
His lamp, the ſun, extinguiſh'd ; from beneath - _ 
The frown of hideous darkneſs, calls his ſons 
From their long ſlumber ; from earth's heaving womb, 
To ſecond birth ! contemporary throng ! f 
Rous'd at One call, upſtarted from one bed, 


Preſt in One croud, appall'd with One amaze, ” F 


He turns them o'er, Eternity! to thee. - treat 
Then (as a king depos'd diſdains to live) | 
He falls on his own ſcythe ; nor falls alone; 62h; 
His greateſt foe falls with him; Time, and he + 
Who murder'd all :ime's offspring, Death, expire. | 
TIME was! ETERNITY now reigns alone 
Aweful Eternity! offended queen 
And her reſentment to mankind, how juſt! 1/1 
With kind intent, ſolliciting access. 


1 5514 en. 
How 


* 
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How often has ſhe knock ꝰ d at human heart 


Rich to repay their hoſpitality, © 41] 
How often calld ! and with the voice of Go 1 


Yet bore repulſe, excluded as a cheat! 


| A dream! while fouleſt — there! 


A dream, a cheat, xow, all things, but ber ſmile. 
For, lo! her twice ten thouſand gates thrown wide, 

As thrice from Iadus to the frozen pole, 

With banners ſtreaming as the comet's blaze, 

And clarions, louder than the Jeep in ſtorms, 

Sonorous as immortal breath can blow, 

Pour forth their myriads, potentates, and powers, 


| Of light, of darkneſs; in a middle field, 


Wide, as creation “ populous, as wide 

A neutral region! there to mark th' event 

Of that great drama, whoſe preceding ſcenes _ 

Detain'd them cloſe ſpectators, through a length 

Of ages, rip*ning to this grand reſult; 

Apes, as yet unnumber'd, but by Gop ; 

Who now, pronouncing ſentence, vindicates 

The rights of virtue, and his own renown. 
ETERNITY, the various ſentence paſt, 

Aſſigns the ſever'd throng diſtinct abodes, 

Sulphureous, or ambroſial: What enſues ? 

The deed predominant ! the deed of deeds ! 

Which makes a hell of hell, a heav'n of heav'n. 

The Goddeſs, with determin'd aſpect, turns 

Her adamantine key's enormous fize 

Though deſtiny's inextricable wards, 

Deep driving ev'ry bolt, on both their fates. 

Then, from the' cryſtal battlements of heaven, 

Down, down, ſhe hurls it through the dark profound, 

Ten thouſand thouſand fathom ; there to ruſt, 

And ne'er unlock her reſolution more, 
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The deep reſounds, and hell,:through al her ze. 


Returns, in groans, the melancholy rt. 


O how unlike the chorus of the ſie s 

O Ohow unlike thoſe Mauss ü ze that Gabde'r f 
The whole ethereal ! how the concave ringe! A Ws 
Nor ſtrange | when deities their voice exalt: n 
And louder far, than when creation roſe. 
To ſee creation's godlike mme + n 0 5 
So well accompliſh'd! ſo divinely clos di 
To ſee the mighty aramatiſt's laſt aaagt 
(As meet) in glory riſing o'er the reſt. 

No fancy'd Gop, a GOD, indeed, deſcenddss 
To ſolve all 4nots ; to ſtrike the moral hoe: 
To throw full day on darkeſt ſcenes of time; ꝝnꝶh»Gʒ 
To clear, commend, exalt, and crown the whole. 
Hence, in one peal of loud, eternal praiſe, + 
The charm'd ſpeRators thunder their — 
And the vaſt void beyond, applauſe reſounds. 
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Amidſt applaud eee. 
And worlds celeſtial is there found on earth, 
A peeviſh, diſſonant, rebellious ſtring 


Which jars in the grand chorus, and complains 2. 

Cenſure on thee, Loxenzo'! I ſuſpend, Wn 
And turn it on he,; how greatly due! 
All, all is right ; by Gop ordain'd or done; * 
And who, but Gop, reſum'd the friends He . nh 
And have I been complaining, then, ſo long? 
Complaining of his favours 5 pain, and death ? 
Who, without pain's advice, would &er be good? 
Who, without death but would be good in vain N 


Pain is to ſave from pain; all puniſnment, 
To make for peace; and death to ſave from 4 1 


1 


. ſecond death, to guard immortal lifes” - + 


3 


Me . a 


| Þy bye 


By the ſame tenderneſs divine ordain d. 


That planted 4e, and highebloom'd for many... 


A fairer Eden, endleſs; in the ſkies. 


— — Wy 
Reſumes them, to prepare us for the rt. 


All evils. natural are moral goods ; 
All Diſcipline, indulgence, on the whole, Gs 
None are unhappy : all have cauſe to ſmile, 
But ſuch as to themſelves that cauſe deny. 


Our faults are at the bottom of our pains; 


Error, in act, or judgment, is the ſource _ 
Of endleſs fighs:: We fin, or we miſtake; 
And nature tax, when falſe opinion ſtings. | 


Let impious grief be bani(h'd, joy indulg'd ; 
But chiefly then, when grief puts in her claim. 
Joy from the joyous, frequently betrays, _ 


Oft lives in vanity, and dies in woe. 
Joy, amid illi, corroborates, exalts 3 


'Tis joy and conqueſt ; —— 


A noble fortitude in ili, delights 
Heav'n, earth, ourſelves; tis duty, glory, peace. 
A4fii4ion is the good man's ſhining ſcene ;/ 
Proferity conceals his brighteſt ra: 


As night to ſtars, avoe luſtre: gives to man. 


Heroes in battle, pilots in the — 
And virtue in calamities, admire. 
The crown of manhood is a — 


An evergreen, that ſtands the NMarrbern lat, 
And bloſſoms in the rigour of our fate. 


'Tis a prime part of happineſs, to kno - - | - 
How much unhappineſs i prove our lot: 
A part which few poſſeſs | I'll pay life's . 

Vor. III. M 
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| To rouſe the careleſs, ihe preſumpenous awe, 9 
And turn the tide of ſouls another way; 
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Without one rebel murmur, from this hour, + eh 


Nor think it miſery to be a n:; A u 
Who thinks 17 ic, ſhall never be a God. $45 ee 
Some ills we wiſh for, when we wiſh to live. 

What ſpoke proud paſſion . Wiſn my being loſt?” 
Preſumptuous ! blaſphemous ! abſurd ! and falſe! 
The triumph of my ſoul is. That Iam; 

And therefore that I may be-what 7 Lok E 0 
Look inward, and look deep; and deeper ſtill; 
Unfathomably deep our treaſure runs 

In golden veins,.through all eternity ! 


Ages, and ages, and ſucceeding ſtill 


New ages, where the phantom of an hour, F 
Which courts each night, dull ſlumber, for repair, 
Shall wake, and wonder, and exult, and praiſe, 
And fly through infinite, and all unlock 

And (if deſerv'd) by heav'n's redundant love, 
Made half-adorable itſelf, adore ; 

And find, in adoration, endleſs joy ! 

Where thou, not maſter of a moment here, 

Frail as the flow'r, and fleeting as the gale, 

Mzuy'ſt boaſt a auhole eternity, enrich'd 

With all a Lind Omnipotence can pour. 

Since Ap aM fell, no mortal, uninſpir'd, 

Has ever yet conceiv'd, or ever ſhall, _. 5 
How kind is G O D, how great (if good) . . ik © 
No man: too. largely from heav'n's love can * 

If what is hap'd he labours to ſecure. 

Jlls ? —there-are none: All gracious { none from ches 
From man full many] pum'rous is the race 115 
Of blackeſt ills, and thoſe immortal too, 

Begot by madng/}. an fair liberty 5 | 
Meav'n's 5 daughters hell-debauch'd 1 ber hand Sos + 


. Referring to the firſt night. 


** 
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Unlocks deſtruction to the ſons of men, 
Firſt barr'd by thine. high-wall'd wich adamant, 
Guarded with terrors reaching to this world, 
And cover'd with the thunders of thy laws; v4 
Whoſe threats are mercits, whoſe injunctions, rye 
Aſſiſting, not reſtraining, aus choice z- | 
Whoſe ſanctions, unaweidable real | | 
From nature's courſe, indulgently reveal'd; see 
If unreveal'd, more dang' rous, nor leſs ſure. 
Thus, an indulgent father warns his ſons, 
« Do this; fly that nor always tells the . 
Pleas'd to reward, as duty to his will, 

A conduct needful to their own repoſe. 

Great Gon of wonders! (if, thy love furvey'd, 
Aught elſe the name of wonderful retains) | 
What rocks are theſe, on which to build our truſt ! 

Thy ways admit no blemiſh ; none I find g 
Or this alone That none is to be found.” 
Not one, to ſoften cen/ſure's hardy crime; 
Not one, to palliate peeviſh grief's COMPLAINT, 
Who like a demon, murm'ring from the duſt, 
Dares into judgment call her Judge.—S ura! ** 
For all I bleſs thee; moſt, for the {vere ; 
Her death owon at hand—the fiery gulph, 
That flaming bound of wrath omnipotent!. 
Tt thunders but it thunders to preſerve; 
It ſtrengthens what'it ſtrikes; its wholſome dred 
Averts the dreaded pain; its hideous groans | | 
Join heav'n's ſweet hallelujahs in thy praiſe, 
Great Source of good alone! how kind 1 41 
In vengeance kind] pain, death, gehenna, SAVE. 

Thus, in thy world material; Mighty _— a : 

Not that alone which Jae, and five, * este. 


0 Lucia. 
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The rough and gloomy, challenges our praiſe. 
The winter 1s as needful as the ſpring ; 

The thunder, as the ſun; a ſtagnate maſs 

Of vapours breeds a peſtilential air : 
Nor more propitious the Fa vonian breeze 
To nature's health, than purifying ſtorms; 
The dread Volcano minifters to good. 

Its ſmother'd flames might undermine the world. 
Loud Ætnas fulminate in love to man; 
Comets good omens are, when duly ſcann'd; 
And, in their uſe, ec/ip/es learn to ſhine, 

Man is reſponſible for 20s receiv'd ; 

| Thoſe we call <vretched are a choſen band, 
Compell'd to refuge in the right, for Peace. 
Amid my liſt of bleſſings infinite, 


Stand this the foremoſt, © That my heart has bled.” 


*Tis heav*n's laſt effort of good-will to man; 


When pain can't bleſs, heav'n quits us in deſpair. 


| Who fails to grieve, when juſt occaſion calls, 
Or grieves too much, deſerves not to be bleſt; 
Inhuman, or effemi nate, his heart; 

Reaſon abſolves the grief, which rea/on ends. 
May heav'n ne'er truſt my friend with happineſs, 
Till it has taught him how to bear it well, 

By previous pain; and made it he to /raile / 
Such ſmiles are mine, and /uch may they remain; 
Nor hazard their extinction, from exceſs. 

My change of 4eart achange of Ayle demands; 
The CqnsoLAT1ton Cancels the CourLAIN T, 
And makes a convert of my guilty ſong. 


As when o'er-labogr'd, and inclin'd to breathe, | 


A panting traveller, ſome rifing ground, 


Some ſmall aſcent, has gain'd, he turns him round, _ 


And meaſures with his eye the various vales, 


* \ 
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The fields, woods, meads, and rivers, he has paſt; 
And, ſatiate of his journey, thinks of home, 
Endear'd by diſtance, nor affects more toil; 

Thus I, though ſmall, indeed, is that afcent 

The muſe has gain'd, review the paths ſhe trod; 
Various, extenſive, beaten but by views 

And, conſcious of her prudence in repoſe, 

Pauſe ; and with pleaſure meditate an end, 

Though ſtill remote; ſo fruitful is my theme. 
Through many a field of moral, and divine, 

The muſe has ftray'd ; and much of ſorrow ſeen 

In human ways; and much of falſe and vais; 
Which none, who travel this bad road, can miſs, 
O'er friends deceas'd full heartily ſhe wept ; 

Of love divine the wonders ſhe diſplay' d; 

Prov'd man immortal; ſhew'd the ſource of joys 

The grand tribunal rais'd ; afſign'd the bounds 

Of human grief: In few, to cloſe the whole, 

The moral muſe has ſhadow'd out a ſketch, 
Though not in form, nor with a Raya a£L-ftroke, 
Of moſt our weakneſs needs believe, or do, 

In this our land of travel, and of hope, 

For peace on earth, or proſpect of the ties. 

What then remains? much! much! a mighty debt 
To be diſcharg'd ; Theſe thoughts, O Nicar ! are thine; 
From thee they came, like lovers? ſecret ſighs, f 
While others ſlept, So, CYNTHIA (poets feign) | 
In ſhadows veil'd, ſoft-ſliding from, her ſphere, 
Her ſhepherd chear'd ; of her enamour'd leſs, 
Than Jof thee. And art thou ſtill unſung, 45 
Beneath whoſe brow, and by whoſe aid, I ſing? 
Immoral filence ! where ſhall I begin? = 
Where end? or how ſteal muſic from the r 
To ſooth their goddeſs ? 

A O majeſtic 
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O mäajeſtic Ncur! : 
Nature's great mates day's elder-born ! 
And fated to ſurvive the tranſient ſun ! 
By mortals, and immortals, ſeen with awe! 
A ſtarry crown thy raven brow adorns, | 
An azure zone thy waiſt ; clouds, in heav'n's loom 
Wrought through varieties of ſhape and ſhade, 
In ample folds of drapery divine, | 
Thy flowing mantle form ; and, heav'n throughout, | 
Voluminovſly pour thy pompous train. 
Thy gloomy grandeurs (nature's moſt auguſt, 
Inſpiring aſpect !) claim a grateful verſe; 
And, like a fable curtain ſtarr'd with gold, 
Drawn o'er my labours paſt, ſhall cloſe the ſcene. | 
And what, O man! fo worthy to be flung? ? 
What more prepares us for the ſongs of heaven? 
Creation, of archangels is the theme 
What, to be ſung, ſo zeed/u/ ? What ſo well 
Celeſtial joys prepare us to ſuſtain? 
The ſoul of man, HIS face deſign'd to ſee, 
Who gave theſe wonders to be ſeen by man, 
Has here a previous ſcene of objects great, 
On which to dwell; to ſtretch to that expanſe 
Of thought, to riſe to that exalted height 
Of admiration, to contract that awe, | 
And give her whole capacities that ſtrength, 
Which beſt may qualify for final joy. 
The more our ſpirits are inlarg'd on earth, 
The deeper draught ſhall they receive of beau, ,. 
| Heav'n's KING! whoſe face unveil'd conſummates blis; 
Redundant bliſs | which fills that mighty void. 
The whole creation leaves in human hearts 0 
TH OC, who didft touch the lip of ]zssz's ſon, 
Rapt in ſweet contemplation of theſe fires, had 
41 3 | BT : 
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And ſet his harp in concert with the ſpheresz 
While of thy works material the Supreme 

I dare attempt, aſſiſt my daring; ſong. 

Looſe me from earth's incloſure, from the 4 

Contracted circle ſet my heart at large; 

Eliminate my ſpirit, give it range 

Through provinces of thought yet monglatts 

Teach me, by this ſtupendous ſcaffolding, 

Creation's golden ſteps, to climb to THEE, 

Teach me with art great nature to controul, + 

And ſpread a luſtre o'er the ſhades of xight.. 

Feel I thy kind aſſent? and ſhall the fax | 

Be ſeen at midnight, rifing in my ſong ? | 

Lok ENZz O! come, and warm thee : thou, whoſe heart, 

Whoſe little heart, is moor'd within a nook | 

Of this obſcure terreſtrial, anchor weigh. 

Another ocean calls, a zobler port; 

I am thy pilot, I thy proſp'rous gale, 

Gainful thy voyage through yon azure main; 

Main, without tempeſt, pirate, rock, or ſhore ; 

And whence thou may'ft import eternal wealth; 

And leave to beggar'd minds the pear! and gold. 

Thy travels doſt thou. boaſt o'er foreign realms f? 

Thou franger tothe world thy tour beging - 


Thy tour through naturt's univerſal or. 
Nature delineates her whole chart at large} . . + _-:. 
On ſoaring ſouls, that ſail among the ſpher ess: oy: Wa 
— ˙ —-̃ 19 IT | 
Who circles ſpacious earth, then travels here, ; 11 


Shall own, he never was from bam before! 511 b 
Come, my PrRoMeTH®vs, from thy * „ 
of. — . . n ons ,, 
il 3:43 dug Rib o NOH T 
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We'll, innocently, ſteal celeſtial fire, 


And kindle our devotion'at the — 6 
A theft, that ſhall not chain, but ſet thee bee. 


Above our atmoſphereꝰs inteſtine wars, || 


Rain's fountain- head, the magazine of hail "= 
Above the northern neſts of: feather*d ſnows, 
The brew of thunders, and the flaming forge 
That forms the crooked lightning; *bove the caves 
Where infant tempeſts wait their growing wings, 
And tune their tender voices to that roar, 4 
Which ſoon, perhaps, ſhall ſhake a guilty world; 

Above miſconſtru'd:omens of the ſky, 
Far-travell'd comets' calculated blaze; 
Elance thy thought, and think of more than mar. 

Thy ſoul; till now, contracted, wither'd, ſhrunk, - 
Blighted by blaſts of carth's unwholeſome air, 

Will bloſſom here; ſpread all her faculties 
To theſe bright ardours; ev'ry pow'r unfold, 
And riſe into ſublimities of thought. 
Stars teach, as well as ſhine. At nature's birth, 


© Thus their commiſſion ran“ Be kind to man.” oy 
Where art thou, poor benighted traveller 
The Stars will light thee ; though the Moor ſhould fail, | 


Where art thou, more benighted'! more aſtray ! 

In ways immoral ? The Stars call thee back; 

And, if obey'd their counſel, ſet thee right. / 
This proſpett vaſt, what is it ee g * 

"Tis nature's ſyſtem of divinit, 

And ev'ry ſtudent of the Mig n, | 

"Tis elder Scripture, writ-by-GOD's own hand : 

Scripture authentic] uncorrupt by man.! 


LoxEnzo! with my Radius (the rich giſt 


Of thought nocturnal !) I'll point out to thee 
Its various leſſons ; ſome that may ſurpriſe 


Ke 
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An un-adept in myſteries of No ::: 

Little, perhaps, expected in Birr ſhook 33 140 Shim bitte 

Nor thought to grou/ on planet, or on ſtar. a 180 11 £ 

Bulls, lions, ſcorpions, monſters here we feign 5 1) 

Ourſelves more monſtrous, not to ſee i 10 

Exiſts indeed —a· lecture to mankind. yy ads wb 

What read we here Th — a GOD? n 

Ves; and of other beings, man abo re: 

Natives of tber ! Sons of higher . * 15 115 

And, what may move Lox snzo's wonder more, | 

ETERNITY is written in the ſkies, | 

And whoſe eternity ?—Lorznzo! Tine; 

Mankind's eternity. Nor Faith alone, 

VIX TuE grown here; bert ſprings the nenne 

Of almoſt ey'ry vice; but chiefly Q hine; 


Wrath, Pride, Ambition, and impure Derr. 
LoxEnzo ! Thou canſt wake at midnight too, 


Though not on Morals bent: Ambition, Pleaſure / 
Thoſe tyrants I for Thee fo “ lately fought, 
Afford their harraſs'd ſlaves but ſlender reſt. 
Thou, to whom midnight is immoral noon, - 9385 
And the ſun's noon-tide blaze, prime dawn of os 5:48) 
Not by thy 6 r E U 
Commencing one of our. Antipoges { n 148 $19 W 
In thy nocturnal rove, ode tnement be 415 ommt sf 
Twixt ſtage and ſtage, of riot, and cabal: Db YIOO 7; 1 
And lift thine eye, (if bold an eye io lift. 
If bold to meet the face of injur'd heavn - 
To yonder ſtars : For other ends they: ſhine 
Than to light revellers 2 18 48 


And, thus, be made accomplices in guilt. ; + f PEAKS 
"oF from n en gr rr e, „ 
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With infinite of lucid orbs replete, N 
Which ſet the living firmament on fire, 

At the firſt glance, in ſuch an overwhelm 

Of wonderful, on man's aftoniſh'd fight, 
Ruſhes OMn1POTEXCE To curb our Pride; 
Our Reaſon rouſe, and lead it to that Power, rt 
Whoſe love lets down theſe ſilver chains of light; 

To draw up man's Ambition to Himfelf, ' 

And bind our chaffe Afections to His throne. 

Thus the three virtues, leaſt alive on eart , ö 
And welcom'd on heav'n's coaſt with moſt applauſe, 

An Humble, Pure, and Heawv'nly-minded heart, 1 
Are here inſpir'd: And canſt thou gaze too long? 

Nor ſtands thy Wrath depriv'd of its reproof, 

Or un- upbraided by this radiant choir. 

The planets of each ſyſtem repreſent 

Kind neighbours ; mutual amity prevails ; 

Sweet interchange of rays, receiv'd, return'd ; 
Enhght'ning, and enlighten'd ! All, at once, 

Attracting, and attracted! Patriot like, 

None ſins againſt the welfare of the whole; 

But their reciprocal, unſelfiſh aid, a 

Affords an emblem of Millennia love. 

Nothing in nature, much leſs cosſcious . 8 

Was e'er created ſolely for Itſelf: 

Thus man his /ov'reign duty learns in this 
Material picture of benevolence. 

And know, of all our ſupercilious race, 

Thou moſt inflammable ! Thou waſp of men! Feb 
Man's angry heart, i/þe4ed, would be found + 
As rightly ſet, as are the ſtarry ſpheres; _ 1 1 
"Tis Nature's ſtructure, broke by ſtubborn Will. 

Breeds all that un- celeſtial diſcord there. % Has 
Wilt thou not feel the bias Nature gave? 
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Canſt thou deſcend from converſe with the ſkies, 

And ſeize thy brother's throat? For what—a Cld, 
An inch of Earth The Planets cry, © Forbear,”” 
They chaſe our double darkneſs ; Nature's gloom, 

And (kinder ftill !) our istellectual night. 


And ſee, Day's amiable ſiſter ſends 
Her invitation, in the ſofteſt rays - 
| Of mitigated luſtre 5 courts thy ſight, 

Which ſuffers from her tyrant-brother's blaze. 
Night grants thee the full freedom of the ſkies, 
Nor rudely reprimands thy lifted eye; 

With Gain, and Foy, ſhe bribes thee to be wiſe. 
Night opes the nobleſt ſcenes, and fheds an awe, 
Which gives thoſe venerable ſcenes full weight, 
And deep reception, in th“ intender'd heart; 
While light peeps through the darkneſs, like a ſpy; - 
And darkneſs ſhews its grandeur by the light. 
Nor is the Profit greater than the 7h, 

If human hearts at glorious objects glow, 

And admiration can inſpire delight. 

What ſpeak I more, than I, This moment, feel? 
With pleaſing ſtupor firſt the ſoul is ſtruck 
(Stupor ordain'd to make her truly wiſe !) : 

Then into tranſport ſtarting from her trance, 
With love, and admiration, how ſhe glows ! 
This gorgeous apparatus ! This diſplay ! 

This oftentation of creative power ! 

This theatre - what eye can take it in? 

By what divine enchantment was it rais d,. 
For minds of the firſt magnitude to launch 

In endleſs ſpeculation, and adore? 13} . 
One ſun by day, by night Ten — nary ſnine; 
And light us deep i into the DEITY ; 1117 1 
"_ boundleſs in magnificence and might! 
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O what a confluence of ethereal fires, Tr hens 
Form nrns un-number'd, down the ſteep of heav'n, 
Streams to a point, and centres in my ſight! 
Nor tarries here; I feel it at my Heart. 

My heart, at once, it humbles, and exalts; 
Lays it in duſt, and calls it to the fkies. © © 
Who ſees it unexalted ? or unaw'd? 

Who ſees it, and can ſtop at what 1s ſeen? 

Material offspring of OMuniroTence! 

Inanimate, All-animating birth | _ 

Work worthy Him who made it! Worthy pralle! 
All praiſe! praiſe more than human! nor deny d 
Thy praiſe Divine But tho' man, drown'd in teeps 
With-holds his homage, not alone I wake; 

Bright legions ſwarm unſeen, and ſing, unheard 
By mortal ear, the glorious Architect, 

In This His univerſal temple hung | 

With luſtres, with innumerable lights 
That ſhed religion on the ſoul; at once, 

The Temple, and the Preacher! O how loud 

It calls devotion! genuine growth of Night ! 

Devotion! daughter of aſtronomy ! 
An undeveut aſtronomer is mad. 


True; All things fpeak a GOD; but in the ſmall, l f 


Men trace out Him; in great, He ſeizes man; 
Seizes, and elevates, and wraps, and fills 
With new „ et mid aſſociates new. 
Tell me, ye ſtars! ye planets ! tell me, all 
Ve ſtarr'd, and planeted, inhabitants! What is it? 
What are theſe ſons of wonder? Say, proud arch, iq 
(Within thoſe azure-palaces they dwell) . 
Built with divine ambition! in diſdain , 
Of limit built! built in the taſte of heaven! 
Vaſt concave! ample dome! waſt thou defign'd 
= 2 A meet 
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A meet apartment for the DEITY T 
Not ſo; That thought alone thy ſtate impairs, | 
Thy Lofty finks, and ſhallows thy Profound, . 
And ſtreightens thy Diffufive; dwarfs the Whale, 
And makes an univerſe an Orrery.. 

But when I drop mine eye, and look on man, | 
Thy right regain'd, thy. grandeur is reſtor'd, 
O Nature ! wide flies off th' expanding round. 
As when whole magazines, at once, are fir'd, 
The ſmitten air is hollow'd by the blow ; 
The vaſt diſploſion diflipates the clouds ; 
Shock'd zther's billows daſh the diſtant ſkies ; 
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Thus (but far more) th' expanding round flies off, _ 


And leaves a mighty void, a ſpacious womb, 
Might teem with new creation; re-inflam'd. 
Thy luminaries triumph, and aſſume _ 
Divinity themſelves. Nor was it ſtrange, 
Matter high-wrought to ſuch ſurpriſing pomp, 
Such godlike glory, ſtole the ſtyle of gods, 
From ages dark, obtuſe, and ſteep'd in Sey/; 
For, ſure, to Sex/e, they truly are divine, 

And half-abſoly'd idolatry from guilt; 

Nay, turn'd it into virtue. Such it was. 

In thoſe, who put forth all they, had of Max. 
Unloſt, to lift their thought, nor mounted Net 3 


5 
I 


But, weak of wing, on planets perch'd; ; and, chought A 


What was their higheſt, muſt be their ador d. 


Ar} fe 


But They how aveak, who could no higher, cx 12 K 


And are there, then, Lox zxzo |. Thaſe, to PM 
Unſeen, and Unexiſtent, are the Nes „ot 5130 

And if Incomprehenfible i s uns Slot 
Who dare pronounce it madneſs, to belienc 15 1191 


Why has the mighty Bult DER thrown afide 


j nates } 
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All meaſure in His work; ſtrecch d gut Hs Js. „03 * j 
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So far, and ſpread amazement o'er the whole? 
Then (as he took delight in wide extremes) +: 
Deep in the boſom of His univerſe, u OE. 


Dropt down that ve ning mite, that inſect, Aﬀving 


To crawl, and gaze, and wonder at the . 
That man might ne'er preſume to plead nnn, 


For diſbelief of wonders in Himſelf. 

Shall Gop be leſs miraculous, than what 
His hand has form'd ? Shall My#eries deſcend 
From Un-my/terious ? Things more Elevates 
Be more familiar ? Uncreated lie 


More obvious than Created, to the graſp 
Of human thought? The more of Wonderful 


Is heard in Him, the more we ſhould aflent. vi 


Could we conceive Him, GOD He could not be; 
Or He not GOD, or we could not be Men. 
A GOD alone can comprehend a GOD; 


Man's diſtance how immenſe ! On foch a theme. 


Know This, Loxenzo! (ſeem it ne'er ſo 979 col 
Nothing can atis, but what confound; ; 
Nothing, but what aftoniſhes, is true. 


The ſcene thou ſeeſt, atteſts the truth I fing, 


And ev'ry ſtar ſheds light upon thy creed. 


| Theſe ftars, this furniture, this coſt of heaven, 


If but reported, thou hadft ne er believ'd ; 
But thine Eye tells thee, the Romance is true. 
The grand of nature is th' Almighty's oath, 
In Reaſer*s court, to filence Unbelief. 

How my mind, op ning at this ſcene, Imbibes 
The moral emanations of the ſkies, 
While nought, perhaps, Lox8nzo leſs admires! | 
Has the Great Sov'reign ſent ten thouſand worlds 
To tell us, He reſides above them All, 
In glory's unapproachable receſs 7 | 
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And dare Earth's bold inhabitants deny 
The ſumptuous, the magnific embaſſ | 
A moment's audience ? 'Turn we, nor will hear. 
From whom they come, or what they would i 
For man's emolument; ſole cauſe that ftoops 
Their grandeur to man's eye? Lorenzo! rouſe ; 
Let thought, awaken'd, take the lightning's wing, 
And glance from eaſt to weſt, from pole to pole. 
Who ſees, but is eonfounded, or convinc'd? 
Renounces Regſon, or a GOD adores? 
Mankind was ſent into the world to /ee - 
Sight gives the ſcience needful to their peace ; 
That obvious ſcience aſks /mall learning's aid. 
Wouldſt thou on metaphyſic pinions ſoar ? 
Or wound thy patience amid logic thorns ? 
Or travel hiſtory's enormous round ? 
Nature no ſuch hard taſk injoins : She gave 
A make to man directive of his thought; 
A make ſet upright, pointing to the ſtars, 
As who ſhall ſay, « Read thy chief leſſon there. 
Too late to read this manuſcript of heaven, 
When, like a parchment-(croll, ſhrunk up by flames, 
It folds Lozewzo's leſſon from his ſight. 
Leſſon how various! Not the Gov alone, 
I ſee His Minifters; I ſee, diffus'd 
In radiant orders, eſſences ſublime, 
Of various offices, of various plume, 
In heav'nly liveries, diſtinctly clad, 
Azure, green, purple, pearl, or downy gold, 
Or all commix'd; they ſtand, with wings outſpread, 
Liſt'ning to catch the Maſter's leaſt command. 
And fly through Nature, ere the moment ends ; * 
Numbers. innumerable l Well conceiv'd _ 
By Peas and by Chriftias / Ober each ſphere 
Prefides 


More ſparingly diſpens'd.? That nohler ſon, 
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Prefides an E een mob 
And feed, or fan, its flames ; | 
Other high truſts unknown. 5 — n vn 
Such pomp of matter, and imagine, Aind.. n 
For which alone Inanimate Was made, 


erh Net 494 W 
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Far liker the great SI RE l Tis thus e dah 
Inform us of ſuperiors numberleſſ, aniktods) 
As much, in Excellence, : bove mankind, ads e * * 
As above Earth, in Magnitude, the Spheras. 5 * V + 
Theſe, as a cloud of witneſſes, hang.o'er Mars dale 6b bi 


2 wew vt! 


In a throng d theatre are all our deeds; , wk. atet 
Perhaps, a thouſand demigods deſcen dg = Y 
On ev'ry beam we ſee, to walk with men. LN 
Aweful reflection! Strong reſtraint from ill By Wr 


Yet, here, our virtue finds ſtill ſtronger d 

From theſe ethereal glories Sen/e ſurveys, oy © 
Something, like magic, ſtrikes from this blue ranks. td 
With juſt attention is it view'd ? We feel 
A ſudden ſuccour, unimplor'd, unthought.; | . 
Nature herſelf does half the work of Man. 
Seas, rivers, mountains, foreſts, deſarts,. Mn. | 
The promontory's height, the depth profound 
Of ſubterranean, excavated grots 
Black brow'd, and. vaulted high, and. yawning wide. WR 
From Nature's. ſtructure, Or the ſcoop of Tine; 1 Ip f a 


If ample of dimenſion, vaſt of ſiae, 1 ie 80% 


Ev'n Theſe an i ene i impulſe give: 
Of ſolemn th ought en nhufialtic height: _7 $4 « eras 
Ev'n Theſe infer what of vaſt 1 in Theſe? ,.... .. 

Nothing er w 
Much leſs in An Naw, 
How doſt thou 


To ſhew thy littlenefs. Fg L 
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THY CONSOURTION: | w_— 
Thy watry columns artec to the cloud. Wine 


Thy wank jp 2 

* Thy mountaiiis fiioulded „ | 
f Thy hundred-gated' Capttali 7 of Thoſe © 2 J. 
4 Where three days eee 

| Gazing on auger by pte wrought,” | 3 


: Arches triutnphal theattes ittimenſe, © ATI es 
) Or nodding Gardens pendent in mid-air! RE! 
N Or Temples proud i et weren ty! F 
f Yet The/e affect us in no common kind. 1 
: What then the force of ich ſuperior ſeenes 7 MED 

Enter a temple, it will ſtrike an awe : 

What awe from This the DEITY has built? 

A Gmd Man ſeen, though Ment, connfel gives: 

The touch'd ſpectator withes to be wile : 

In a bright mirror His own hands have made, 

Here we ſee ſomething like the face of GOD. 

Seems it not then enough, to ſay, Loazxzo! 

To man abandon'd, . Haß thou ſien the flies _ 

And yet, ſo thwarted nature's Kind defigh 
By daring man, he makes her ſacred awe” 
(That guard from ill) his ſhelter, his 
r K 

Celeſtial art's intent. Ling vm hu wr  inpep nl 
ee crimes gigantic, ilking throngh che 
| With front ere, that hide their head by * CO 
q And making night IAN te tte a> 1 I , 1 

Slumb'ring in covertz fr tht tides deſcend. 10 . 

Rapine and Murder, Ink d, don prov! for prey. n 

The miſer earths his treaſure; wid the chief) 
| Watching te HU Np ir rs. 
; Nev ſpire ey rar NN 8 
ö And, muffling up horror een, dh N 
N Havock e uf OD u 
And 
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And kingdoms tott'ring in the field of blood. 
Now ſons of riot in mid-revel rage. PRC 
What ſhall I do ?—Suppreſs it? or W 1 
Why Jeeps the thunder? Now, Loxenwzo ! now. bud 
His beſt friend's couch the rank adulterer pag, 
Aſcends ſecure ; and laughs at gods and men. "29 
Prepoſt'rous ; madmen, void of fear or ſhame, _' +. 
Lay their crimes bare to theſe chaſte eyes of heaven ; 
Yet ſhrink, and ſhudder, at a mortal's fight. 
Were moon, and ſtars, for villains ozly made ? 
To guide, yet fereen them, with tenebrious light? 
No ; they were made to faſhion the ſublime 
Of human hearts, and air make the Wi. 
Thoſe ends were anſwer d once; when mortals ur 
Of ſtronger wing; of aquiline aſcent | 
In theory ſublime. O how unlike 
| Thoſe vermin of the night, this moment ſung, 
9 Who crawl on Fartb, and on her venom feed! 
bi Thoſe antient ſages, Human ſtars! They met 
Their brothers of the Skies, at midnight hour ; 
Their counſel aſk'd; and, what they aſk'd, obey'd. 
The Stagirite, and Pr Aro, He who drank - 
The poiſon'd bow], and He of T; uſeulum, 
With him of Cordula (immortal names T1. 
In theſe unbounded, and Ely/ian, walks, log 
An area fit for Govs, and Godlike men, | 
They took their ni tly round, through radiant paths | 
By Seraphs trod; inſtructed, chiefly, thus, | 
To tread in Their bright, footſteps here below 
To walk in worth ſtill brighter than the kies. : 
There they contracted their contempt t off Farb; 
Of hopes eternal kindled, There, the fre; 
There, as in near approach, they glow'd,. and grew 
(Great viſitants !) more intimate with GOD, 55 Gag 
2 Moe 
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More worth 26 Mei? 57e Joydits | RO 
Through various Virtues, they, with ardor, 4 *r 
The Zodiac of their learn'd, Muſtrious lives. "a 

In Chrifian heirts,'O fot a Pagan teal f | 
A nerdful, but opprobricus pray r! As much 
Our Ardor Leſs, as Greater is our Light. 
How monſtrous This in Morals ! — ſrunge 
Would this Phenomenon in nature ftrike, 
A Sun, that froze her, or a Star, that warm'd. 
What taught theſe heroes of the moral world ? 
To theſe thou giv*lt thy Praiſe, give Credit too. 
Theſe doctors ne'er were penſion d to deceive thee 
And Pagan tutors are thy taſte They Ry 
That, natrow views betray to miſery : 
That, wiſe it is to comprehend the whole: 
That, Virtue, roſe from Nature, ponder'd well, 
The fingle bafe of Yirtue built to heaven : 
That GOD, and Nature, our attention claim: 
That, Nature is the glaſs reflecting GOD, 
As, by the Sea, reflected is the dun, 
Too glorious to be gaz d on in his ſphere : 
That, Mia immortal loves immortal aims: 
That, boundleſs Mind affects N Ne r | 
. kde tart wor. "NL 
The ſoul aſſimilate, and make her great: guns 
That, therefore, heav'n her glories, as 4 fund 
Of inſpiration, thus ſpreads out to man. FA 
Sxcb are their doArines ; facb the br gr ws, 

And what more true? What eight? 
The fol of mas ws nds l . n 
Delightful outlet of her prifori Here v pad eb 
There, diſincumber'd from her chain, the ties I. 
Of toys terreftrial, ſhe can rove at large, 
There, freely Can reſpire, _ extend, 
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In full proportion let loofe all her pow rs; (83, ANY. Off 
And, undeluded, graſp at ſomething great. © Wer 1 3, 
Nor, as a ſtranger, does the'wander there; os N 
But, wonderful herſelf, tirough wotider trays; . e 
Contemplating #heir grandeur, finds her ous 1 
Dives deep in their economy divine, i n 
Sits high in Jadgment on their various Lawn, © CRT 
And, like a maſter, judges not amiſe. 
Hence greatly Need and juſtly proud, the fout To 
Grows conſcious of her birth celeſtial ; breathes 
More life, more vigour, in her native air; 1 
And feels herſelf ar hore amongſt the ſtars; 
And, feeling, emulates her country's praiſe. 44 
What call we, then, the firmament, Lokunzo ?— 
As Earth the body, ſince, the Sies ſuſtain e 
The ſoul with food, that gives immortal life, 
Call it, The noble paſture of the Mind; 
Which there expatiates, ſtrengthens, and exults, 
And riots through the luxuries of thought. - 
Call it, The Garden of the DEITY, _. 
Bloſſom'd with ſtars, redundant in the growth 
Of fruit ambroſial; moral fruit to man. 
Call it, The breaſt- plate of the true High- prieſt, 1 A88 
Ardent with gems oracular, that give, FAY _ 
In points of higheſt moment, right reſponſe ; ls CT es 
And ill neglected, if we prize our peace, . 3 =} 
Thus, have we found a re aſtrolog j 
Thus, have we found à new, and noble ſenſe, 
In which alone ſtars gbvern hüman 1 
O that the Start (as ſome have feign'd) let * 1 
Bloodſhed, and havock, on embattled realms, = 
And reſcu'd Monarch; from fo black: ani ee. 
Bou Rx BON! this wiſh how gen' rous in a foe | De To 


Would® thou be great, woulaft thou become a Ga, 5 = 
A 


> : a 
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And luck thy deathleſs name among 2 

For mighty conqueſts, on a.necdle's point 7 

Inſtead of forging chains for: foreignern, 

Baſtile thy Tutor: eee IT 15 

As yet thou know ſt not what it is: How great, 

How glorious, ther, appears the Mind of ans | 

When in it all the ftars, and. planets, roll! 

And what it /cems, it is : Great objects — 

Great minds, enlarging as their views fs: | 

Thoſe ſtill more Godlike, as 7 5e/e more divine. 
And more divine than Theſe, thou canſt not ſee. 

Dazzled, o erpower d, with the delicious draught 

Of miſcellaneous ſplendors, how I reel 

From thought to thought, inebriate, without end! ! 

An Eden, this! a Paraniss une? 

I meet the DEITY in ev'ry view,. 

And tremble at my nakedneſs before him ! 

O that II could but reach the Tree of Life! 

For Here it grows, unguarded from our tate; | 

No Flaming Sword denies our entrance Here; 

Would man but gather, he might live for ever. 
Loxsxzo! much of Moral haſt thou ſeen. {12 

Of curious arts art thou more fond? Then mark 6 

The Marbematic glories of the ſkies, _ s. F 

In number, weight, and meaſure, all ordain d. 0 

Lok E NZzoO's boaſted builders, Chance, and Fa... vo 

Are left to finiſh his atrial tower; 1 

Wiſdom and Choice, their well-known charatters... 

Here deep impreſs ; and claim. it for their ow. 

Though ſplendid all, no ſplendor yoid of uſe; | 

e rivals Beauty ; Art contends with Power, ;.. yy ak; 

No wanton waſte, amid effyſe expence; ern : %% n 

The great Oxcoxomzsr, adjuſting al. 

To prudent pomp, magnificently wiſe, _ . 2 

. & 4 How ; 
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How rich the proſpett! and forever ne: 
And z#weſt to the man that views 1 hc tau, an αẽỹ]/t! 
For newer ſtill in infinite ſutereds. 26199 30 100 
Then, theſe a&rial raters; O ho ſwriſ t: 
How the ſhaft loiters from the frongeſt fring t ; 414 
Spirit alone can diſtance the cirees;* . of 11 7 
Orb above orb aſcending without end? . "ae 1 a N 
Circle in circle, without end, inelos d. a # Bd 1 
Wheel, within wheel; 'Ezzxtz1! like to Sine? av fe 
Like thine, it ſeems a viſion or a dream; WO 
Though ien, we labour to believe it ru: 
What involution! what extent! What warme 
Of worlds, that laugh at Ear'h / immenſely bac! 
Immenſely diſtant each other's ſpheres! „ 
What, then, the wondrous Space thro? which they cold 15 
At once it quite ingulphs all human thought ; e * 
Tis comprehenſion's abſolute defeat. TOE e 
Nor think thou ſeeſt a wild diſorder here; ee 
Through this illuſtrious chaos to the ſicht, | ane 
Arrangement neat, and chaſteſt order, reign. 


The path preſcrib'd, inviolably kept, 5 ae 
Upbraids the lawleſs ſallies of oor 175 I: 


Worlds, ever thwarting, never interfere 3 3 4 

What knots are ty'd ! how ſoon are they ty” „ By 7 
And ſet the ſeeming marry'd planets free! er 
They rove for ever, without error rove; ; 


Confuſion unconfus d] nor leſs admire To OT 
This tumult untumi ; all on wing! 9 


In motion, all! yet what profound repoſe !' | e 20 a 
Wet fervd afton, yet no nolſe! ws %;, 
To ſilence, by the preſence of their LORD; © hes | 0 
Or huſh'd by His command, in love to man. 
And bid let fall ſoft beams on human n 
Reſtleſs themſelves. On yon czrulean pike,” 
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In exultation eta hin fo # 4 $f 4 YA 4 8 
They dance, they ſing eternal juhiſeꝶ e. 
Eternal celebration of His praiſa. Ander u ew N 
But, ſince their Seng atrives not at qur ear, Fs Nas gor 
Their Dance perplex'd.exhibus to tha fight} t 12 

Fair Hieroghyphic of His peerleſs po]. ‚ ́ . 
Mark, how the Labyrinthian turns they take. Fed 8 
The circles intricate, and myſtic, mar. 
Weave the grand cypher of. Qmnipetence 3 1 9 0 


To Gedr, how great . how legible to Mn / oh 
Leaves ſo much wonder. greater wonder Kill? 40 
Where are the pillars that ſupport the. ſkies ? 4 


What more than Atlantean ſhoulder props, A 
Th' incumbent load? What magic, what { e aft, 

In fluid air theſe pond'rous orhbs ſuſtains? _ | 
Who would not think them hung 3 in, golden cally — 
And ſo they are; in the high will of heaven, „ 
Which fixes all; makes adamant of air, e 2 
Or air of adamant ; makes all of nought,. 0 De, 
Or * of all; if fuch the dread decree. _ a : 


ne from their deep foundations torn 7 Ty 

The — gigantic ſons of earth, . LE 
And tow'ring Alps, all toſt into the fea. * wy 5 14 
And, light as down, or volatile as ai, n 
Their bulks enarmoys, dancing on the v NG 9 55 105 this 


In time, and meaſure, exquilite ; | W | e all 1 11 
The winds, in emulation of the here, 4 
Tune their ſonorous inſtruments aloft; 10 . rounngg 
The concert ſwell, and animate the ba aff.” (145 umu: 21 
Would this appear amazing? What, wertds, Dont I! 0 
In a far thinner element C in 4 1 41 pe 177155 wi 
And acting the ſame 1 With 1 prea 58. | 1 5 5 
Met” 7 + 3 7 


More rapid movemen for n Engj 
19) emMR30d ne it 39] tid 
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More obv; us ends 20 paſb3iureimdetheſe ſtare 
The ſeats majeſtic, proud imperiab chaones, W- N 
On which angelie delegatei of heaven, 9113 apuoid? 3IYS 
At certain periods, as the 80% Mn nds. 
Diſcharge high truſts of :Fergeanct;:or of L ,ͥ 
To clothe, in outward / grandeur, grand —_— 22#iticf1 hg 
And acts moſt ſulemn ſtill more ſolemniae ? 260 
Ye CiT1zEns of air) what ardent thanks, bo 
What full effuſion of the grateful heart. 
Is due from man indulg'd in ſueh a ſig tt! 
A fight ſo noble and a fight ſo tcindd 
It drops zew truths at ev ry now ſurvey} ??: 
Feels not Lox ENO ſomething ſtir within. 
That ſweeps away all period? As theſe ſpheres 4101 
Meaſure duration, they no leſs inſpire 167 468} ind: 
The Godlike hope of ages without end. ug b 
The boundleſs Space, through which theſe1 rovers ae. 
Their reſtleſs roam, ſuggeſts the ſiſter thought 
Of boundleſs Time. Thus, by kind Vaturs's _— U 
To man un- labour'd, that important n 1 b 
ETERNITY, finds entrance at the Sigbh re 
And an Eternity, for man ordain d. d 1 
Or theſe his deſtinꝰd midnight counſellors, A eee * 
The Stars, had never whiſper'd it to man. 
NaTURE i»forms, but ne er inulrs, her bos. $3454 wo 
Could ſhe then kindle tlie moſt ardent wiſh 
To 4i/appoint it That is blaſphemy, i) oy 4 
Thus, of tl creed a ſeeond artiele, I aii em 
Momentous, as th* exiſtence of a2 G GD 
Is found (as 1 conceive) whete rarely:ſought; v1 
And thou may ſt r ead-thy Sod immortal, Here: 11 
Here, then, Loxznzoi! on theſe glories dwell;/: Weg 0 

Nor want the pitt, illaminated, xook; Sv 11% pd 4 
That calls the wretched 2 28046} 343 35. 

vor?!  Aﬀemblics? 
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Afemblies „Fils is one dirinely bright rr e 
Here, un- endanger d daſhealth wealth; on uꝰÿDü.. 1+) 27” 

Range through the faweſt;»anbthe Sub en car.. fmt) 
He, wiſe as Thou, 0 Un holds do fainb o 
As that, which on his turbant aas aavonld;; ff e 
And thinks the Mom is proud to copy him. BI IHN 
Look on her, 21 bat 
A mind ſuperior. to:the charms of Fre. 


Thou muffled in deluſions of this liſe gh He 


Can yonder Moon turn ocean in his bed,, 
From ſide to ſide, in conſtant ebb, and flow.... 
And purify from ſteneh his watry realm??? 
And fails her moral influence 2 wants ſhe po- . éer 
To turn Loxewnz0's: ſtubborn tide of — 0g 91-4 
From ſtagnating on Zartbs infected ſnore, Fn. 

And purge from calf eerie $4 WM, 
Fails her attraction when it/draws to heaven? * Ns 
Nay, and to what thou valu'ſt more, Laribs joy? db 
Minds elevate, and panting for Lan. 
And defecate from Segſe, alone obtain 4 ging rel 
Full reliſh of exiſtence un-deflower'd, i: bun 4273 
The Life of life, the Zef of worldly bliſ : 


All elſe on earth amounts. to what ; To This; - . 1 þ 


« Bad to be Se BLISS esto be L 
Earth's richeſt inventory boaſts no re. 
Of higher ſcenes be, then, the call hẽr̈ . 

O let me gaze! Of gazing therels no nl. 

O let me think . Thoughi too is wilderid here gi: to ,- 10 7 
In mid-way flight imagination tires :; f eοννjẽQuuù R 
Yet ſoon re- prunes her wing to ſbar ane 
Her point unable do forbear, or gain ent van bo, Una 
So great the pleaſure ſo proftund the plan )!! 

A banquet, this, where men, and angelt, meet. 
Eat the ſame Mama, mingle cart . aud-heavens; t 


How. 
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How diſtant ſome: of theſe mocturnal ſun da 26915 
So diſtant (ſays the ſage): twere notiabſurd . > ; 4A me 
To doubt, if beams, 3 — 22H 4, 
Are yet arriv'd at this ſo foreign. worlds 
Though nothing half ſo rapid as their ficht. * 2. rt 
An eye of awe and wonder let me roll. 1 W 
And roll for euer e Who can ſatiate ſighn ng 
In ſuch a ſcene ? in ſuch an ocean wide 10 5 
Of deep aſtoniſhment? . where depth, - height, 9 
Are loſt in their extremes; and where to . d 
The thick-ſown glories in this field of en * ot Th 
Perhaps a Seraph 8 computation fails. 5 Ae 101 
Now, go, Ambition / boaſt thy. eden might | 
In conqueſt, o'er: the tenth part of a grann. 
And yet Lox x NZ calls for ry ew 21d mrs 


«a PP  =q a_ Ma PY 


To give his tott'ring faith a ſolid. baſe. „ent {arab 
Why call for leſs than is already thine? . 46 1 
'Thou art no novice in theology; 17 . 
What is a Miracle eee BAU 
Tis an implicit ſatire, on mankindꝰ ; wales 
And while it /atisfes, it cenſuras too. TC O'S 


To common ſenſe, great Nature's. — ech. eo 
A DEITY : When. mankind- falls ang. As 14 * A 
A Miracle is ſent, as an alam et 
'To wake the world, and prove Him deer again, vol f Yr at 
By recent argument, but not more geg . 
Say, which imports more plentitude of power, WF 

| Or nature? 8 Laws to x, Ox. to repeal 2... mr ork 21; inn, mp. ” 
To make a ſun, or flap his mid career? 14g 
'To countermand his orders, and 2 BET. „e F 
'The flaming courier to. the frighted Za. id sn 
Warm'd, and aftonifh'd, at his ey ning ray ? +4 2H 
Or bid the Maas, as with. her journey tiz'd, |. 071g 1 


In * s ſoft, flow To vale repoſe ? A= des rr Iv ta m1 
1 . reat 


71 
af 
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Great things are theſe; ſtill greater, to crear. 
From Apam's bow'rlook down thro? the whole _ 

Of miracles ;==reſiſtleſsis their pow'r ? 1690 1 L108) 43:3 
They do not, cas not, more amate the mind, ** 
Than this, cal un- miraculous ſurvey / h 2 
If duly weigh'd, if rationally ſeen; 1 ra m7 
If ſeen with Bumas eyes. The Brute, Nats. 91 
Sees nought but Spangler here; the Sano 120 
Say'ſt thou, « The courſe of Nature governs all??? 
The Caurſe of Nature is the Art of OPP . 
The miracles thou call'ſt ſor, This atteſ :: 
For ſay, could Nature Nature's courſe Controutf 2 

But, miracles apart, Who fees HTM not,. 


Nature's ConTrovt er, Abtuor/ vis; and Bun? 


Who turns his eye on Nature's midnight face, 

But muſt inquire— Whit hind botlint th See, 

« What arm Almighty; put theſe wheeling globes — 
In motion, and wound up the'vaſt machine? 
« Who rounded in his palm theſe ſpacious orbs ? 
Who bowl'd them flaming thro the dark profound, 

« Num'rous as glitt'ring gems bE tabrultig:dew, bs $19 1A 
« Or ſparks from populous cities in a blaze," 
And ſet the boſom of Ola Night on fire?” 

« Peopled her deſart, and nee 290 e 
Or, if the military ſtyle delights thee, als! 92833: 
(For ſtars have fought their battles, EO man) 


« Who marſhals this bright hoſt? 'Effrolls their — 
« Appoints their poſts, their matches, and returnůb z 
« PunQual, at ſtated periods? who djibands' © # „ 


71 . 


« Theſe vet'ran'troops, their final duty done, uh 
« If eber diſbanded TIE, whoſe potent word, = 11 
Like the loud trumpet, levy'd firſt their powers V. 


In Night's inglorious empite, Where they ſlept 111 


* g Gen wid Her We: MY 


In beds of darkneſs : 


— | 
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Arrang'd, and diſcjplin'd, and cloath d 1 
And call'd them out of Chaos to the field, N 
Where now they war wit Vice and Ag: 7, 
O let us join this army! oining theſe, . | VEE: 1 
Will give us hearts — At that hour, 1 bs 4 
When brighter flames ſhall cut a darker TE 5 13 1 
When theſe ſtrong demoniſtrations of a GOD | 
Shall hide their heads,” or tumble from their br. . 
And one eternal curtain cover all! 5 
Struck at that thought, 2s new awak's, I like 
A more enlighten'd eye, and read the ſtars. _ ;\ 5 Fai 5 {6 
To man till more propitious ; and their aid - 
(Though guiltleſs of idolatry) iſhplore; — _... 
Nor longer rob them of their nobleſt name. 1 1 of be 
O ye Dividers of my Time Ve bringt 15 
Accomptants of my days, and months, and y years, | 1 teen 
In your fair Kalendar diftinly mark d! 
Since that authentic, radiant regiſter, | « 
Though man inſpects it not, ſtands good againſt * ; 
Since You, and years, roll on, tho' man ſtands ns D 
Teach me my days to number, and apply . e pF 
My trembling heart to Vm; now beyond Foe be 
All ſhadow of excuſe for fooling on. . 
Age ſmooths our path to prudence ; ſweeps ade 


r 113 


0 fr; 4" 
: ? = 


The ſnares keen Appetite, and paſſion, ſpread _ . > 


| To catch ſtray ſouls; and woe to that grey bead, 4 
Whaſe Folly would unto, what, Age has dens 7 -- 
Aid then, aid, all ye ſars!—M uch rather, THOR.) 11 
Great Ax TIS TI Troy, whoſe finger (et 20 108. 
This exquiſite Machine, with all i its Wheels, . 
Though intervolv'd, borer and pointing out 7 50 a 5 
Life's rapid, and irrevos ocable : fight, + hank ads; 
With ſuch an Index fair, as none, can AX" "hs wo 5 
Who lifts an eye, flor r * it Us s coo, 7 
Open 


S ˙ ˙ ww @zpmo A ocu o. 


pen 


('Tis theſe, miſ-meaſur'd,' ruin i 


Tas cons0EATION.” | 14 | 


n 2 Hilqteib bis „ gb 


ef 
LG m9 5 n ile 


Open mine eye, rea $7 MH 

yt Fx pm +7 S200 7 | © TID Ly 2 

The tacit doctrine ra works 3 AEM Vogt Won 9120 

Things as they are, un · alter d ph'the glad. 4 78 

Of worldly wiſhes. Time, Eternity ! 11 ia F NY n ig UT , 
#2334 * N : Th 74 | 7 


Set them before me; let 8570 | boch, 5 


In equal ſcale, and learn their 7 0 watt & 


Let Time appear a Moment, as it ir; RG 5 5 
And let Eternity's full orb, at once, ods , 36 Founze 
Turn on my ſoul, and firike i it into Zn; 905 r 


When ſhall I ſee far more than charms me PA rs Teas ot 
Gaze on creation's model in 7% breaſt. / bg Hu 
Unveil'd, nor wonder at the tranſcript more? Af 10% 
When this vile, foreign, duſt, which ſmothers all „5 
That travel Zartb's deep vale, ſhall I ſhake off? By 
When ſhall my foul her incarnation quit. 
And, re-adopted to thy bleft embrace, No olereg ay 2 nes 


Obtain her Aporbeofis in THERE? £1661 gun : 
Doſt think, Lox x MO, this is Satin wes. 4 mY 
No, tis directly ftriking at the mark ; A a 1533 r 


To wake thy h Devotion * was my paint; „ 4 
And how I bleſs Night's conſeerating TS i 5 


Which to a Temple turn an Univerſe;, | x9 30 20h 1 
Fill us with great ideas, full of e 1994] 291601 tA 
And antidote the peftilential earth! 1. N THY 1181 67 
ln ev'ry ſtorm, that either frowns, or ff og 


What an aſylum has the foul in p e 
And what a Fane i 13 This, 1 in 0 iw pray Fon 1 14 1 
And what a GOD muſt dwell i in ſuch a F ane 87 
O what a genius muſt inform the ies [. domes 5 
And is Loa ENZO falamander- 70 1 „iger 5105 
Cold, and untouch'd, a S fu el bee 


0 75 e hres kas daut £3; 
* nocturnal ſpar 1. ſparks! . Au ge I; hk 2314} wo. 
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On heav'n's broad hearth 7 who burn, 'or bam nne mu, 
Who blaze, or die, as Great JLHOV AW's mien 
Or blows you, or forbears; afift my ſong; - 
Pour your whole influence ; exbreiſe his Ip N 
So long poſſeſt; and bring him back to ware 'P. 55 
And is Log ENZO a demurrer fil? . I 
Pride in thy parts provokes thee to Oy” Tp 
 T7uths, which, conteſted, put thy Parts to Gin 1 
Nor ſhame they more Lon ENO” er ee 
A faithl;/s heart, how deſpicably ſmall?! 
Too ſtreight, aught great, or gen rous, to receiys! 2 
Fill'd with an atom! fill'd, and foul'd, with rein 0 
And Self miſtaken! Self, that laſts an hour! 
Inſtindts and Paſfions, of the nobler king, | 
Lie ſuffocated there; or T alone, 79 
Reaſon apart, would wake high hope; 5 4 5 - 
To raviſh'd thought, that Intellectual ſphere, | | 
Where, Order, Wiſdon, Gooaneſt, han A 
Their endleſs miracles of love diſplay, ,, 
And promiſe all the truly great deſire. 
The mind that would be happy, muſt be 7. 
Great, in its wiſhes; great, in its /arveys.. 
Extended views a narrow mind extend; 5 
Puſh out its corrugate, expanſive make,, 
Which, ere long, more than planets ſhall embrace. 
A man of Compaſs makes a man of Worth; - 6A ; 
Divine contemplate, and become Divine. -- | 5 * 
As man was made for glory, n dur. 6 Bien; 
All littleneſs is in approach to woe; 10 % 4 
Open thy boſom, ſer thy wiſhes wide, ee 
And let in Manhood; let in Happineſt 5 
Admit the boundleſs theatre of 
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From nothing, up to GOD; which ts: 2 Mar. 
Take GOD from Mu, nothing — left; 
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Man's heart is in a jakes, ! loves the mire. 2 * 3.7 
Emerge from thy p Iz exoct thine eye; We os 
See thy diſtreſs,! how cloſe- 1 E 
Beũeg d by Nature, the, ee ee | 
Inclos'd by theſe innumerable worids, 
Sparkling conviction on eh dic 
As in a golden net of PROVII DEN J . 
How art thou caught, eee eee Rig male 
From this thy bleſt captivity, what art, N 
What blaſphemy to reaſon, ſets thee free! It it ad 
This ſcene is heav'n's indulgent violence: 
Canſt thou bear up againſt this tide of glory? 
What is earth boſom'd in theſe ambient orbbs 
But, faith in GOD impos d, e e e 1 4 
Dar'ſt thou ſtill. litigate thy deſp rate cauſe, 
Spite of theſe num'rous, aweful, ——_ 
And doubt the. depoſition of the ſkies? e be Hs 1 
O how laborious is thy way to ruin! eib 1 zt 
Laborious ! tis impradticable 9 * Wich 
To fink beyond a daubt, in this debate, 
r er eee 8 
And crime flagitious, I defy a fool. Y 13 nh 1. 
ime wiſh they did; bet us man une. 1 ö 
GOD is a Spirit; Ipinit cannot ſtrilce 4 n 
Theſe groſs, material organs; 0b by man 0 e 
As much is ſeen, as Mana GOD can fees. 510% W. 
In theſe exploigs of per. 
What order, beauty, motion, diſtance, fre!) N 
Concertion of how enquiftt e: 
How complicate, in their divine pelice l-. A ot 
Apt means! greazends! anden to gen a- 
Each attribute of theſe material golls, WE 
| * long (and tar wi pcs pe) hor, 0,246) Hm 
n's A ſep'rate | 
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A ſep'rate E 4 425} of 


And leads in 
 Loxenzo! this may ſeem 4 


| Unkkill'd, or diiticlin's, to read it 6% 11 
Since tis the baſis, bpm bog pt f 
Such beef infiſts on attentive "EEE e 

»Twill not make one amid a mob of thoughts, - 4 150 

And, for thy notice, ſtruggle with the word. 

Retire ;—the «vorld ſhut out ;—thy thoughts call home 


Imagindtion's airy wi ing repreſs;  , 


Lock op thy Scoot -le no Pafton fir 3 _ 5 
Wake all to Reajon z—let her reign alone ;. IT 


Then, in thy Sou/'s deep ſilence, and the ba 
Of Nature's filence, midnight, thus inquire, - IN 5 
As I have done; and ſhall inquire no more.. 


In nature's channel, thus the queſtions run. 


« What am'I? and from Whence Pm] Wer ihe 
« But that I anf and, ſince I am, conclude TI" 
«:"$6mething' Eternal: Had there e er been Neugbt, 


« Nong ht ſtill had been: Eternal there muſt DE r 
« But 85 eternal ?=Why not Hamar Ra 


« And Apan' s anceſtors Wi an end }— | ey 2 


% That's hard to be conceiv'd ; fince e 05 
« Of that lon .chain'd ſucceſſion bs ſp frail ; 1 1 5 


« Can eyry Part depend and. not ths What? pon? 


k A 4 


« Yet prant it true; new difficulties riſe N 7 
as 


« I'm ſtill quite "out at fea f z not fee the 


cc Whence Earth, ang, theſe bright O7. oe 10 | 9 « 


46 Grant Matter was eternal ; ill thels Orb 
2. Would vant 3 father D 


3! 30 "7 


W. e e fe 7s "3336 > 
If an, to thee ; © wk 
Such all is apt to Sem, chat thwarts dur wilt.” ES 
And doſt thou,” then, deniand'a fr proof ' u# be * 

Of this great maſter moral of the ſkies, ' W hc] | 


* 
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10 Is ſeen in all they Motions, A ns Mad. 

" Defign implies, YA. g 1 . A 
« That can's,by fp Ml lauer. | 4 

« Man ſcarce can comp * 47 

« And nothing — nts — erty 

„ Who, Motion, foreign to che ſmalleſt grain, 180 


Shot through vaſt.maſles of enormous weight ? 
« Who bid brute Mater s reſtive lump aſſune 
« Such various forms, and gaye it wings.to 44 224 
« Has matter innate motion? then each atom, 3 
« Aſſerting its indiſputable right 
« To dance, would form an univerſe of dal: 
« Has matter nene? 'Then whence theſe gloriow forms 
« And boundleſs flights, from Shapele/s, — Ropes'd 45 
« Has matter more than motion? Has it | 
Judgment, and genius Is it deeply learu c 
unn, Has it fram'd cb laws, 7 
« Which but to gueſs, a NWwron , 
« If ſo, how each ſage atom laughs at me, | 
„Who think a Chod inferior to a M _ 
« If art, to form; and counſel, to conduct; Fen 
« And that with or hg, than born tl 
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" 
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1 * Ti+ E E 7 8 " * S 5 laid | 1 
« Grant, then, nyiſibl ete MIND; :; 
+ |} 9. in e, g , 4 bs 7 * N - þ 
: I J — 9392 1 3 4 : 13 1 


« That granted, all is ſoly d or 
0 Draw I not oh 8 » lf, darker cloud? |, 
by nat 15e W n er WY iT 


© A being without origin end l | 3 : 
« Hail, human Ihen) f Thats i er 
« Yet, Why? e ne 7 aſts; , 
{ „ Subſift it maſt; in "or H. 1 2 


by « If in the laſt, ho 
F 60 ad Fr chu 
| Where, choſen, {till f 
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« Reject it, where, T hat choſen, all the reſt Ni We 
Diſpers d, leave Ragſen'a whole horizon clear? 
« This is not. reaſon's dictate; Reafon W ps 
« Cloſe with the fide where One grain turns the foie 
« What vaſt preponderance i is here! can reaſon. \ 
« With louder voice exclaim Believe a GOD: 
« And Reafor heard, is the ſale mark of man. 

« What things impoſſible muſt man think true, 
« On any other ſyſtem ! and how ſtrange E R 
. To 4iſbelieve, through mere credulity !”” K 
Ik, in this chain, Lorenzo finds no fax. 
Let it for ever bind him to Belief, ET 
And where the link, in which a flaw he finds ? % r 8. 
And, if a GOD there is, that GOD how great! 
How great that Pow's, whoſe providential care 
Throꝰ theſe bright orbs' dark centres darts a ray! 
Of Nature univerſal threads the whole! | 
And hangs Creation, like a precious gem, 
Though little, on the footſtool of his throne ! 

That little gem, how large! A weight let fall 
From a fixt ſtar, in ages can it reach _ % 
This diſtant Earth ! Say, then, Loxznzo! ha 777 
Where, ends this mighty building? Where, begin 
The ſuburbs of Creation? Where, the wall 5 
Whoſe battlements look o'er into the vale 
Of non-exiſtence | Nor nix ds ſtrange abode !. 
Say, at what point of ſpace JEHOV AH PROP. 3 
His ſlacken'd Line, and hid his Balance „ 
Weigh'd Worlds, and meaſur'd Infinite, no more? . 
Where, rears His terminating Pillar high - 
Its extra- mundane head? and ſays, to gods, 
In characters illuſtrious as the un, 


1 Hand, the plan's proud period; 1 9 8 | 1804 | is 6 


The auer accimpliſb o; the Creation clas 4. N as 1 
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Shout, 
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Shout, all ye gods vor fhowt ye. gods alone; | 
Of all thar lives, or; if devoid of I, e 
That reſta, or rolls, ye heights, and depths e ' 
Refound ! reſound ! ye depths, and heights, rumd! 
Hard are thoſe queſtions !=- Anfwer harder ſtill. 
Is This the ſole exploit, the ſingle birth, 
The ſolitary ſon of Per Divine? 
Or has th* Almighty FATHER, with a breath, 
Impregnated the womb of diſtant Space? 
Has He not bid, in various provinces, - 
Brother-Creations the dark bowels burſt 
Of Night primzval ; barren, now, no more? 
And He the central ſun, tranſpiercing all _ 
Thoſe G:ant-Generations, which diſport 
And dance, as Motes, in his meridian ray; 
That ray withdrawn, benighted, or abſorb'd, 
In that Abyſs of Horror, whence they ſprung ;_ 
While Chaos triumphs, repoſſeſt of all 
Rival Creation raviſh'd from his throne ? 
CAS of Nature both the womb, and grave! 
Think'ſt thou my ſcheme, Lox EN zo, ſpreads too wide ? 
Is this extravagant No; this is Juft ; 2 15 
Juſt, in conjecture, though *twere falſe in fas. pe 
If 'tis an error, tis an error ſprung fe 
From noble root, high thought of the MOST-HIGH, | 13 
But wherefore error? Who can prove it fuck __.. 
He that can ſet Ouxirorzuct a bound. 
Can man conceive beyond what Gov can 4 . 
Nothing, but quite Impafible is hard. 3 <p 8 or 
He ſummons into being, with like caſe, PE EN; > 
A whole Creatiex,-and a fingle Gran. WE: 
Speaks he the word ? a thouſand Worlds are born X: ; 
A Thouſand worlds? there's ſpace for Millions more. 
And in what ſpace can is great Fiat fail? 


Lz2 Copdema | 


Condemn me not, cold critic but indulnge 
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The warm Imagination : Why condemn?” ? 


Why not indulge ſuch thoughts, as ſwell our hearts 
With fuller admiration of That P˙¹ r,, 


Who gives our hearts with ſuch high thoughts to fell 5 


Why not indulge in His augmented ere 1 
Darts not His glory a ſtilt brighter ray, 
The leſs is left to Chaos, and the realms 144110. 81 


Of hideous Night, where Fancy ſtrays aghaft; Mgt e 


And, though moſt talkative, makes no report? 
Still ſeems my thought enormous? nm en n 
Experience "ſelf ſhall aid thy lame belief. 9 
Glaſſes (that revelation to the ſight!) Hanks as 
Have they not led us in the 4 diſcloſe e 
Of fine - ſpun Nature, exquiſitely ſnall, . 
And, though demonſtrated, ſtill M conceiu d CORSA 
If, then, on the reverſe, the mind would mount | 
In Magnitude, what mind can mount too far,, 
To keep the balance, and creation poiſe ? 8 
Defe alone can err on ſuch a theme; 
What is too great, if we the Cauſe ſurvey? 
Stupendous ARCHITECT! Fnov, Trov art all? E 
My ſoul flies up and down in thoughts of TEE, 
And finds herſelf but at the centre ſtillLVY 


I AM, thy name Exiftence, all Thine own! £ 


Creation's nothing; flatter d much, if ſtyl'd 
« The thin, the fleeting Atmoſphere of GOD.” 

O for the voice of what! of whom What voice 
Can anſwer to my wants, in fach aſcent, 5 


As dares to deem one univerſe too ſmall ? Hh a gt 8 


Tell me, Lon x xzo! (for now Faxcy . 


Fir'd in the vortex of Almighty power). F - 5 


Is not this home creation, in the map 
Of univerſal Nature, as a ſpeck, | 
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Like fair Bz1TANNIA in our little ball; 
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Exceeding fair, and glorious, for its .in, © 
But, elſewhere, far;out-meaſur'd, far outſhone ? 1 


In Fancy (for the fa# beyond us lies) 
Canſt thou not figure it, an {/e, almoſt 

Too ſmall for notice, in the Vaſ of being; 
Sever'd by mighty ſeas of un- built ſpace 


From other rea/ms; from ample Continents - 3 


Of higher life, where nobler natives dwell ;. 
Leſs Northern, leſs remote from DEITY, 
Glowing beneath the Line of the Sur Zu ER; 


Where ſouls in excellence make haſte, put forth _ 
Luxuriant growths ; nor the late autumn wait TE 


Of Human worth, but ripen ſoon to gods ? 


Yet why drown Fancy in ſuch depths as thele 2 


Return, preſumptuous rover ! and confeſs 


The bounds of man; nor blame them, as too ſmall, | 


Enjoy we not full ſcope in what is en? 
Full ample the dominions of the ſun! | 
Full glorious to behold ! How far, how wide, 


The matchleſs monarch, from-his flaming throne, 
Laviſh of luſtre, throws his beams about En. 5 


Farther, and faſter, than a thonght can fly, 
And feeds his planets with eternal fires! 55 
This Heliopolis, by greater far, 


Than the proud tyrant of the Nile, was ball; | 


And He alone, who built it, can deſtroy. 


Beyond 2his City, why ſtrays human thought pr Ty 


One wonderful, enough for man to know! 

Ore inſinite! enough for man to range! 

One firmament, enough for man to read! 

O what voluminous inſtruction here & 

What page of wiſdom is deny'd him? Noe ; 
If learning his chief leſſon makes him e 


„ 
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Nor is Inffru#ion, here, our only gains bon; 67 
There dwells a noble parhos in the ſkies, s, 
Which warms our paſſions, proſelytes our hearts. 
How eloquently ſhines the glowing pole! 
With what authority it gives its charge. 7 
Remonſtrating great truths in ſtyle ſublime, - "Ih 24 
Though filent, loud! heard earth around ; above 80 
The planets heard; and not unheard in hell; 17 
Hell has her wonder, though too proud to — aq! 
Is Earth, then, more infernal ? Has ſhe thoſe 
Who neither pra;/e (Lox tnzo !) nor admire? | | 
Lorenzo's admiration, pre- engag d. 
Ne'er aſk'd the Moon one queſtion; never held 
Leaſt correſpondence with a ſingle ſtar; 9 
Ne'er rear'd an altar to the Queen of Heaven |, 
Walking in brightneſs ; or her train ador'd. ' 
Their /«blunary rivals have long ſince mo 
Engroſs'd his whole devotion ; Stars malign, — 
Which made the fond Aftronomer run mad; 
Darken his zntelle#, corrupt his heart ; 
Cauſe him to ſacrifice his fame and ; 
To momentary madneſs, call'd delight. 
Idolater, more groſs than ever kiſs'd , 
The lifted hand to LNA, or pour'd out 
The blood to Jove !mnO THOU, to whom belongs 
All ſacrifice! O Thou Great Jovx unfeign'd ! | 
| Divins Insrxverot!! Thy frf volume, oy! BLY 
For Man's peruſal; All in Carirats! 1 
In Moon, and Stars (heav'n's golden alphabet!) 
Emblaz'd to ſeize the fight ; who runs, may 4 35 
Who reaas, can underſtand. Tis unconfin'd 
To Chriſtian land, or Jem; fairly writ, 
In language univerſal, to MAN Kw? 
A language, Lofty to the learn'd; yet Plain - 
| _ 9 
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To thoſe that feed the-flock, or guide, the plougb, K 
Or, from his huſk, ſtrike out the bounding grain. 
A language, worthy the GzzaT MIND. Nur e FW 
Preface, and Commeut, to the Sacred — 1 50 * 
Which oft refers its reader to Gs „uv 
As pre- ſuppoſing his firſt leſſon ere i 
And Scripture ſelf a Fragment, That unread. | 470 
Stupendous book of wiſdom, to the wiſe! rat] 
Stupendous book !] and open'd, — Thee. "gs 
By Thee aucb open'd, I confeſs, O-Night { ? | 
Yet more I wiſh; but Be ſhall I prevail? 


| Say, gentle Night ? whoſe modeſt, . . 


Give us a zew creation, and preſent a 2 
The world's great picture ſoften'd — s 9 s 
Nay, kinder far, far more indulgent ſtill, 
Say, thou, whoſe mild dominion's filver key 

Unlocks our hemiſphere, and ſets to view 


Worlds beyond number; worlds conceal'd by day 


Behind the proud, and envious ſtar of noon! - 
Canſt thou not draw a deeper ſcene?—And ſhew ?“ 
The Mighty PoTzNnTATE, to whom belong 5 
Theſe rich Regalia. pompouſſy diſpla yea 
To kindle that high hope? Like him of 5 a ob! 


[ gaze around; I ſearch on ey'ry ſide Ro A fff 
O for a glimpſe of HIM my ſoul adores! 447 
As the chas'd hart, amid the deſart waſte,” Laſs w. 

Pants for the living ſtream; for HIM * ni” 7 
So pants the thirſty ſoul, amid the blank ne 404 
Of ſublunary joys. Say, goddeſs | Where 85 Wy 41 


Where, blazes His bright court ? Where burns Hi throne ? 
Thou know'ſt; for Thou art near Him; W er 
His grand pavilion. ſacred fame reports 1 

The fable curtain drawn, If not, can bons FR 


Of thy fair daughter-train, ſo fwift of wings [A 
L 4 Who 
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Who travel far, diſcover. where He dwells hd een 
A Star His dwelling pointed out &&/owv.)/' 1 1 + 1H 2 
Ye Pleiades ! Araurus i Maxarotb He 1 1 dj £3090 153 Xt 
And thou, Orion / of ſtill keener een 1 * 4679, 
ö Say ye, who guide the wilder d in the waves 
And bring them out of tempeſt into port! big 40 
On which hand muſt I bend my courſe to find. Mi 7 Gd. 


Theſe courtiers keep the ſecret of their KN: 


I wake whole nights, in vain, to ſteal it from them. 
I wake; and, waking, climb Night's radiant ſcale, 

From ſphere to ere the ſteps by nature ſet 

For man's aſcent z at once to tempt and aid; | ñ¹ 

To tempt his eye, and aid his tow'ring —_— 

Till it arrives at the Great Goa of all. 1955 


In ardent Contemplation's rapid ear. 
From Earth, — — oo any gel ock 
How ſwift I mount! Diminiſh'd Earth miners! c þ 
I paſs the Moon; and, from her farther ſide, Wr 6 As 
Pierce heav'n's blue curtain; ſtrike into Remote; 
Where, with his lifted tube, the ſubtil lage 571 W l f 
His artificial, airy journey takes, „ tym wed 
And to Celeftial lengthens Human fight, 
J pauſe at ey'ry Planet on my road, 11 % ary fanh 
And aſk for HIM who gives their orbs to 5 10th 
Their foreheads fair to ſhine. From aan Wy 
In which, of Jarths an army might be loſt, | 
With the bold Comer, take my bolder _ h 105 
Amid thoſe /ov' reign glories of the ſkies,  - + / 
Of independant, native luſtre, ,proud ;-.- + 1) 


The fouls of ſyliems|!. and the lords of life. NE 


Thro? their wide empires l. What behold I zow nib 


A wilderneſs of, wonder 8 1 1 _—_— Us 


Where larger ſuns inhabit higher — 1 100 18H 
| __ the villas of deſcending; gods; D i 4 nor 


At. —_ » aaa © «als aA cd 


Nor 
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Nor halt I here; my wikis but:begong/tit 1 of W 
Tis but the threſhold of the DBFD Vg goiliowh adi wil * 
Or, far beneath it, I am grovehipy oO ie 
Nor is it ſtrange ; I hui om a@>miſtake $Þ © only non 
The grandeur of his works; whenee' /o/ty fought): vs > "17 7 
For aid, to reaſen ſets hiv'gloryhighery 1s 0s goin oP 
Who built thus high for worms ——— Cy 
O where, Lox ENO! muſt the Burt pn dwell ? 
Pauſe, then; and, for a moment, here reſpire - 
If human thought can keep its ſtation Here.. 1 
Where am I ?-—-Where is 1 
O Sun ?—][s the fun turn'd recluſe ? — And are 
His boaſted expeditions ſhort to Mis --- 
To mine, how ſhort | On Nature's Abs 1 fand. . 31 In 
And ſee a thouſand firmaments benea alfi 


A thouſand ſyſtems! as a thouſand grains 


So much a ſtranger, and ſo Jate arrived, c. 
How can man's curious ſpirit notzenquire - +) 517 4 
What are the natives of this world fablime, "year 221504 
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Of this ſo foreign, un-terreftrial ſphere,” | 
Where mortal, untran/lated, never ſtray d? 

O ye, as diſtant from my little hum 
As ſwifteſt ſun- beams in an age can” fy! * v2 is asg | 
« Far from my native element I ram oe bt 
In queſt of New, and Wonderful, to n 0 1198 I 
„What province This, of Hi, immenſe dumuin n: 
«* Whom All obeys ? Or mortals here, orgods 7” V 
« Ye bord'rers on the coaſts of bliſs R What 3 bim 
A colony from heav'n ) Or, onfy raid. d % 10 
« By frequent viſit from heav's s neighbouring realm, realm, 


21017 {8 ir 


To ſecondary gods; and Half divine as r 
« Whate'er your nature This is paſt diſpme, nel A 
Far other life you live, far other tongus , 46d 91911 V/ 


* You talk, far other — e, 
“Than 
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„Than man. How various are the works of God! 
« But ſay, What thought? Is Ræaſon here isthren d. 
* And abſolute ? Or Sesſe in arms againſt her? 

« Have you Two lights? Or need you no reveal #2 + 


Enjoy your happy realms their golden age? 


„ And had your EpzEx an abſtemious EW T7 
« Our Eve's fair daughters prove their pedigree, W 

« And aſk their Av ams—< Who awvould not be wiſe #!) 

« Or, if your mother ell, are you redeem'd?. 2 

46 And if redeem'd—is your Redeemer ſcera 4? 155 0 
« Is This your final reſidence? If not.. 

« Change you your ſcene, Tranſlated # Or by Death 7 
And if by Death; What Death — Know you. $a" ? 
« Or horrid War ?—With war, this fatal hour, 

« EURO A groans (ſo, call we a {mall fiel. 
« Where kings run mad), In Our world, Dune ares 
« Intemperance to do the work of Age; 0 

« And hanging up the quiver Nature gave hin. Tou 

« As flow of Execution, for diſpatch _ £3: 

« Sends forth Imperial butchers ; bids them Fo 
Their ſheep (the filly ſheep they fleec'd — 

« And toſs him twice ten thouſand at a meal. 

« Sit all your executioners on thrones? | - 2 
With you, can rage for Plander make a god "i 74 
% And Slocdſbed waſh out ev'ry other ſtain? 
But You, perhaps, can't bleed: From matter groſs 

« Your Spirits clean, are delicately cla 
In fine-ſpun ther, privileg'd to ſoar, . pow d 
* Unloaded, uninfeted ; How unlike 4 
The lot of man! How few of human race uy 
« By their own -wd unmurder'd} How we wage 

« Self-war eternal Is your painful day. 0 wy 9 
« Of hardy conflict oer? Or, are you ſtil!l! 


ce Raw candidates at ſchool. ? And have you thoſe." 
4 08 "he 
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« Who diſaffect Reverfions, as with Li ?- 

« But what are Fe? You never heard of Mar 

« Or Earth, the Bedlam of the univerſe! '' © 

« Where Reaſon (un-diſeas'd with You) runs 0" 

« And nurſes Folly*s children as her oxong 

« Fond of the fouleſt. In the facred mount 

« Of Holineſs, where reaſon is pronoane'd © 

« Infallible ; and thunders, like a god; | 

« Ev'n there, by Saints, the Demons are outdone ; 

« What Theſe think wrong, our Saints refine to right; | 
« And kindly teach dull hell her own black arts; 

« SATAN, inſtructed, o'er their morals fmiles.— 

© But This, how ſtrange to You, who know not Mar / 
« Has the leaſt rumour of our race arriv'd ? 80. 

« Call'd here ELIJ AR in his flaming car? 

« Paſt by you the good Enoch, on his road | 
« To thoſe fair fields, whence Lueir EA was hurl'd; 

« Who bruſh'd, perhaps, your ſphere in his deſcent, 

« Stain'd your pure cryſtal Æther, or let fall 

« A ſhort eclipſe from his portentous ſhade ? 

„O that the fiend had lodg'd on ſome broad orb 

« Athwart his way; nor reach'd his preſent home, 
Then blacken'd Earth with footſteps foul'd in hell, 
Nor waſh'd in- Ocean, as from Rox he paſt | 
« To BRITAIx“'s iſle; 00, too, conſpicuous There 

But this 1s all N re Where is He, 

That o'er heav'n's battlements the felon hurl'd 

To groans, and chains, and darkneſs? n is oy 
Who ſees creation's ſummit in a vale ? ; 
He, Whom, while man is Man, he can't 15 feek 3 350 
And if he finds, commences more than man? 

O for a teleſcope his throne to reach! 11550 
Tell me, ye learn'd on Zarth ! or bleſt Andre? 
Ye ſearching, ye Newtonian angels! tell, 2 
6; 0-8 | | Where, 
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Where, your Great MAsTER's orb? His plane to, where ? | 
Thoſe conſcious Satellites, thoſe' Morning Pars, i N 
Firſt-born of DEITY! from central love, 
By veneration moſt profound,”throww off; ]. 
By ſweet attraction, no leſs ſtrongly drann 
Awo d, and yet raptur i; raptur d. yet rne;; 
Paſt thought illuſtrious, but with — wee 1. 

In ſtill approaching circles, ſtill remote 
Revolving round the ſun's eternal 87 iy n m. 
Or ſent, in lines direct, on embaſſiesk 197th 
To nations —in what latitude? - Beyond 
Terreſtrial thought's horizon — And on what 
High errands ſent 7 Here human effort ends nn, 

And leaves me ſtill a ſtranger to Nis throne. nsr 

Full well it might! J quite miſtook my road. . 

Born in an age more Curious than Devoutt:t:t: 
More fond to fix the place of heav'n, or hel. 
Than ſtudious 25¹8 to ſhun, or that ſe cure 

is not the curious, but the prozs pat, 
That leads me to my point: Lox ENO ! know. 

Without or Star, or Angel, for their guide. 
Who worſhip GOD, ſhall in him. Humble Love, ' 

And not proud Neuſon, keeps the door of heav'n; - * 
Love finds admiſſion, where proud Science fails. 

Man's fcience' ts the culture of his here: 

And not to loſe his plumbet in the depths 1 7 
Of Nature, or the more profound of GOD, © + 

Either to know, is an attempt that ſets | 
The wiſeſt on a level with the fol. 

To fathom Nature (ill- attempted Here / 15 at 
Paſt doubt is deep philoſophy Above; 

Higher degrees in bliſs archangels reel 1 ONE 

As deeper tearn'd;; the deepeſt, xg an. N 
t what a thunder of 'omnipotence © £24, 0 3 mw 
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{So might I dare to ſpealk) is /cen in All l iner 415477 et 
In Mar! in Earth , in more amazing. Skies /. . Als 
Teaching this leſſon, [Pride is loth to — .- ; 
Not deeply to difeerny not mach to knows ,““ͥw us + 1 
„Mankind was /borw.to/\WaxpRr, and Anon.“ 
And is there cauſe for higher wezder ſtill. 
Than that which ſtruck us from nee, * 
Ves; and for deeper adaxation too. „ vhidotor 
From my late airy travel unconſin d. 
Have I learn'd nothing es, — 1. This; 8 
Each of theſe ſtars is a religious houſe I no roar 
I faw their altars ſmoke, their incenſe riſe,;z./, 1 


* 


And heard Heſansas ring thro! every * nere 
A ſeminary fraught with future gods. 
Nature all o'er is conſecrated; ground, i liar th? 

Teeming with growths immortal, and divine, ni 108 


The Great PzoeR1zTOR's all bounteaus oo 10M 
Leaves nothing waſte z; but ſows — . et] 
With ſeeds of reaſan, which to ee. 5111 104 F 
Beneath His genial ray; and, if eſcapòdt | 

The peſtilential blaſts of ſtubborn. a⁰νmſi '. 
When grown mature, are gather'd for = N 
And is Dewation thought too much on carib. r 7 HA 
When beings, ſo ſuperior, bomage 60. 5 bad 2101 

And triumph in proſtrations to Tan THA??? 
But wherefore more of planets, or of ſtars? 7 5A 
Ethereal journeys, and, düſcover d there, n 00 
Ten thouſand worlds, ten thouſand WAYS, zum 07 149190 
All Nature ſending incenſe to Th IHN, 
Except the bold Lon zxzos of Qur ſphers ? 11018 8 
Op'ning the ſolemn ſources of m ut. 
Since I have pour d, like feigu d Exip ANUS...) 19491; 
My flowing numbers o'er, the flaming, ies, 


Nor ſee, of fancy, or of fad, What. LACY K. 63 6 inn 194 
| Invites 
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Invites the muſe. Here turn we, and revie r 
Our paſt nocturnal landſcape wide: Then ſay 
Say, then Lorenzo! with what burſt of heart, 
The whole, at once, revolving in his thought, 
Muſt man exclaim, adoring, and aghaſt Þ 1 4 
« O what a root! O what a branch, is here! 
« O what a Father! What a family! 4 49 t6 484 
„ Worlds! ſyſtems ! and creations !=—=And creations, 
«© In one agglomerated clufter, hung, 
« Great VINE! On ThE, on TREE the duſter hang 
« The filial cluſter ! infimtely ſpread * 
In glowing globes, with various being fraugnt; 
« And drinks (nectareous draught !) immortal * 
« Or, ſhall I ſay (for who can ſay enough?) 
« A conſtellation of ten thouſand gems, 1 Ha 
(And, O! of what dimenſion ! of what weight 5 
« Set in one Signet, flames on the right hand = 
« Of Majesry Diving ! The blazing Seals 
« That deeply ſtamps, on all created mind, 
« Indelible, His ſovereign attributes, 
« OMNIPOTENCE, and Love ! That, paſſing bounds; 
« And Thrs, ſurpaſſing That. Nor ſtop we Here, 
« For want of Pow'r in GOD, but Thought in Man. 
« Ev'n This acknowledg'd, leaves us ftill in debt: 
4 If Greater aught, That Greater all is TIN , 
« DREAD SIRE I- Accept this Miniature of TEE; 
And pardon an Attempt from mortal thought, | 
In which archangels might have fail'd, unblam?d.” | 
How ſuch ideas of th? ALMIGHTY's Pow'r, 
And ſuch ideas of the ALMIGHTY's Plan, [4 
(Ideas not abſurd) diſtend the thought 
Of feeble mortals! Nor of them alone ! 
The fulneſs of the DEITY breaks forth 


* John XV. I. 
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In Jacoxceivables to men, and gods. 
Think, then, O think; nor ever drepatie 3 
How /ow muſt Mam deſcend, when God adore! at 
Have I not, then, accompliſh'd my proud boaſt ?- 
Did I not tell thee, '« We would mount, Loa ENZO! 
And kindle our devotion at the Star? 1 
And have I fail d? And did I fatter thee ? 
And art all adamant? And doſt confute 
All urg'd, with one irrefragable Smile ? 
LoxENZzO! Mirch how miſerable here / 
Swear by the Stare, by HIM who made them, oy | 
Thy heart, henceforth, ſhall be as pure as They: 
Then Thou, like Them, ſhalt Gize ; like Them, ſhall 4. 
From low to lofty; from obſcure to bright; | 
By due gradation, Nature's facred las. 
The Stars, from whence ?—Aſkt Chao. He can tell.” 
Theſe bright temptations to idolatry, 5 
From Darkne/5, and Confuſiau, toolt their birth 8 
Sons of Deformity / from fluid dregs 
Tartarean, firſt they roſe to maſſes rude; | 
And then, to ſpheres'opaque; Then dimly ſhone; 
Then brighten'd ; Then blaz'd out in perfect ye | 
Nature delights in progreſs; in advance 
From worſe to better : But, when Minds aſcend, 
Progreſs, in part, depends upon them/elves. 
Heav'n aids exertion ;- Greater makes the en 
The voluntary Little leſſens more. l 
O be a Man ! and thou ſhalt be a God! 
And Half Self-made . Ambition how divine 
O Thou, ambitious of difgrace alone! 
Still undevout ? unkindled ? Tho' high-taught, 
School'd by the ſkies,” and pupil of the ſtars; 
Rank coward to the faſhionable world ! 


Page 119, 120. 


Art 


160 THE CONSOLATION. - e 1X 


Art thou aſbam' d to bend thy knee to heaven? 
Curſt fume of pride, exhal'd from — 
Pride in Religion is man's - praiſe. 
Bent on deſtruction | and in love with death? C0 
Not all theſe laminaries, quench'd at once 
Were half ſo ſad, as one benighted mind, (125 iT 
Which gropes for happineſs, and meets hair. 
How, like a widow in her weeds, the Night, 
Amid her glimm'ring tapers, filent fits! 
How ſorrowful, how deſolate, ſhe weeps , - 
Perpetual dews, and ſaddens nature's ſcene ! | 
A ſcene more ſad Sin makes the darken'd foul, 
All comfort kills, nor leaves one ſpark alive. ans 
Tho! blind of heart, fill open is thine eye: 
Why ſuch magnificence in all thou ſeeſt? ; 1 
Of Matters grandeur, know, one end is This, 
To tell the Rational, who, gazes on it | * 
« 'Tho' That immenſely Great, ſtill Greater He,- ' 
«« Whoſe breaſt, anten can embrace, and lodge, 
« Unburden/'d, nature's univerſal ſchemez 
« Can graſp Creation with a /ingle thought? 
* Creation graſp ; and not exclude its SIRE" =o 
To tell him farther—< It behoves him much 
« To guard th* important, yet depending, fate 
« Of being, brighter than a thouſand ſuns; _ 42 
« One ſingle ray of Thought outſhines them all. | 
And if man hears obedient, ſoon he'll ſoar „ 
Superior heights, and on his purple wing, 
His purple wing bedrop'd with eyes of gold, 
Riſing, where Thought is now deny'd to riſe, 
Look down triumphant on theſe dazzling ſpheres. 
Why then perſiſt No mortal ever liv'd - 
But, dying, he pronounc'd (whey words are true) 
The whole that charms thee, abſolutely vain ; 


Vain, 
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Vain, and far worſe ? Think . with dying men; 
O condeſcend to think as angels 1 | OY 
O olerate a chance for happi re *. 
Our nature ſuch, ill choice enſures ill fate; A Wha = 
And hell had been, tho' there had been no God. 
Doſt thou not know, my new aſtronomer { 1 
Earth, turning from the Sun, brings night to man? 
Man, turning from his God, brings endle/i night; 
Where thou canſt read no morals, find no Friend, 
Amend no manners, and expect no peace. 
| How deep the darkneſs ! and the groan, how loud 7 
And far, how far, from lambent are the flames l 
Such is Lok ENZO purchaſe ! Such his praiſe! | 
The proud, the politic, Lox snzo's praiſe! | 
Tho? in his ear, and levell'd at his heart, 
I've half read o'er the volume of the ſkies. 

For think not thou haſt heard all this from ae 
My ſong but echoes what Great Natere ſpeaks. 
What has ſhe ſpoken ? Thus the goddeſs ſpoke, 
Thus ſpeaks for ever: Place, at nature's head, 
A ſov'reign, which o'er all things rolls his eye, 
« Extends his wing, promulgates his commands, 
« But, above all, diffuſes endleſs good; "ue 
o whom, for ſure redreſs, the wrong'd may fy; 
The vile, for mercy; and the hind, for peace; 
y whom, the various tenants of theſe ſpheres, _ 
40 Diverlify'd i in fortunes, place, and powers, | 
% Rais'd in enjoyment, as in worth they riſe, | 
* Arrive at length (if worthy ſuch approach) 
At hat bleſt fountain-head, from which they ftream; | 
Where conflict paſt redoubles preſent joy; 
And preſent joy looks forward on increaſe 
“And That, on more; no period ! ey'ry ſtep. 
„A double boon! a T. and N ” 

Yeu, III. M How 
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How eaſy fits this ſcheme on human hearts! 
It ſuits their make; it ſooths their vaſt * 3 
Paſſion is pleas d; and Reajon aſks no more 
"Tis rational ! *tis Great l- But what is Thine # 
It darkens! ſhocks ! excruciates! and confounds ! - 
Leaves us quite naked, both of help, and hope, | 

Sinking from bad to worſe ; few years, the port 
Of Fortune; then the morſel of Deſpair. ''s 

Say, then, Loxenzo! (for thou know'ſt it well) 0 

What's Vice Mere want of compaſs in our a | 
Religion, what? The proof of Common - ſenſẽ. 
How art thou whooted, where the Leaf prevails ! 
Is it ny fault, if theſe Truths call thee Fool? 
And thou ſhalt never be i'd by me. 
Can neither Shame; nor Terror, ſtand thy Friend? 
And art thou i] an inſect in the mire? 
How, like thy guardian angel, have I flown; 
Snatch'd thee from earth; eſcorted thee thro? all 
'Th ethereal armies; walkt thee, like a God, 
Thro? ſplendors of firſt magnitude, arrang'd * 
On either hand; clouds thrown beneath thy feet; 
Cloſe - cruis'd on the bright paradiſe of Gop; 5 
And almoſt introduc'd thee to Tux TRIO! 
And art thou ftill carouſing, for delight, 
Rank poiſon; firſt, fermenting to mere ruth, 

And then ſubfiding into final gall ? 
To beings of ſublime, immortal make, 
How ſhocking 1 is all joy, whoſe end 1s fure! - 1 FÞ- 
Such joy, mbre ſhocking till, the more it charess ! ry, 
And doſt thou chuſe what ends ere well-begunz | 
And infamous, as ſhort? And doſt thou chufe _ 8 45 
To wade into perdition, thro* contempty re. 
Not of poor bigots only, but thy own f . 55 I 4 R 
For I have peep'd into thy cover'd heart, | 
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And ſeen it bluſh beneath a boaſtful brow ; - 
For, by ſtrong guilt's moſt violent aſſault, 
Conſcience is but-di/abled, not defiroy'd. 
O thou moſt Aweful Being; n 
Thy will, how frail ] how gloriuus is thy ery 
Though dread ET HAN has ſown her ſeeds 
Of bliſs, and woe, in thy deſpotie breaſt 3 | '«! 


Though heav'n, and hell, depend upon thy . 


A butterfly comes croſs, and both are . 
ls this the picture of a rational? * 
This horrid image, ſhall it be moſt juſt ? 
Loxznzo! No: It cannot, Hall not, be, 
f there is force in Reaſon; or, in Sounds 
Chanted beneath the glimpſes of the moon, 
A magic, at this planetary hour, | 
When Humber locks the gen'ral lip, and dronme- 
Through ſenſeleſs mazes hunt ſouls #n-infdir's. 
Atend—The ſacred myſteries begin 
My ſolemn Night-born adjuration hear; 
Hear, and I'll raiſe thy ſpirit from the duſt ; 
While the /ars gaze on this inchantment new z 
Inchantment, not Infernal, but Divine! 

« By Silence, DBaTH's peculiar pm. | 
BY Darkneſs, GuiLT's inevitable doom; 
By Darkneſs, and by Silence, ſiſters dread { 


That draw the curtain round Nronv's A throne, 


And raiſe ideas, ſolemn as the ſeene! 


By NIGHT, and all of aweful, Night * 0 


© To Thought, or Senſ# (of aweful much, to both, 


© The goddeſs brings)! By Theſe her ———— | 


„Like VesT 's, ever- burning; and, like e 
* Sacred to thoughts immaculate, and pure 


* By theſe bright orators; that prove, and proj, mn 2 
: And preſs hes: to wy Fug coy DEITT po; G 1009, Io 125 
| 1 {137 N n 
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* Perhaps, too, aid thee; when rever'd awhile, 
& To reach his throne ; as fages of the foul, 
„ Through which, at different periods, hs ſhall paſs, 

« Refining gradual, for her final height, *- a 

_ «« And purging off ſome droſs at ev'ry 0 Eu Ts 

Bx this dark pall thrown o'er the ſilent world! 
« By the world's kings, and kingdoms, moſt r 

« From ſhort ambition's zenith ſet for vernsnm 

« Sad preſage to vain boaſters, now in bloom! . 

« By the long liſt of ſwift mortality, „ $34] tht? 

« From Apam downward to this ev*ning hall; 

« Which midnight waves in fancy's ſtartled eye; 

« And ſhocks her with an hundred centuries, | 

« Round death's black banner throng'd, in human won 

« By thouſands, now, reſigning their laſt breatm, 

« And calling thee wert thou fo wiſe to hear! + | | 

„ By tombs o'er tombs ariſing ; human earth - 
* Ejected, to make room for—human earth; — 

c The monarch's error and the ſexton's trade } - 

« By pompous obſequies that ſhun the day, 

& The torch funereal, and the nodding plume, 

% Which makes poor man's humiliation proud 

« Boaſt of our ruin / triumph of our „ 

« By the damp vault that weeps o'er royal bones; : 

And the pale lamp that ſhews the ghaſtly dead, 

« Mere ghaſtly, through the thick incumbent gloom ! 

* By viſits (if there are) from darker ſcenes, . | 
The gliding ſpectre! and the groaning grave! 
« By groans, and graves, and miſeries that 
For the grave's ſhelter! Br deſponding men, 

« Senſeleſs to pains of death, from pangs of * 
« Bx guilt's laſt audit! By yon moon in bloody ©. 
« The rocking firmament, the falling ſtars, _- - 

And n s laſt W great nature's knelt! 


« By 
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Be wisx—Nor let Pit Ad Db blame my N 


But own not ill diſcharg'd my double _ 
Love to the living ;-'&#y to the'dead.” 

For know I'm but executor; he left 
This moral legacy; I make it o -er 


By his command; PIIAN DER e 8 
And heav'n in both. If deaf to theſe, Oh! hear 
FLoxELTLo's tender voice; his weal depends | ** 


On thy reſolve; it trembles at thy choice; 


For his ſake—love thyſelf : example ſtrikes 


All human hearts ; a bad example more: 
More ſtill a Father's ; that enſures his ruin. 


As parent of his being, would thou prove 


Th' unnatural parent of his miſeries, 


And make him curſe the being which thou wm 2 


Is this the bleſſing of ſo fond a father? 
If careleſs of Loa B nzo! ſpare, Oh! ſpare 


FLorELLO's father, and PHILANDER's friend! 755 


FLoReLLoO's father ruin'd, ruins Him; 


And from PurLanDper's friend Dior 4 


A conduct, no diſhonour to the dead. 
Let pa/fion do, what nobler motive fhould; 


Let love, ſhe. ee riſe in aid 


To reaſon; and perſuade thee to — 

This ſeems not a requeſt to be aeryd;: 
Yet (ſuch th? infatuation of mankind!) 
'Tis the moſt Hopeleſs, man can make to man. 
Shall I then riſe, in argument, and warmth? 
And urge PRILANDER'Ss poſthumous advice, 
From topics yet'unbroach'd'? —— 
But Oh! I faint! My ſpirits fail! Nor t 
So long on wing, and in no middle'clime! 
To which my great Cx ea Tor's' glory call'd 


| And 


1866 THE CONSOLATION. Night Is 


And call;—but, now, in vain. Steep! s dewy wand / 
Has ſtrok'd my drooping lids, and prom: uſes "TEE 
My long arrear of reſt; the downy god 
(Wont to return with our returning peace) 
Will ay, ere long, and bleſs me with repoſe. 
Haſte, haſte, ſweet ſtranger! from the peaſant's do 
The ſhip-boy's hammock, or the ſoldier's ſtraw, 
Whence /orrow never chas'd thee; with thee beg 
Not hideous viſions, as of late; but draughts TI 
Delicious of well-taſted, cordial, reſt; 
Man's rich reſtorative ; his balmy bath, 
That ſypples, lubricates, and keeps in play a 
The various movements of this nice machine, 
Which aſks ſuch frequent periods of repair. 
When tir'd with vain rotations of the day, i 
Sleep winds us up for the ſucceeding dawn; 
Freſh we ſpin on, till fctnęſi clogs our wheels, 
Or death quite breaks the ſpring, ne motion ends. 
When will it end with me? 

— Tov 1 know't, 
6e Tov, whoſe broad eye the Future, and the faſt, 
« Joins to the pre/ent ; making one of three 
To moral thought! 'T'ov know'ft, and Tov alone, 
« All-knowing !—All unknown !—And yet well-known! 
« Near, tho' remote! and, tho* unfathom'd, felt! 
« And, tho? inviſible, for ever ſeen ! 22 
And ſeen in all! the great and the minute : 

« Each globe above, with its gigantic ras; * © 

« Each flow'r, each leaf, with its ſmall people ſwarm d, 
« ('Thoſe puny vouchers of Ou xIOTEN EI 
« To the firſt thought, that aſks, . From whence 2” declare 
« Their common fource. Tuo Fountain, running o'er 
« In rivers of communicated joy | 


12 Who gav'ſt us ſpeech for 11 ſar * themes 
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« Say, by what name ſhall I preſume to call 

« Him I ſee burning 1 in theſe countleſs ſuns, _ 

« As Moſer, in the byſ6? IL.LysTRIOUs Min! 

„The whole creation, leſs, far leſs, to Thee, 

e Than that to the creation's ample round. 

« How ſhall I name Tyzz ?—How my labouring ſoul | 

« Heaves underneath the thought, too big for birth ! 
Great Syſtem of perfections ! Mighty Cauſe 


« Of nature, that luxuriant growth of GOD! 

« Firſt Father of efe4s / that progeny ß; 

« Of endleſs ſeries ; where the golden chain's 

« Laſt link admits a period, who can tell ? 
Father of all that is or heard, or hears ! 

« Father of all that is or ſeen, or ſees! 

« Father of all that zs, or Hall arife ! 

« Father of this-immeaſurable maſs 

« Of matter multiform ; or denſe, or rare; 

« Opaque, or lucid ; rapid, or at reſt; | 
„Minute, or paſſing bound! in each extreme 
„Of like amaze, and myſtery, to man. 

« Father of theſe bright millions of the aight / 

* Of which the leaft full Godhead had proclaim'd, 
And thrown the gazer on his knee Or, ſay, 
Is appellation higher ſill, Thy choice? 
Father of matter's temporary lords! 

Father of pirits / nobler offspring ! ſparks 
Of high paternal glory; rich endow'd mT 
With various meaſures, and with various males. 2h 
« Of inftind, reaſon, intuition 3 beam 

i More pale, or bright from day. ini: to break 


The dark of matter organiz'd (the ware Fn] 


Of all created ſpirit) ; beams, that WE 
« Each over other in ſuperior . 
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« Of cauſes mighty ! Cauſe uncaus'd ! Sole Root 
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« Till the laſt ripens into luſtre ſtron g 

« Of next approach to Gop HEAD. Father _— 

(Far fonder than e' er bore that name on earth) | 

« Of intellectual beings ! beings bleſftt 

« With pow'rs to pleaſe THEE; not of paſſive phy” 

« To laws they know not; beings lodg'd in n 

« Of well- adapted joys, in different domes TEYS 

* Of this imperial palace for thy ſons; 
Of this proud, populous, well-policy'd, 

„Though boundleſs habitation, plann'd by Taes: 

« Whoſe ſeveral clans their ſeveral climates fuit z 

« And tranſpoſition, doubtleſs, would deftroy, © 

« Or, Oh! indulge, immortal K1 N o, indulge 

e A title, leſs auguſt indeed, but more een 
« Endearing ; ah! how ſweet in human ears! 

« Sweet in our ears, and triumph in our hearts 4 

« Father of immortality to man / 

« A theme that“ lately ſet my ſoul on fees "it? 

« And Tnou the NexT ! yet equal! Tnov, by whom 

« That blefling was convey'd; far more ! was bought; 

« Tneffable the price! by whom all worlds 

« Were made; and one redeem'd ! illuſtrious Light 

6 From Light illuſtrious ! Tov, whoſe regal! Nee 

« Finite in time, but infinite in ace, | 

« On more than adamantine baſis fix d, 

« Ofer more, far more, than diadems, and thrones, 

« Inviolably reigns ; the Dread of gods! | 

« And Oh ! the Friend of man ! beneath whoſe foot, 

« And by the mandate of whoſe aweful nod, 

« All regions, revolutions, fortunes, fates, 

« Of high, of low, of mind, and matter, roll = 

66 Through the ſhort channels of Wen time, 


a. | « Or 


TH uo ATA ON. -- 4 


Or ſhoreleſs ocean of eternity 1 
« Calm, or tempeſtuous (as thy Spirit athes ))) > + 
In abſolute ſubjection And, O Tnẽoa u 1 
« The glorious THI ADH Diſtinct, e 
« Beaming from Both / with Both incorporate: 
« And (ſtrange to tell 1) incorporate with duſt Nr 
« By condeſcenſion, as Thy glory, great. 
% Enſhrin'd in man ! Of human hearts, if pe, 

« Divine inhabitant ! The tie divine 
« Of heav'n with diſtant earth by whom, I truſt, 
(If not inſpir'd) uncenſur'd this addreſs + 
« To TREE, to THEY To whom: ?—Myſterious Power! 
« Reveal'd—yet unreveal'd ! Darkneſs in light; 
Number in unity ! our Joy | our Dread 
« The Triple Bolt that lays all wrong in ruin ! 5 
x That animates all right, the Triple ſun! _ 

« Sun of the ſoul ! her never-ſetting ſun ! 

« Triune, Unutterable, Unconceiy'd, 

« Abſconding, yet Demonſtrable, Gx RAT Gobi 
« Greater than Greateſt ! Better than the Beſt! 
« Kinder than kindeſt ! with ſoft pity's eye, 

« Or (ſtronger till to ſpeak it) with Tine Own, 
« From Thy bright home, from that high Fi irmament, , 

« Where Tnovu, from all eternity, haſt dwelt ; 
« Beyond archangels unaſſiſted ken; | 
From far above what mortals higheſt call; 
« From elevation's pinnacle; look down, 
Through What? Confounding e Thr! at 
And more than lab'ring fancy can conceiye ;, | .. - ., 
Through radiant ranks of eſſences unknown; .. 
Through hierarchies from hierarchies detach'd 
« Round various banners of OMNipoTENCB, To 
« With endleſs change of rapturous duties fir'd ; 


Through wond'rous beings interpoſing ſwarms, 
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« All cluſtering at the call, to dwell in Tu EE: 
Through this wide waſte of worlds! this vi/a. vaſt, 
« All ſanded o'er with ſuns; ſuns turn'd to night | 

« Before thy feebleſt beam Look . eden | 
« On a poor breathing. particle in duſt, . | 

« Or, lower, an immortal in his crimes, 

« His crimes. forgive _ his virtues, too! 

cc Thoſe ſmaller faults, half-converts to the right. 

«« Nor let me cloſe theſe eyes, which never more 
« May ſee the ſun (though night's deſcending ſcale 
« Now weighs up morn), unpity'd, and unbleſt | 
In Thy diſpleaſure dwells eternal pain; 
Pain, our averſion ; pain, which ſtrikes me ow z 
« And, ſince all pain is terrible to man, . 
« Though tranſient, terrible; at Thy good hour. 
« Gently, ah gently, lay me in my bed, 
« My clay-cold bed ! by nature, now, ſo near; 
« By nature, near; ftill nearer by diſeaſe 
Till then, be his, an emblem of my grave: 
Let it out-preach the preacher ; ev'ry night 
e Let it out- cry the boy at PIII 's ear; 

That tongue of death ! that herald of the tomb ! 
* And when (the ſhelter of thy wing implor'd) 
« My /en/es, ſooth'd, ſhall fink in ſoft repoſe, 
« O ſink this truth ſtill deeper in my ſoul, * 
«« Suggeſted by my pillow, ſign'd by fate, | 
« Furſt, in fate's volume, at the page of man— 
« Man's ſicily foul, though turn'd and tof5'd for ever, 
e From fide to fide, can reſt on nought but THEE : 
* Here, in full truſt, hereafter, in full joy; 
% On THEE, the promis'd, ſure, eternal down 
«« Of ſpirits, toil'd in travel through this vale. 
5 Nor of that pillow ſhall my ſoul deſpond; 

* For—Love almighty ! Love almighty ! (ſing, 


« Exult, 
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« Exult, creation!) Love almighty, reigns! s? 
That death of df 7 that cordial of d:pair / 
« And loud ETexnity*s triumphant ſong! 24 
4 Of whom, no more: For, O Thon 1 ! 
« Thou God and Mortal! 'Thence more Gop wann 
« Man's theme eternal ! man's eternal theme! 
„Thou can'ſt not *ſcape aninjur'd from our 8 
« Uninjur'd from our praiſe can H eſcape, 
Who, difemboſom'd from the Fa TRHER, hows: 

„The heav*n of heav'ns, to kiſs the diftant earth ! 
« Breathes out in agonies a finleſs ſoul ! 
_ « Apainſt the Croſs, Death's iron ſceptre breaks! 
From famiſh'd ruin plucks her human prey! ? 
« Throws wide the gates celeſtial to his foes / 
Their gratitude, for ſuch a boundleſs debt, 
« Deputes their F ring brothers to receive 
« And, if deep human guilt in payment fails; 
« As deeper guilt prohibits our deſpair { | 
« Tnjoins it, as our duty, to rejoice / 
« And (to cloſe all) omnipotently kind, 
« Tales his delights among the ſons of men.” 
What words are theſe And did they come from heav'n? 
And were they ſpoke to man? to guilty man? 
What are all myſteries to love like this ? 
The ſongs of angels, all the melodies 
Of choral gods, are wafted in the ſound ; 
Heal and exhilarate the broken heart; 
Though plung'd, before, in horrors dark as . 
Rich prelibation of conſummate joy ! | 
Nor wait we diſſolution to be bleſt. 
This final effort of the moral muſe, 

How jolly t titled 7 Nor for me alone: 


* Wb 4 viii. 7 The Citation: | 


For 


17 THE CONSOLATION. Night N. 


For all that read ; what ſpirit of ſupport, 3 

What heights of Consol Arion, crown my ſong! 

Then, Farewell NIGHT! Of darkneſs, now, no more: 
Joy breaks; ſhines; triumphs ; tis eternal N 


Shall that which riſes out of nougbt complain 4 2 

Of a few evils, paid with endleſs joys :?: £2 

My ſoul ! henceforth, in ſweeteſt union join 7 
The two ſupports of human happineſs, 4 * 


Which ſome erroneous, think can never meet; *© © 
True rate of life, and conſtant thought of death ! 
The thought of death, ſole victor of its dread 7 © ; 
Hope, be thy joy; and probity thy fhill; * 
Thy patron HE, whoſe diadem has dropp'd 
Yon gems of heav*n; Eternity, thy prize : 
And leave the racers of the world their own, 
Their feather, and their froth, for endleſs toils : 
They part with all for that which is not bread; 
They mortify, they ſtarve, on wealth, fame, power; 
And laugh to ſcorn the fools that aim at more, 
How muſt a ſpirit, late eſcap'd from earth, 
Snppoſe PRHILANDRER's, Lucia's, or Narci 54's, 
The truth of things new-blazing in its eye, 
Look beck, aftoniſh'd, on the ways of men, i 
Whoſe lives whole drift is to forget their graves! 
And when our pre/ent privilege is paſt, 1 
To ſcourge us with due ſenſe of its abuſe, 4 
The /ame aſtoniſhment will ſeize us all. 11 
What then muſt pain us, would preſerve us now. 
Lorenzo! *tis not yet too late; Lox kNzO 
Seize wiſdom, ere tis torment to be wiſe ; 
That is, ſeize wi/om, ere ſhe ſeizes thee. 
For what, my ſmall philoſopher ! is hell ? 
Tu r but full N of the truth, 


on © 
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When truth, reſiſted long, is fue our foe; 
And calls ETERNITY to do her right. 

Thus, darkneſs aiding intellectual light, 8 
And ſacred ſilence whiſp⸗ ring truths divine, 
And truths divine converting pain to peace, 
My ſong the midnight raven has outwing'd, 
And ſhot, ambitious of unbounded ſcenes, 
Beyond the flaming limits of the world, 

Her gloomy flight. But what avails the flight 
Of fancy, when our hearts remain below ? 
Virtue abounds in flatterers, and foes; 

'Tis pride, to praiſe her; penance, to perform. 


To more than words, to more than worth of tongue, 


Loxenzo ! riſe, at this auſpicious hour; 

An hour, when heav'n's moſt intimate with man; 
When, like a fallen ſtar, the ray divine 

Glides ſwift into the boſom of the f; 

And juſt are all, determin'd to reclaim ; 

Which ſets that title high within thy reach. 
Awake, then: thy PILAN DEA calls: awake 
Thou, who ſhalt wake, when the creation ſleeps; 
When, like a taper, all theſe ſuns expire; 

When TI uE, like him of Gaza in his wrath, 
Plucking the pillars that ſupport the world, 

In NATuxzE's ample ruins lies intomb'd; 


And MipnicnarT, Uziverſal Midnight! reigns. 


END of the NIGHT-THOUGHTS. 
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Doi he not ſpeak Parables? Ezek. 
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LADY 185 2 ©, 6 © 


MaDaM, 


7 OUR Ladyſhip's character is ſo well known, that 

the public would blame me, if I preſented not 
theſe papers to You, who can ſo readily put them inta 
the hands of thoſe who want them moſt. 

You will, probably, aſk, why The CENTAus is 
pirefix'd as a title to them. The men of pleaſure, the 
licentious, and profligate, are the ſubject of theſe letters; 
and in ſuch, as in the fabled Centaur, the brute runs away 
with the man: Therefore I call them Centaurus. And 
farther, I call them Centaurs not fabulous, becauſe by 
their ſcarce half-human conduct, and character, that 
enigmatical, and purely ideal figure of the antients, is 
not unriddled only, but realized. 

Your ladyſhip's curioſity is great ; and you, poſlibly, 
are willing to know what account antiquity gives of the 
family, or rather breed, of the Centaurs, It is as follows, 

Vor. III. N | Of 
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Of the Centaurs the moſt celebrated was Cninox, 
He was a great botaniſt; and our bitter herb Centory, 
takes its name from him. He thought all herbs bitter, 
becauſe, being very amorous, he could not find any 
amongſt them, that could abate the fever in his blood: 
and he left a complaint in the Greek language to that 
purpoſe ; which Ovid, ſick of the ſame diſeaſe, has 
tranſlated, and tranſmitted to poſterity in his works. 

But he was not only a botaniſt, but a great maſter of 
muſic : he compoſed an exquiſite piece of harmony for 
young Achilles his pupil, which charm'd Deidamia to 
his embraces ; by whom he had Pyrrhus, in the court of 
her father Nicomedes, a little before' he dropped his 
petticoats, and put on his boots for the Trojan war. But 
what will endear to your ladyſhip Cx1ron's memory 
beyond any the moſt renowned in ſtory is, that he was not 
only the venerable father of Oyz& as, but was alſo the 
ſon of a MasqQuzrapt; the very firſt of thoſe nume - 
rous ſons, with which that prolific entertainment has 
fince multiply'd mankind. 

It happened thus: Sa rux x, falſe to his good wife Org, 
had an intrigue with PHIiLLYRA. Seeing, one day, his 
injur'd ſpouſe coming to difturb their intimacy, for 
eſcape, he turned himſelf into a Horxsz ; which oe | 
caſioned the noble G figure of Curzon, his 
ſon. 


This, Madam, was the very frft of MasqQuERaDEs 
| You ſee the virtuous occaſion, and the /audable fruits of 
it, Jupiter's maſquerading in the form of a Bur. 


c 
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was long after. Europe takes its name from Eu kor A, 
with whom he ran away in that ſhape. . And your | 
friend Clodius ſays, that probably, we celebrate Hon x- 
ED MasQUERADES in memory of it. This is the re- 
corded origin of that nocturnal aſſembly; and, indeed, 
it is evident to common ſenſe, that the maſquerade had 
never exiſted, but for its then accidental, and fvcs 
eſtabliſhed, ſubſerviency to love. | 
Theſe, you will ſay, are wild fables; but condo 

not without their morals. This fable of Saturn and 


Ops means, that, jealous Conscizncs, the Soul's 


lawful wife, will ever diſturb. /centious pleaſure ; and 
that there is no means of eſcaping the perſecution, but 
by becoming quite brute! in it. This, and the follow- 
ing explanations of the myſtical part of antiquity, have 
been overlooked by former nnn * 
Bacon was among them. 

There is a ſecond moral in a 
Curroxn, Madam, was a man, as much, I mean, as the 
gayer part of your acquaintance. Why then is he re- 
preſented as a Centaur For two reaſons. He was, as 
I have ſaid before, the ſon of Saturn; and a very lewd 
old fellow. Repreſenting him as a Centaur, fignifies, 
that beings of origin truly celeſtial, may debaſe their 
nature, forfeit their character, and ſink themſelves, by 
licentiouſneſs, into perfect beaſts. 

Secondly, it ſigniſies, that the reſt of the ſpecies, the 


| ſober part of mankind, prejudiced by the abandoned 
manners of ſuch men, may naturally imagine, a 


N 2 
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hear them neighing after their wives and daughters; 
galloping with more than human haſte after tempta- 
tions; and, therefore, rather inſolently prancing on four 
legs, than decently content with two. This, probably, 
is the meaning ; firſt, becauſe prejudice greatly hurts our 
diſceriment, and transforms objects exceedingly, Se- 
condly, becauſe all allow that a Centaur is a mere 
creature of the imagination. 

But though CHIROR was the moſt celebrated, yet he N 
was not the moſt antient, of 'our mythological cavalry. 
Ixiox was a primitive man of pleaſure; a gallant of 
Juno, and much in favour. Jupiter, leſs in his intereſt, 
interpos'd a cloud in her ſtead, which not long after was 
brought to bed of the firſt Centaurs, From that hour 
Juno commenced a ſcold ; and in that character Virgil 
makes her ſwear, that if ſhe can't find friends in n 
ſhe will ranſack hell for them. 

The amour of Ix ion imports the great beight of our 
expectation, and as great depth of our diſappointment, 
in illicit love. And JuyiTER's interpoſing the cloud, 
intimates, that Beaver decrees this diſappointment ; and 
that therefore it is madneſs to flatter ourſelves with hopes 
of the contrary. The fable would farther teach us, that 
our imagination, fired by paſſion, impoſes not only on 
our underſtandings, but our very /en/es ; which take clouds 
for goddeſſes; and adore darkneſs as divine. =. 

You ſee, Madam, that gallantry is hereditary in this 
illuſtrious houſe, I ſhould ſay STABLE: That therefore 
continence may be conſtrued as an argument of baſtardy, 
Who then can blame your gay friends for being loth to 

| | be 
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be baſtardized, and diſinherited; to loſe honour, y__ 
mony, and miſtreſs, together? 

They keep clear of this imputation : n 
one particular, that ſpeaks not ſo much in their favour; 
but rather calls their legitimacy in queſtion. How comes 
it to paſs that the poſterity of cloud-begotten Sires 
ſhould be ſo cloudleſs a generation, that not one ſpot of 
_ Stupidity can be found about them? | 

But though Heri, in this point, they are not ſo in 
another; which may ſet all right again. Dz1an IRA, 
as a charm to regain the love of her huſband HER 
cCULEs, who was gone aſtray after OurHALE, queen of 
Lydia, ſent him a ſhirt dipp'd in the blood of the 
Centaur Nxssus. But inſtead of anſwering her honeſt 

end, it gave him a diſtemper ſo virulent, that it proved 
mortal. To balance the diſadvantage above, ſome ſay, 
this diſtemper, at certain ſeaſons, ſtill runs in his race. 
Others rob our modern Centaurs of that credit ; im- 
puting their diſorder to another cauſe. And indeed, the 
preſent ſtory tells us, that ladies may convey ſomewhat 
elſe, when. they mean _ to make a preſent of their 
love. 

But worſe than diſtemper is to be feared. You know, 

madam, Ixion's remarkable puniſhment; but probably, 
not the full import of it. Jupiter, for the father's ſake, 
deteſting his whole pofterity, deſign'd Ixion's wheel, nat 
only as an emblem of their endleſs rotation in unaltered 
circles of preſent pleaſures ;' but alſo, as a prophecy of 


their future pains; and an exact repreſentation of that 
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rack, which, prades ſay, iy ſerve for A 
feats. 
And now, madam, all Ane end sd v9 


; named them wrong ? IT have named them, as moſt men of 
antient renown were, from their perſonal qualities and 


exploits. If you ſtill think me to blame, I flatter my- 
ſelf you will change your mind, when you have 1 the 


letters following. 


This addreſs to your ladyſhip, will my ſober e | 
fay, is itſelf a Centaur of the Pegaſean kind, in which 
the untamed imagination has too much run away with 
the judgment, and carried it to enormous heights, If 
your ladyſhip will venture, however, to be my fellow- 
traveller, I promiſe to carry you ſafely to an eminence 
in Fairy-land, from whence you ſhall ſurvey the moſt 
ſurpriſing and amuſing ſcene, To comply with your 
taſte, it ſhall even be a ludicrous one. Your favourite 
Centaurs ſhall be permitted to intrude even into the 
moſt ſolemn groves of ſacred meditation. Their 
groteſque figures ſhall continually meet your eye, where 


you the leaſt expect, and where the ſevereſt critic, and 


the prude (all but Centaureſſes are prudes with Ry 

will be moſt ſcandalized to find them. . | 
As a pledge of this promiſe, accept of my frontiſ- 

piece. It offers a ſketch which your ladyſhip, who know 


our Centaurs ſecret accompliſhments better than I do, 
may employ a better hand to perfect. 


The ſtatues of the renown'd are ſet vp in public, to 


kindle honeſt emulation. In moſt antient ſchools of 


3 | wildem 
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wiſdom were the buſts, or portraits of the wiſe. What; 
madam, if, for your modern academy, Hogerth ſhould 
draw a Centaur, not, as ufual, with his bow and arrow, 
| but (what will hit my mark as well) with Harlequiy's 
ſabre by his fide ; in a party-colour'd jacket of pictur d 
cards, a band of muſic before, a Scaramouch-demon 
behind him; a weathercock on his head, a rattle in his 
hand, the decalogue under his feet; and for the benefit 
of your ſcholars, a label out of his mouth, inſcrib'd, as 
was the temple of Apollo, with T.. ovaul3, in letters 
of gold [In uE, Know thyſelf] : they, your ſcholars, 
will take it in the true philoſophic ſenſe, and wonder 
how it came into the mouth of ſo n and, to 
them, ſo foreign, a monſter. 

As your ladyſhip's aſſembly, of all « our hyppodromes 
15 the moſt renown'd, I hope you will favourably accept 
the wholſome provender I ſend you. It is of an anti- 
 circean nature; and may, poſſibly, turn your monſters 


into men. | 
But I detain you: it is Sunday Ir: and 1 


hear a whole ſtring of your high bred, unbridled, colts 
coming in full career; with a blaze in their foreheads, 
to outbrazen my rebukes : and a ſpring 1 in their heels to 
bound high at your balls. 


Puadrupedante putrem . quatit ungula canmpum. 


This, madam, you underſtand better than they. But 
you begin to frown, as you always do at praiſe,” Fear 
not; not one word of compliment ſhall you have from 

N 4 me 
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me during our whole journey. I ſhall carry you at frſ 
a heavy trot through rough unbeaten ways, ent 0 
you unpolitely, with diſeourſe quite foreign to your 
way of thinking; ſuch as paſſed in correſpondence 
between me, and a friend, that would equally deſpiſe, and 

be deſpiſed, among ſuch as you think yours. In the 
progreſs of our travels (which I muſt honeſtly tell you, 
will only touch upon, not terminate in, Fairy-land) I 
ſhall carry you into an unknown country, where every 
thing is real, bright, and tranſporting. If there, com- 
pelled by the force of ſovereign truth, I ſhould not only 
aſſert, but convincingly prove, that you are of rank 
more than imperial, and preſent you with an »nflattering 
glaſs, in which, notwithſtanding, your own form ſhall 
appear with all the charms of an angel But me 
breathing time is neceſſary to prepare for ſuch an 


arduous expedition. Therefore, I diſmount for the 


preſent, and ſay no more. 


Mapa u, Oe. 5 
5 5 
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Dear Six, 


AKE no apology for your N the . is 

your apology. The occaſion calls louder on me, 
than my friend can poſſibly do; and robs me of the credit 
of having my compliance owing intirely to your deſire. 
Alarm'd at our reigning paſſion for PLEASURE, you 
preſs me to write on that ſubjet. Who can forbear ? 
ſince, if the preſent canine appetite for it ſhould increaſe, 
where is that Bedlam which can receive a whole nation 
into proper methods of cure ? 

Your enjoining me one taſk has engaged me in two. 
Prevails not In rxDELITY as much as Pleaſure? And 
for ever they muſt prevail, or decreaſe together. {nfide- 
lity is the parent of the love of Pleaſure in ſome : Eve 
doubted, and then eat: It is the conſequence of it in 
others; moſt of Eve's daughters firſt taſte, and then diſ- 
believe. Pleaſure, and Infidelity, reciprocally generate 


each other; and that neceſſarily. For Faith is iptirely 


the reſult of Reaſon; and reaſon is impotent in propor- 


tion 
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tion to the prevalence of ſenſes therefore ſenſual Plea- 
ſure begets Infidelity. On the reverſe, he that diſbelieves 
a faturity, muſt be fond of the preſent, and eagerly ſwal- 
low its unrival'd delights; and therefore, Infidelity lets 
looſe the reign to Pleaſure, and gives it an ample range: 
He then, who would reduce one, muſt ſtrike at both. Ze, 
and the ſerpent, fell together; Pleaſure, like the firſ, 
plucks the forbidden fruit; and Infidelity ſays, with the 
latter, T hou ſpalt not ſurely die. | 

Theſe two, now national diſtempers, fairly dinkde us 
between them. One ſeizes the body; one, the mind: 
and where theſe two fiery darts have taken place, the de- 

ſtroyer may ſpare a third: his work is done. What then 
muſt be mine? The taſk is hard to extract them; for 
they ſeem, at preſent, to be not only potionaty * 
barbed, arrows, in the Britiſh heart. 

However, I ſhall attempt, firſt, to make the Infidel, tad 
then the Voluptuary, ſenſible of his error. I ſhall recom- 
mend Belief and Virtue, in the room of Doubt and Dil- 
ſoluteneſs; and by (I hope) properly adapted Dewotion, 
aſſiſt their Repentance ; that neceſſary ſtep of tranſition 
from one of theſe ſtates, to the other. And conſidering 
into whoſe hands theſe letters will f come (for I deſign 
them for the preſs) with regard to yourſelf, I ſhall give 
you your friend Euſebius's character at large, And with 
regard to your fiſter, I ſhall invite her, and her gay fa- 
vourites, to a Funeral, inſtead of a Ball; and, then, I 
ſhall enter on I not en nor — to 
hae. 

As the mind is our PEEP part, I ſhall firt ſpeak of 

: mme and then of PIEASUR ER. And it ſhall be 
my endeavour ſo to ſpeak of both, as to render it the 
provirce of wit, rather than <vi/zom, to reply. What 
may fence wiſdom will but provoke wit, whoſe ambition 
bf it 
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it is to ſay moſt where leaſt is to be ſaid, You may-as 
well attempt to filence an echo by the ftrength of voice, 
as a wit by the force of reaſon.  'They both are but the 
louder for it : they both will have the laſt word. How 
often hear we men with great | ingenuity ſupporting 


folly ? that is, by wit deſtroying wiſdom; as the ſame 


ſort of men by pleaſure deftroy happineſs; prone to draw 

evil out of good, and ſet things at variance, which, by 

nature, are allies. Happineſs, and pleaſure, as wiſdom, 

and wit, are each other's friends, or foes; and if foes, of 
foes the worſt. Well-choſen pleaſure is a branch of hap- 
pineſs; well-judging wit is a flower of wiſdom : but 

when theſe petty ſubalterns ſet up for themſelves, and 

counteract their principals, one makes a greater wretch, 

and the other a groſſer fool, than could exiſt without 

them: Pleaſure hex calls for our compaſſion, and wit 

for our contempt. Of how many might the names have 
ſlept in ſafety, had not their — pun .. a 
juſt clamour againſt them: 

Have we not a recent, and ſignal inſtance jon far wit 
can ſet wiſdom at defiance, and, with its artful brilliances, 
dazzle common underſtandings? That noble author * 
ſmiles at a certain text of which I ſhall make a ſerious 


uſe, wiz. N ben the ſons of God came in to the daughters of 


Men, they begot giants. Sq when great talents fall in 


love with mean purpoſes, they beget errors of an enor- 


mous ſize, both in opinion, and in life. What more 
enormous than to let Infidelity gather ſuch ſtrength, even 
in our decline, as to ſtand the terrors of a death-bed; and 
bequeath proud legacies of its poiſon- to the world ? Is 
not this ſtretching out our boldneſs even beyond the day 
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r 1 nenen 


ho : 


188 ON INFIDELITY. Ie I 


may ſo ſpeak) of that dread Being we dare oppoſe? and 
deſperately preſuming to atchieve that in our grave, of 
which a Julian, of equal genius, tho' not of equal guilt, 

deſpaired on a throne; and that the greateſt on earth ? 
Julian was for defeating one prophecy ; my lord is for 
expunging them all; and, with like ſucceſs, Haiti en 
may ſerve for both. 


Take I too great a freedom ? It is both folly end. y vice, | 


to bear any man ill-will. But it is alſo folly and vice, 
not ſo to behave, when occaſion requires, as that our 
conduct may be miſtaten for ill-will, if the prejudiced 
think fit. Why ſhould our opponents call that z/{-2uill, 
which they, if they were of our opinion, and thought us 
in a fatal error, and heartily wiſhed us well, would, ne- 


ceſſarily, do out of perfect love? If the viſcount's ad- 


mirers reſent out of zeal to his honour, I aſſure them, 
(though I have had no.apparition) that his lordſhip, ao 
on my ſide, thanks them not for the favour. - _ 
Time was, when thoſe errors, into which he fell, * 
have been more excuſable. For, that truth was obſcure, 
and falſehood ſpecious, and opinions endleſs; and that in 
theſe circumſtances the mind of man could find no reſt, 
becauſe ſ uſpence is anxious, and aſſent almoſt inevitably 
betrayed into miſtake ; this was the ſad and juſt com- 
plaint of the heathen world, which by God' s dereliction 
had loſt its way, and could not regain it, e feeble 
glimmering of natural light. 
But of what have wwe to complain, who grope, | ad 
wander, and ſtumble, at noon-day.? Ours is not igno- 
rance, but perverſeneſs ; not want of a guide, but de- 
fection from him. Our noble author, ſo much admired, 


becauſe ſo much in the wrong, declares our light te be 


darkneſs; and with the boaſted acuteneſs of his ſuperior 
underſtanding, inſtead of couching thoſe that are blind, 
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is for putting out the eyes of thoſe that ſee. Thus hea. 

ven's ſupreme bleſſing on us in the Goſpel, is not annul- 
led only, by our perverſeneſs; but turned to much hurt. 

We are favour'd to our neee wee are enrich d to 

our loſs. 

The heathine Wortes t ub u WH n ee 
and ſincere addreſſes, but could not obtain her. We, 
having obtained her, treat her, as an abandoned age 
the law ful partners of their beds, with ſatiety, and diſ- 
guſt, and a wild defire after new embraces. And what 
have we embraced ? Thus runs at beſt the palatable doc- 
trine of an age too knowing to need inſtruktion; and too 
proud to bear it from heaven itſelf. 8 

Whatever notices of duty to God, or man, are im- 
printed in us by nature, or deduced by reaſon, theſe 
are obliging and neceſſary to be performed by all; as 
« the natural religion: but as for any poſitive inſtitu- 
« tions, or particular forms of religion, theſe are of 
human origin, ſtampt in the political mints of craft, 
« jnrereft, or ambition; a coin current for the vul 
« only.” It is fit, it ſeems, that the vulgar ſhould be 
fettered, that their ſuperiors may expatiate more at large, 
and not fear to meet with rivals in them. And, indeed, 
if the vulgar had the ſame principles, and opinions, with 
many of their maſters, their maſters would have as fair a 
chance to have their throats cut, as the ee er to > by 
hanged for it. 

As to God, they fay, « The . gen com- 
„ mands us to think worthily, and ſpeak reverently, of 
« Him: but, as ſome have thought churches deroga- 
* tory to the notions of an Omnipreſent Being; ſo 
formal prayers, and ſolemn ſervices, are no way ne- 
A ceſſary to a Being Omniſcient.”” They preſent Him 
(if with any) with' a more ſublime and philoſophical 

devotion, 
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devotion, ſtripped of all externals, inviſible as the Deity 
himſelf, and, indeed, as incomprehenſible to the mul - 
titude ; whoſe religion, like themſelves, muſt have 2 
body, as well as a /aul.; or it will evaporate into nothing. 
Thus, under pretence of a compliment to oe di vine at- 
tribute, they rob all of the worſhip due to them. They 
pretend to give God exalted: homage, as the Jews ar- 
rayed our bleſſed Lord in a purple robe, to mock him, 
not adore. And here our undiſſembled neglect, if not 
contempt, of religion, and our barefaced venality ſet- 
ting all, even fouls, to ſale, cannot but recal to mind, 
that theſe ſiſter iniquities, as if naturally connected, went 
hand-in-hand (as the hiſtorian tells us), un the 
ruin of the Roman common-wealth, 
Deos negligere, omnia wenalia habere. Saltut 
As to the duties of the ſecond table, they tell us, that 
e the precepts of nature run evidently againſt injuries | 
&« and injuſtice ; we muſt by no means commit rapine, 
 « or murder; theſe are unſociable crimes: but as for 
tc any pleaſurable enjoyments of ourſelves, why deprive 
« ourſelves of theſe ? why ſtarve at a feaſt heaven ſets be- 
„ fore us? We cannot conceive God to be a tyrant; to 
« what end has he given deſires, but that we ſhould 
« ſatisfy them ? or appetites, but that we ſhould indulge 
« them? Anger and luſt, if conflitutiorial, are venial fins.” 
Thus the ſluices are ſet open for all ſenſuality, pro- 
miſcuous incontinence, and ſtudied arts of exceſs, to pour 
in uncontrouled : and by a ſecond compliment to the 
Deity, as ſincere as my lord's pretended regard for 
Chriſtianity, is varniſhed over a ſecond violation of his 
laws. Bacchus, and Venus, are recalled to a new apo- 
theoſis under a chriſtian æra; and receive daily ſacrifice 
in the fortunes, health, and common dignity of man. 


What A h victims are we ? den ane 
were 
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were crowned with flowers, how gy does poor, devoted, 


Britain bleed at their altars? . —- 
In anſwer to their pleas, it muſt be obſerved, that 4 


ſires and appetites, were not given us out of tyranny, 


but with an intention doubly kind; as a means both of 
pleaſure, and virtue, if gratified, and reftrained, ag reli- 
gion directs. In both views they are bleſſings, but 
greateſt i in the laſt; yet an Eſaa will ever be for prefer- 
ring the former. 

Thus you ſee, Sir, chat both the tables of the deca - 
logue are broken, in a more terrible ſenſe, than they 
were by Moſes, at his deſcent from the mount; and from 
no diſſimilar cauſe, The ſufficiency of human reaſon is 
the golden calf which theſe men ſet up to be worſhip- 
ped ; and in the frenzies of their extravagant deyotion to 
it, they tramble on venerable authority ; ſtrike at an oak 
with an oſier; the doctrine of God's own planting, and 
the growth of ages, with the ſudden and fortuitous 
ſhoots of imagination; 5 abortive births of an hour. 
Theſe human improvements on divine revelatian may 


be compared to the prophaning the holy Bible with the 


figure of heathen idols, under Autiochus Epiphanys ; or 
rather to the proud Roman emperor, who took the head 
from Jupiter's ſtatue, and placed his own in its ſtead. 
Theſe are bold men; but the boldeſt, we hope, may be 
reclaimed, That Almighty finger which wrote the diyine 
laws twice in ſtone, cannot want power to nn a 
new impreſſion in their apoſtate hearse. 

And that they may the more willingly receive that 


impreſſion, I ſhall obſerve, that ſetting aide Me immoral 


conſequences of infidelity, faith is neceſſary on its own 
account, without relation to any thing elſe. Raith ig not 
only a means of obeying, but a principal a& of obedi- 
ence, It is not only a needful foundation; it is not only 
as an altar, on which to ſacrifice ; but it is a ſacrifice it- 

| | ſelf; 
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elr; and; perhaps. of all the greateſt, It is a fbriitſion 
of ö our underflandings, an oblation of 'otir i8617:64 rea- 
fon, to God; which he Tequites ſo i indiſpenfably, that 
our whole will, and àffections, tho“ ſecrininy "Targer 
facrifice, will not, without it, be feceĩved at our händ. 

Does any queſtion this? Hig lordſhip's diſciples will 
be very apt to queſtion it; yet this is'true ; unleſt we 
can ſuppoſe the primitive martyrs to have laid down 
their lives for what was unneceſfary to their ſalvation; * 
For it was not an atteſtation of their doctrine, but their 
faith, for which the bleſſed apoſtles were perſecuted, and 
the martyrs ſhed their blood; which they might eaſily 
have avoided, if they had inſiſted only on the moral pre- 
eps of their new diſpenſation. Their mort precepts 
were approved, and welcomed, by the wiſeſt on "earth, 
Nay, our infidels compliment them, eſpecially when 
they would give themſelves the greater weight in their 
oppoſition to our creed; yet, poſſibly, they had rather 
ſubſcribe that abſurd creed, than ſtand obliged to oe 
tiſe that morality, which they ſo much commend. 

To renounce, or corrupt, the faith (one, or both 1 
which is my lord's point) abſtracted from libertine gra- 
tifications to follow, or to get rid of fear from thoſe 
paſt; there ſeems" to be ſo little temptation, that 1 
ſhould think none would venture on it, but thro? i 
rance of its guilt, Its guilt therefore I have pointed 
out; 3 Which ſhews that modern deiſm, how laudable 
ſoever the deift's life is, is criminal in itſelf. A virtuous 
life, riſing | from a corrupted faith (if that could poffi- 
bly be), is as an angel of light ſupported by a cloven 
foot; which many ſeem not to believe, otherwiſe they 
would not be fo often pleading the virtue of deiſts, as 

a full abſolution of that ſect: whereas we are expreſly 
told that the ju Hal! live by faith ; that is, even the 
juſt ſhall not live, that is, be faved, without ĩt. 1 

ut 
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of abſolute unbelief: a Deity is a dream, and-Relig! 
| a cheat, And thus they throw off their fears, their 


and common ſenſe, together; and 1. e why: 


ON mur. ) 1% 

But tho' a corrupt faith is ty criminal in it- 
ſelf, yet ite guilt rarely reſts there; it often. produces 
an irregular, life. On the contrary, vicious. practice is 


| ſure to produce a corrupt. faith; or an abſolute renun- 


ciation of all belief: for the notices of good and ill are 
ſo fairly imprinted on our nature, and the practice of 
them is ſo ſtrongly guarded by conſequent hope and 
fear, that no conſcience is ſo hardened, as to fin with- 


out the ſhelter of ſome pretence, The guilty huſb\con- 
ſcience with ſuch ſoft whiſpers as theſe ; Either; heaven 


takes not ſuch eogniaance of our actions; or, is not ſa 

much concerned about them, as ſome imagine; or, its 
merey will not ſuffer it to be juſt; or its juſtice will not 
ſuffer it to be ſo ſevere, as to puniſh temporal guilt with 
eternal pain: all which are corruptions of the faith. Or 
if theſe opiates will not do, they proceed to revounce the 
faith. They give themſelves a quite quieting draught 


till they are irremediably undone. How happy might 
ſuch wretches be, if they knew what a trifle fleajure is 
to peace / Kun i Þ is 9509 wher lads a1 | 


| nocent : but when not, when pleaſure is an enemy to 


peace: then, then indeed, it is a trifle no moe. 
There h 3, bi whack ani Reo e 
thoſe who doubt whether a bad life occafions a falſe or 
no belief, It is ſaid, there muff be herefies, that is, 
falſe beliefs. And why ? There is certainly no fatal ne- 
ceſſity for them, from God's deſtination — No; bat 
there is à moral neceſſity for them from man's corrup- 
tion. A heart boiling with violent and vicious paſſions, 


will ſend up infatuating fumes to the head ; and a de- | 
'lriopsgiddineſs of head will make a min f into the 
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groſſeſt miſtakes, be his natural abilities what they, will, 
11 and obſtinate will fails not to blind the ſtrongeſ 
judgment, as Delilab the man of might. | 
Many, even of thoſe that hold faſt the faith, may, 
perhaps, not have obſerved, that faith, is doubly pre- 
cious; it is our duty, and our refuge; nay, It is doubly | 
our refuge. It reſcues our paſſions from flaming into 
vice; and it reſcues our underſtanding from darkening 
into errors. The ſame qualification which is neceſſary 
for us in order to pleaſe God, is as neceflary to ſecure 
ourſelves from impoſture; and not only from ſuch im- 
poſtures as others may prepare for us, but from our own, 
It is our ſole ſecurity againſt our framing impoſitions to 
deceive our own judgments (as ſhewn above), as well as 
againſt our incurring crimes to defeat our own ſalvation. 
As to the myſterious articles 6f our faith, which jn- 
fidels would by no means have me forget; ” 
ſay they, „can ſwallow them?“ In truth, none but 
thoſe who think it no diſhonour to their underſtandings 
to credit their Creator, Socinus, like our inkdels, was 
one of a narrow throat; and, out of generous compaſ. 
ſion to the Scriptures (which the world, it ſeems, had 
miſunderſtood for 1500 years) was for weeding, them 
of their myſteries! and rendering them, in the pleni- 
tude of his infallible reaſon, undiſguſting, and palat- 
able to all the rationa/ part of mankind. Why ſhould 
honeſt Jews and Turks be frighted from us by the Tri- 
nity? he was for making religion familiar and inoffen- 
five. And ſo he did; and unchriſtian too, _. Thoſe 
things which our hands can graſp, our underſtandings 
| cannot comprehend. Why then deny to the Deity 
Hunſelf the privilege of being one, amidſt that multi- 
| tude of myſteries which He has made? 0 azo 
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Here let me obſerve, what perhaps has eſcaped your 
notice, with regard to the bleſſed Trinity, which gives 
our unbelievers the: greateſt offence. The reuelatian of = 
it is not only neceſſary for our underſtanding the ſonn- 
dation of chriſtianity, but is alſo, I conceive, an abſo- 
lute demonſtration of its truth, Becauſe it is a myſtery 
| which by zature could not | poſſibly have entered into 
the imagination of man; which they, who moſt explode 
it, confeſs by their obſtinate rejection of it. For why 
do they :reje& it, but on that very account? Our op- 
ponents therefore, in ſome meaſure, ſupport us in our 
attachment to this ſupreme article of our creed, which 
they moſt condemn ; and (what is ſomewhat remark- 
able in favour of our faith) b de II 
cauſe for which it is condemned by them. 
Myſteries, chat is, thoſe great and hidden things of our 
religion, whoſe truth we are aſſured of by Divine Autho- 
rity, but. the manner of their being ſurpaſſes our under - 
ſtanding: ene e perſons in che Divine 
Unity: God manifeſt in the fleſh : the operation of the 
Holy Spirit in the hearts of the believers : the ſpiritual 
preſence of Chriſt in the euchariſt: the uniting our ſcat- 
tered parts from the duſt of death. All which the Script. 
tures have expreſly delivered as catholic truths. Several 
of theſe, ſeveral heretics have rejected; and the Cors 
nians have, in a manner, rejected them all. Faith in theſe 
is more acceptable to God, than faith in leſs abſtruſe ar- 


ticles of our religion; becauſe it pays that honour which EY 


is due to His teſtimony; and the more ſeemingly in! 
credible the matter is which we believe, the more re: 
ſpect we ſhew to the relator of it. "This (putting in's 
caveat againſt the ridicule of infidels) may be Eng 
heroic faith, correſpondent to heroic virtue, at which, 
out of prudence, they muſt ſmile. 
Oz. ps This 
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. This herdic faith may he more acceptableto God (fome 
may ſay); but, ſure, not more if to man. It may 
Have a good influence on anotber life; but what account 
does this find in it? Who can ſhew me the morullaffetts 
of it : From faith in theſe myſteries, man\neceſlarily, 
and more juſtly, adores the incomprehenſible majeſty of 
God; and more juſtly and perfectly contemplates. his 
own littleneſs, and diſproportion of thought to thoſe 
truths that are vouchſaſed to his faith. Hence he hear- 
tily renders God a due honour for his teſtimony; and a 
due acknowledgment of his profeſſed care of his church; 
and a due thankfulneſs/for the mercy of his revelation. 
He renders a due obedience to his proper government, 
as a chriſtian, that is, the authority of the church; and 
a due aſſiſtance to the public peace, which ĩs never ſafely 
built but on unity of judgment. And as to his prowiate 
virtue, he keeps in due ſubjection the pride of, under- 
ſtanding, that moſt vicious affection of the mind, which 
if let looſe, would be attended with a multitude: of evils ; 
and wich one in particular, which occaſions: this: letter. 
But though we could ſee none of theſe temporal advan- 
tages, yet would it be moſt- reaſonable in us to believe; 
unleſs we, who think it right to believe. implicitly i in 
thoſe on whom, our fortune depends, think it wrong 
40. believe ee in Him, on hen, depends? our 
ſalvation. "Oi ue by 
"14 But there 18, ee eee on our own part, 
With regard to myſteries. We, perhaps, have given ſome 
ſmall excuſe for our infidels contempt of myſteries, by 
more , pious, : than ; prudent, attempts, that have been 
ſometimes made toward an explanation of them. A 
myſtery explained i is a myſtery deſtroyed : for what is a 


$06 but a thing not known ? But things not known 
| | | may 
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may reaſonably be believed ; in the very ſtrangeſt things 
there may be truth, and in Rs Any are: ;alye*. 
It is with our un with our eyes. Both 
have their myſteries: boch have objects beyond their 
reach; ſome accidentally, ſome abſolutely. We ſee not 
thoſe objects that are placed in an obſcure light, becauſe 
there is a defect in the medium: we ſee not thoſe that 
are veſted with too much light, becauſe there is a weak - 
neſs in the ſenſory, unable to ſuſtain ſuch ftrong impreſ- 
fions. Thus it is with the objects of our underſtandings : 
ſome things we know not, for want of being duly in- 
formed. Salvation was a myſtery to the Gentiles; but 
ceaſed ſo to be, when revealed by the goſpel. Other 
things we know not, becauſe they exceed the meaſure of 


our comprehenſion. Thus, ſome articles of our faith 


are ſuch myſteries, as by no revelation can'ceaſe to be 
ſo. They muſt be myſteries, while men are men; while 
yet unbleſſed with powers that are not indulged to this 
imperfect ſtate. As it is bold and vain, ſo, perhaps, it 
has even been prejudicial to the truth, to labour at ra- 
tional evictions of ſacred myſteries; for, by cheſe means, 
men attempt to comprehend the Divine Nature: by put- 
ting it under ſome injurious diſguiſe; as we venture to 
gaze at the ſun, after we have watched it into a cloud. : 

God forbad images of Himſelf, becauſe it is impoſſible 
that any ſenſible repreſentations could do otherwiſe than 
derogate from Him that is inviſible: nor can 'theidimi- 
niſhing 1 imagery of our notions derogate lefs'from Him 
that is incomprehenſible. I preſume not to cenſure thoſe 
who have made uſe of illuſtrations to the proper ends'of 
piety; all I mean, is, that fallible ratiocination ſhould 


92 be made the: Wess of m Sowa pen en | 


KR * F ” < aue a+ x: 208-1 * 
* Quintil;'Inftitur. l iv; e. 22 * 
O 3 infallible 
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infallible teftimony. - Nor is it longer faith than while 
it reſts on that; for when I believe, not ſo much what i 


revealed, as what my own reaſon pronounces to be true; 
I believe not God, but myſelf; I aſſume, not obey; 
and give proof rather of the pride, than humiliation, of 
my reaſon; whereas its humiliation is a principal end 
aimed at by God's fo tri demand of our faitz. 
And, indeed, far from humiliation, and even com- 
mon modeſty, muſt he be, who hopes to 8 
thoſe myſteries which 8t. Paul, with all his 
eloquence; and inſpiration, pronounced to be to the 
Jews a ſtumbling- bloc; and to the Greeks, thoſe moſt 
ſubtle of men, fooliſhneſs: that is, they thought it folly 
to believe them, becauſe unintelligible; and / becauſe 
they did not apprehend, that there was any Divine an · 
 thority to oompel their belief. And fuch Greeks have oc 
Epicurean Greeks, ſenſual, ſubtle, and unbelieving; and 
whoſe: celebrated writings are of Ou mein; with 


"26 iv TRE 
on Rego Grecia mendax 5 J 
Audet in bi Moria. SHE I Juv.” 2 


Mah hs reje& divine aflifiance,' as too o officious; with 
a ſort of diſdain, as if it affronted their own abilities; 
and whoſe preſumptuous opinions are induſtriouſſy 
youre by peſt-men, through the land. 
With the groſs' and horrid effects of ſuch opinions, 
anbabely conſequences, the diſtempered age proans, 
and kingdoms ſhake, and judgments threaten.” And” 
well they may. How many private families have their 
infamous fecrets? how many public tranſactions their 
barefaced iniquity ? high courts of | juſtice! have their 
Jus datum ſceluri, and bluſh not to plead precedent for 
the violation of their own'laws ; and the corruption of 
ee rg . * this heap- 
3 ing 
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ing mountain upon mountain againſt MENT | 
we heaven will never return the blow M 

We have had already; nay zow have, fame phe ond 
' merciful admonitions from heaven. But can it be 
thought, that an age of judgments and paſtimes; of 
riots and diſtreſſes; of exceſſive debts,” and exceſſive ex- 
pence; of public poverty, and private accumulation 3 of 
new ſects in religion, and new ſallies in ſin; and every 
other contradiction to common ſenſe, does not call ſor 
more? I, Sir, am faſtened in the country; nor know-I 
much of that larger and fouler fink of debauchery in 
which you breathe. But even here, I know too much. 

Where is that village that has not its ſuicides of intam- 
perance; or its bold adventurers for ſtill quicker death 
from the hand of public juſtice * And, to confirm that 
opinion above advanced, of the cloſe tie and mutual 
growth of vice and unbelief, almoſt every cottage can 
r 
that has renounced, the faitn. 

I know, Sir, you will tell me, that it is the buligeſ 
of our common piety, to deplore ; of our prayers, to ob- 
ſtruct; and of our lives, rather than our harangnes, to 
found no where but in our books, the Chriſtian, and In- 
fidel may drop their diſpute... A Tillotſon, and a Bo- 
lingbroke, are on the ſame fide. their conteſt is but 
verbal; their — n 2 
will prove eternal. hin UNODNY mu bar 

But, Sir, e en end „ 
as well as live, againſt the enemies of our Chuiſtian 
faith. I proceed therefore to obſerve; that the Viſcount's 
arguments againſt the authority of the Scriptures have 
been long ſince anſwered. But he is not without ꝓrece- 
n 22 This repetition: of already refutad 


04 arguments 
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3 ene to be u deiftical privilege, Er iet 
from which few of them are free. Even echoes of c hoe 
are to be found amongſt them; which evidently. ſhews, 
chat they write not to diſcover truth, but to ſpraad in- 
fection; which old poiſon re - adminiſtred will do, as well 
as new; and it. will be ftruck deeper into the conſtitu- 
tion, by repeating the ſame doſe. Beſides, new writers 
will have new readers. The book may fall into hands 
untainted before ;. or, the already-infeted may ſwallow 
it more greedily in a new vehicle; or, they that were 
diſguſted with it in one vehicle, may reliſ it in another. 
J therefore aſk pardon : what I miſ-called diſtemper, I 
find, on ſecond thoughts, is perfeR prudence; but ſuck. 
prudence as, with them, e throw a chi writer 
into the bottom of contempt.  _ 1165 
I ̃ here are more reaſons for our deiſts to — 
with themſelves than thoſe already given. Iafiail is an 
opprobrious name; but time was, when dein was the 
true religion; and they are for ſtill retaining the credit 
once due to that character. It is therefore ſit for a: ftiund 
to Chriſtianity, nor leſs fit for a friend to them, to take 
notice, that it is impoſſible for a good man, that is, one 
aiming at the divine favour above all things, to reject an 
offered revelation, without inquiring into its title to the 
high character it aſſumes; and, that it is impoſſihle (in 
my opinion) for a regſenable man to reject the Chriſtian 
revelation, if he . does. inquire. He, therefore, who con- 
tinues a deiſt, in a land enlightened by the Goſpel, muſt be 
wanting in goodneſs, or reaſon; muſt be either criminal, 
or dull. None, therefore, can be more miſtaken than 
they, that profeſs deiſm for the credit of ſuperior. under- - 
fandiog, or for the ſake of exercifing a more pure, and 
perfeſt, virtue. Yet theſe are the only pretences which 


e e avow, for their fatal choice. Muſt 
not 
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not then their Teal motive Be of # ele Ul 
think prudent e ebnedal ? 91s 1541 10 % e ae 
But to boten! it; 15 l eafy* For vage, our of lr 
defective reaſori; in "many points of the laſt irioment 40. 
man, wants, wiſhes, canis fbr a bi,; and cannot 
but accept, Chen often d What it calls for: that is, rei- 
ſonable deiſts cannot but become Chriſtians, : where the 
Goſpel ſhines, -/ W167 ad 27 . Denn I'Th Uu 
Or argue thus (for it admits of various proof): GO 
Almighty. would not have made a revelation, ür in 
order to be received. And by whom received ? Doubt: ' 
leſs by the reaſonable, and good. And if by ſome of 
them, why not by all? And if all the reaſonable, am 
good, receive it; what muſt" they be that reject it? 
Therefore revealed religion rejected, proves natural re- 
ligion diſobeyed. I ſaid; above, that deiſts were blame- 
able, how good ſoever their lives might be: But ö 
it ſeems to appear, that their lives cannot be good; 
Others, perhaps, have forborne ſpealting ſo plain; ot of 
charity. I venture on it out of what I conceive to be 
charity, greater ſtill: for ce er can awaken them” 
can be kindly ſuppreſſed. NOTE AT JS +868; Goc 
Corneiius, the centurion, though one of the bak er 
men, thought not the belief of the Goſpel uuneceffaty dx 
his alvation- But modern deiſts, wiſer; not better n 
he, have their objections to the Goſpel: Their cer 
objection is againſt its erien. There is nothing my 9 
terious im ity but with regard to things, which we either 
can wat, or need not, underſtand.” Can not; thioigh 1 of 


mitation of the human intelle& ; or nei not, thin 
ſufficiency of other means, and motives, for dur lead * 
good lives. To what amounts, chen, this capital obe, 

tion, and charge againſt it? To no more" than this, 
al. That — not what is * N 
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to be performed]; for it is as impoſſible for its Author, 


Almighty God, to do more than is needful for his'gracious 
end, vix. the good lives of mankind ; as to eee e 
its nature, is impoſſible to be done. 
Indeed, all their objections to Chriſtianity em to be 
no more, nor leſs, than playing the beſt card they have; 
than uſing the beſt expedient they can think of, to 
themſelves in countenance, and the world in the dark, 
as to the true motive of their apoſtacy. Nor are their 
objections to be looked on, in thoſe that are men of 
ſenſe, as an argument of their diſbelief, but their dif. 


like. They wiſh not the myſteries removed; for that 


would rob them of a favourite objection. They wiſh 
not the darkneſs of the myſteries removed; but 
transferred; transferred from the docrrines, to the - 

ral precepts. Theſe are without a eloud; theſe are -too 
plain for their purpoſe. None ever fully complied with 
theſe, but was eaſily reconciled to the myſteries of the 
Goſpel. The diſguſted, deſpotic heart commands: the 
paſſive, obedient head, to fight its unjuſt quarrel, and 
ſay it is its own: So that Satan may blame them for 
ſome degree of hypocriſy in his favour 5 may blame 
them for only pretending to diſbelieve, If, on the other 
hand, Chriſtians were not alſo hypocrites ; hypocrites, I 
mean, as to practice; they would rob the deiſts of their 


moſt plauſible plea againſt us; and either ann 


numbers, or increaſe their name. 

I hope that ſome of the deiſts; at leaſt, fame af chef 
whoſe principles are endangered by them; may admit 
ſome little impreſſion from what; has been offered. I 
hope they may diſcern, and own the /e/f-accu/ation which 
is, evidently, implied in our deiſts renunciation of Chriſ· 
n or, n 1 am enn that, nn ſet me 
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good man comprehends, and "feels it too. Thus the 


erer rene eee 
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right; for 11 1 have wrong d them, I have wrong's 
them much. For, in what a diſadvantageous light ap- 
pear theſe deſerters from chriſtianity in theſe pages ? A 
deiftical tongue, a chriſtian conſcience, and a partly Pagas 
heart! What a ſad compoſition is this ? It is Cy 
vier charge than I wiſh to find true. 
But it is a natural queſtion, » Low ese ig ch 95 


* that men of parts ſhould ſo much diſſaffect the Scrip- 


« tures, ſo admirable, and ſtill more and more admi« 
nen ther hn nn. 
der?“ PT | 

Can it. N chimes 2. a fo, if their 


hearts are worſe than their heads; for there are parts of 


Scripture which none but a good man can well under- 
ſtand : * Rejoice always; and again I ſay, Rejoice.** 
This muſt appear to the vicious abſurd, becauſe im- 
practicable, and therefore un- inſpired. To rejoice in 
tribulation, they have neither cauſe, nor power. Thus, 
bad manners, almoſt neceſſarily, render men infidels to 

holy writ. On the contrary, a good life is a key to 
the Scriptures. The ſecret of the Lord is with thoſe 
« that fear him. A text this, as unintelligible to the 

vicious as the former. As he has had no experience, ſo 
neither has he any comprehenſion of 'its' truth. The 


Seripture, like the cloudy pillar which it records, is 
light to the true Maelite, but darkneſs to the 'Zgyprians. 
Hence acuteſt e ee ee ves mann eme 
loſe their edge. 1474 3428 
Can that cauſe we ſeek; by: . eye wy 
of the Viſcount's writings as of Catiline, Satis vlopuentias/ 
ſapientiæ purum. Had his eloquence been leſs ;' had 
thoſe talents been dehied him which flattered him 
with hope of ſhining aaa... 
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| he had eſcaped a temptation which has evidently been 
too hard for his prudence; and a common-k2d' head 
| Had, probably, left his heart in ſafety. So formidable 
_ a poſſeſſion is an immortal pen (if his 7» immortal); 2 
pen more fatal to its maſter, than Caro's ford. 
Or might not exvy be the cauſe we ſeek ? * But can 
«theſe men envy Chriſtians, whom they quit on account 
« of our unhappy miſtake ? Man is not only deſirous, 
but ambitious too, of happineſs. He but ill bears that 
another ſhould be happier than himſelf; becauſe ſuperior 
Happineſs is a natural argument of ſuperior wiſdem or 
worth. The man of a libertine life knows that the good 
Chriſtian, if his religion is true, is, on the Whole, much 
happier than himſelf. Therefore he wiſhes it to be 
falſe ; and endeavours to find it ſo. And ſtrong endea- 
vours to be in the wrong, Heaven will puniſh'with ſuc- 
ceſs.” It will permit them to believe their own lye: that 
is, to fall on their own n ſword, which'v was "Wav agdink 


the truth, | "ab Te 
i Non 2 guaſitum munus in len. Vin 6. 5 


And 1 am the more inclined to impute their oppoſin 
to exwy; rather than vanity; becauſe pure vanity is eon - 
fiſtent with good-vature; and may be à very candid 
thing: But envy has bitterneſs, and ill-will; and ridi- 
cule is the genuine child of ill- nature; eee 
offenſive brat of which they are ſo fond. GN 
Now though nothing is eee eee 
debates than raillery; yet can I make ſome apology. 
for them. They may, poſſibly, perceive, thut the load 
on their 'own miſgiving conſciences, would ſin them, 
| were it not fot the light expedient of forced mirth, 
Uke' a bladder filled 'with! wind; to keep them above 
_— —— "_ ſometimes, have their doubtg and 
"Hb | miſgivings 


bs 


c 


oon MPD | 


miſgivings of heart, 1 3s reaſonable to ' believe.” To 
give full eftabliſhed fecurity is the e incommunicable x 25 
rilege of the Goſpel. 5 
For the reaſons above, I venture to! be 4 
among the cauſes of infidelity, though (I think). 
others overlooked. And further, I believe it 10 be a 
very principal cauſe of lettered infidelity i in the world. 
Other, but not greater vices are, doubtleſs, the c ro 
cauſe of infidelity in lower, and literate, '" 
where ſenſe has no rival in n thought, but tyrannizes 
alone. 5 
But whatever is the cauſe of their infidelity, be it *- 
norance, vanity, envy, Or any other vice, their infidet 
will naturally have ſome effect in aur favour. It is muc 
to be hoped, that it will put us on our guard, and make 


Ky ns 


us better men. Our leading a bad life, is playing 1 into 


their hands. It is giving them an argument in 
debate, againſt ourſelves. Though the argument is ; bad, 
yet it is an argument ſtill. And ſince they have none 
but bad arguments, and ſuch they 4v71/ make uſe of, we 
ſhould not increaſe the number. This is like furniſhing 
them with ammunition to protratt the war ; and 
the war protracted will not hurt us, yet will it hurt 
them; and, as we are Chicken. Shai a; give ag an 
equal concern. * +11 e ab + 
Secondly, Chiriftianity may M m bone For 


much new light, from time to time, thrown: in om the 
ſublime excellence of its nature, and the manifeſtation 


of its truth; opponents, in me ſort, more welcome than 
its friends; ad they do it fignal ſervice; without-running 
it in debt; and have no demand on our gratitude For 
the favours they confer.” The ſtronger its adverſariss, 
the preater its triumph: the more it is diſputed, che 
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1 will it ſhine,” With what pious ples- 

- fure muſt you ſee the brighteſt taleuts ſtriking at it; with 
the moſt hearty rant ”m dropping amn, * | 
old Priam s ſpear? 

! Tulum imbelle fone iau 
| Cojecit; ; rauco quod protinus are rep 8; 
Et. ſummo clypei nequicquam umbont pependit. . VII RK 0. 


Chridiaairy, that great. ſapport of man's welfare, 
and God's glory, like a well-built arch, the greater 
load of oppoſition, and Ts; its _—_— lays on i, 
the ſtronger it ſtands. | 

Thirdly, Their antichriſtian writings may dates 1 | 
for ſince (as ſhewn above) a falſe faith, or no faith at 
all, is the natural conſequence of a bad life, it is poſe 
fible that the- gentlemen 3 in the oppoſition, while they 
are giving us their opinions, may be giving us more: 
They may be diſcovering their morals, while they mean 
| only to teach us their creed : And, thus, they may. carry, 
; like Belſerophon, their own condemnation, while they 
| imagine they are, graciouſly, conveying intelligence, 
q and new light, to mankind : So that the old proverb, 
(al Bellerophontis literæ, may be a 1 motto for he en 
= labours of them all. . 

But condemnation from ils will be. 5 55 more 
ſupportable than their own; if that ſhould fall on them. 

And where is he on whom it ſhall not one day fall? 

If a man born blind, who had never ſo much as heard 

of the ſun, moon, and ſtars, ſhould ſuddenly receive 

fight ; he would not be more aſtoniſhed at the firſt raſh- 

ing in of thoſe material glories, than would the man, 

dy vice truck blind to religion, be, at his firſt conviction 

-. | oF, heavenly truths, vi. divine manifeſtations, awful 
«zevelations, fulfilled prophecies, aumberleſs PR 
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and een chain of marvellous e 


from before creation to this hour, for our ſalvation; 
thoſe ſpiritual luminaries ; thoſe (dare I ſay) fun, moon, 


and ſtars, of the moral world; if God ſhould give him 


light. Till then, walking in darkneſs, he muſt miſ- 
take danger for ſafety, ſhame for glory, and miſchief 


for pleaſure. Like the blinded of Sodom, he reaches 


eagerly after, and preſſes hard for, enjoyment ; but of 
real enjoyment, of true felicity, he cannot find the door; 
25 I propoſe ſhewing in my aer. 

If ſome part of it may ſeem t oo ſevere, I nk ob- 
ſerve, that no man can ſtrike fire with a feather. A fire 
elemental is diffuſed through all nature, though lock'd 
up in dark matter, and unapparent in moſt parts of our 
globe. Thus, I conceive, that there is divine grace 


ſpread through all hearts (where not intirely quenched 


by vice), though inactive, and dormant in them. No 
light animadverſion can awake it. It muſt be a hlo of 
ſome force, that firikes it out of a heart of flint. And 
ſuch there au be in theſe days of darkneſs, when few 
ſparks of grace are apparent; Such there aft be-when 
infidelity: prevails ; for infidelity, and faith, are the day 
and night of the moral world. One reveals, the other 
hides heaven from our thoughts. Happy am I if this 
Letter ſhall occaſion the ſmalleſt dawn on but one ſingle 
heart, in this our grand eclipſe. - With you, dear Sin, 
the dawn is long ſince paſt; and that yo may continue 
in the light, till heaven, at that knack: of fai which 
only will be heard, ſhall admit you into perfect days 
where undiſputed truth, and anmiſtalen pleaſure, 1 
endleſs ORs oe CORES 
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Te proceed. to fay fomerhing of Phaſere ;. that 
ſubject which you ſo warmly . recommend; 3 not 
aware, [. believe, that -it, may be long beſore men, 
whoſe faults ſet the public eye at deſiance, will 
to bluſh when alone in their cloſets. Aud till then, 
what hope of much 2 42 the pen f. Be- 
sides, though our tra1 th regard to ple 
are great; et vet they are not new. e. the ſcandal of the 
be it ſpoken, there were Britiſn iniqditie: 
before, the flood... To. ſuch a degree have all moral ſub- 
jetta that it id difficult for a writer on 
Hom: . plagiary. But your 

dekiciencies 3 


1 3 — — in infidelity, 
— — — but none can deny 
chat the love of pleaſure is the root of every crime. 


Theft, murder, perjury, are a few of its fatal fruits; 


4 
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ſoſt beds of luxury moſt kingdoms have expired, 
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ae ye dep ee rele Ho Fs 
2 affect for their honour, not 

What an ex — does — 2 
ciſe over us? It is not only the peſtilence that walketh 
in darkneſs ; but an arrow that deftroyeth at noon-day. 
The moon hides her face at our midnight enormities; 
and the morning bluſhes on our unfiniſhed debauch. 
I am almoſt tempted to ſay, that our impudent folly 
puts nature out of countenance, But there is no need 
by words to exaggerate the fatal truth. Our luxury is 
beyond example, and beyond bounds; it ſtops not at 
* | | 

It has often been obſerved, that it is with ſtates, as 
with men. n growth, health, diſ- 
temper, decay, and death, Men ſometimes drop ſud- 
denly by an apoplexy ; ſtates by conqueſt; in full vi- 
gour, both. As man owes his mortality to original i; 
ſome ſtates owe their fall to ſome defect, or inſtiicity, 
in their original conſtitution. But contracted diſtemper 
is the moſt common ruin of ſtates, and men. And what 
national diſtemper more mortal than our own? Ou the 


If cauſes ſhould not fail of their uſual eee 1. br 
national diſtemper, far from being cutaneous at preſent, 
ſhould reach the vitals of our ſtate; how'' applicableto 
this opulent, profligate metropolis (which calle 
the ſea her own, and whoſe vice, more difufive; ate 
without a ſhore) would be the prophet's ſacred" dirge 
over antient Tyre ; whoſe —̃ͤ — 

iniquity, let it not Ku 2 Ru = 
_ You, Ih. | | 
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own ? And yet if we proceed in our infernal gareet, 
that moſt infamous reproach may become but too true. 
be ſublime, and moſt memorable, words run thus; 
karg. cannot but think that, at preſent, they muſt have 
a formidable ſound, in a Britiſh ear. (4 Is this the joyous 
reer 
chants were princes, and her traſſickers the honour- 
able of the earth? whoſe revenue was the haryeſt of 
_ © rivers? and her exchange the mart of nations ? who 
« ſat as a queen; ſtretched out her hand over the ſeas; 
and ſhook the kingdoms ?. But ſhe. 1s, fallen! ſhe is 


| 2 Heaven has ſtained the pride of all glory. 


« How ſorely muſt. you be pained at the report? 
Has not Britain reaſon to be more deeply ſtruck with 
4 this part of Scripture than the reſt of mankind ?, The 
Prophecy as yet, indeed, through mercy, is unfuſfill:d 
in us: but if Britain continues, like T'yre,—* To ſing 
« as an harlot; to take the harp; to make ſweet melo- 
dy; ſing many ſongs; turn to her hire; and commit 
11 fornication with all the kingdoms. of the world,” 
her fall is to be feared, unleſs the fate of moſt former 
empires betray us into miſtake ; and that national poi- 
fon which has ever proved mortal, is mortal no more. 
If the fate of kingdoms is lodged in a juſt, and impar- 
tial hand, what but the groſſeſt ſelf- flattery can baniſh 
our fears? And if our.fears are baniſhed, leave it not 
unobſerved, that our very want of fear is a proof + of 
our danger: for Heaven infatuates, when it determines 
to deſtroy. 5 

But ſuch a general face of afluence, and gaiety. 
« Are theſe ſigns of ruin * Not ſigns only, but cauſes 
of it too. Not Babylon alone has been ſmitten at a 
e and 3 in its Joys. Malt e. 


147 
enn 
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been gayeſt, when neafeſt to their end: af}, ike a tap 
in the ſocitet; Have bläzed af they expiret OO 
Were otir fathers to Fife from thefr gruveb, la | 
conceive "that'' their Fortune had thrown" them on ſome 
day of public feſtivit „Bor imagine that every ddy was 
drunk of the fame diſeaſe. By ou? gatety we ſeem to 
celebrate the perpetual triumph ef the millennium; 
by dur vices, to "add to it the manners of the antedilu- 
vian wöfd; and by uf ſeturity under them; to put 
full confidence in the divine promiſe that the worldſhall 
de drowhed no mbre. If with the vices of the antetlilu- 
vians, we had their years too, more might be ſuid in our 
excuſe: but to weigh ſuch a moment againſt eternity, 
ſhews that the ballance is in very weale hands. The 
world, which the divine v — ce ſept au wks 
enormities, was incapable of ſo great à guilt, * 
But in fo general a — — 
none that ſtand intitled to more particular biame ? Are 
not our great patrons of luxury a ſort of anti- Curtii; Who 
leap into che gulph for the ruin of their country ? Their 
country's ruin they threaten by the malignity of their 
example; while by the profuſion of their expence they 
nearly finiſh their own. What a weakneſs is ſelf-deriia}? 
what idle ſelf-tormentors are penitents'? What wretched 
lunatics,'or groſs ſuicides, are the noble army of mar- 
tyrs, if ef men are in the right ? How cheap would 
their pleafures come, if they coſt our . 
than their health, credit, and eſtates? ? #227 Bika 
Pleaſure is in ſome ſort more pernicious chan Ale 
vice, Vice has, naturally, ſome horror in it. It ftartles, 
and alarms the conſeience, and puts us on our guard. 
Pleaſure, under the colour of 
opiate in it; it ſtupeſies and beſbts. In the foft lap of 
* . falls aſleep. Vice, loſing its horror, 
3 | becomes 


g harmleſs, Has an 
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becomes familiar. And as vice increaſes, ſome EXPE» 
dient becomes neceſſary to: reconcile us to ourſelves, 
Thus, looking out for ſome-ſhagow of excuſe, we natu- 
rally ſlide into groundleſs doubts, and become weden, I 
out of pure ſelf-defence. 0 on hs 2, a9, WOK. 
And, as pleaſure. makes us: infidels, by Supeſying thee 
conſcience: ſo it makes us very bad huſbando of tem- 
poral enjoy ments, by. darkening our | underſtandings; 
and e eee 90 the. re ere, 
we pretend. AN . 
It is this cloud abt wittertbinding oi binden 
our voluptuaries from diſcerning, that their blind rage 
for pleaſure turns bleſſings into their reverſe. Birth, 
education, and abundance, are great bleſſings; but, 
abuſed by pleaſure into motives and inſtruments of in- 
dulgence, birth is more ignoble than obſeurity; know- 
lege is more pernicious than ignorance ; and abundante 
more a misfortune than want. Men of rank {and of ſuch 
I.;ſpeak)-if. wrong, can ſcarce avoid ſinning beyond 
themſelves. - How peſtilential their example falls on the 
lower world, which, under the welome force of ſuch 
illuſtrious authority, turn diſſolute, as much for the ſake 
ef their credit and fortune, as of their luſts; pride, and 
intereſt, bringing needleſs ſuccour to looſe defirs; and 
Tybum has ſometimes reaped, what aſſemblies have 
ſowne Great men in the wrong, are powerful engines 
of miſchief, and, like rr e Nerd ane, 
and all around them. | 

And a to the ewo - n ae 
man, their reaſon and immortality; theſe, as they ma- 
nage it, ſlame out into vengeance too great to be men- 
tioned without horror. Their reaſon ſerves only to 
render them more goile); and their — 
render endleſs the ER of their * 
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It is this cloud ax;our underſtanding! which makes us 
ſo little maſters in the very ſcience we profeſs.” Happi- 
neſs is our. ſtudy, but are we not dunees in it) We 
know not, or ſeem not to know, that all real enjoy- 
ment lies within the compaſs of God's commands; 
which abridge not, but defend them: that when we dip 
too deep in pleaſure, we ſtir a ſediment, that renders it 
impure, and noxious: that (as much a paradox /as it 
may ſeem) the beſt means of arriving at the true | 
ſures of the body, is to preſerve, and cultivate, che po- 
ers of the ſoul ; and that a good underſtanding is, in man, 
the ſource, and ſecurity, of mere animal delight. 

Let theſe gentlemen take notice that I am not againſt 
enjoyment; I am as great a lover of it, as they; ſor 
without a reliſh of the good things of life, we cannot be 
thankful. Enjoy, but enjoy reaſonably, :and-thankfully- 
to the great Donor z that will ſecure: us from-exceſs, To 
enjoy, is our wiſdom, and our duty; it is the great leſſon 
of human life; but a leſſon which few have learned; - 
and none leſs than rhe/e, who Wes . maſters 
of art in it. -oadiog zuontifotl: 

It is this nleaſare-bred. Gowi on the underſtandings 
which makes us forget, that virtue is the health of, the 
ſoul : that all proviſion, and parade from without, can 
make a ſenſualiſt juſt as happy, as the ſame can make 
an invalid: that both have pains adhering. neceſſarily, 
to their preſent ſtate: that both hayes rather nemidies 
than joys: that aſſemblies, balls, maſguerades, caure 


but as well-ſtared hoſpitals, unnedeſſary to the found. g1 
and but poor palliatives to the ſick zi though;pretenders,: 
to more than health, they confeſs.oux-diftempes ; and. 
what is worſe, increaſe the diſtemper they confeſs : a 


that of diſtempers the worſt, a wrong judgment in ou 
moſt important point. 


P 3 I grant, 
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J grant, that in the boundleſs field of licentiouſneſs, | 
ſome baſtard joys may riſe, that look gay, more eſpe- 
cially at a diſtance; but they ſoon wither. No joys are 
always fweet, and flouriſh long, but ſuch as have ſelf. 
approbation for their root, and the divine favour” for 
their ſhelter. We are for rootleſs joys, ' joys beyond 
appetite ; which is the ſole root of ſenſual delight. We 
are for joys, not of man's native growth, but forced up 
by laxurious art: dung'd by great expence; and ſhone 
on, not by the divine favour, but a ſtrong imagination, 
which gives them all their little taſte z and makes them 
apt, like other crude fruits, to ſurfeit, and deſtroy. We 
are, in a word, for joys of our own creation, the ſeeds 
of which Heaven never ſowed in our hearts. But we 
may as well invade another prerogative of Heaven, and, 
with the tyrant of Elis, pretend to make thunder and 
lightning; as real joy. I ſay real joy; joy we "nity 
make, but not chearfulneſs. Joy may ſubſiſt without 
thought; chearfulneſs riſes from it. Joy is from the 

pulſe; chearfulneſs from the heart. That may give a 
momcnary flaſh of pleaſure ; this aJone makes a' | 

And happy men there may- be, who never 
babe in their yyes + ; and in 2 AN where rer | 


over every gay Foe pr our eral bat — 

ville to common eyes), which flings us not only 05 
miſtakes, but contradiftions. How fick are we of yel- 
terday i ? yet how fond of to-morrow, „though devoted to 
the ſame cheat Ag "the paſt? Which "Ain s us into con- 
traditions not _ 8 feaſon ; but contradictions to 
ſenſe. We can't bel N fatiy u a is fatigue: let its 
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cauſe be what it will; Too muck; recreation tires as 
much, as too much buſineſs: yet one we ſwallow; are 
choaked by the other. The. man of bufineſs has, at 
leaſt, his ſeventh day's reſt. Our fover for folly never 
intermits. Our week has no ſabbatk in, it. 80 much 
harder is the maſter whom we ſerve; than that of better 
men; and yet, to our infamous honour: be it ſpoken, 
we are better ſervants than they. How do we run, la- 
bour, expend ; expoſe ourſelves, hurt our families, re- 
fit unbounded, eternal. temptations to wiſdom; offer 
up the rich ſacrifice of conſcience, and underſtanding ;. 
watch ; watch late; and all, but pray, for bis ſervice 2. 
Quite jaded with protracted amuſements, we yawn over 
them, The dull drone. of nominal diverſion ftill hum- 
ming on, when the - ſhort tune of enjoyment is over, 
lulls us quite aſleep. Like the bear in the fable, we 
hug our darling to death. Inſtead of rejoicing in tri- 
bulation (of which few among us ever heard), we for- 
row in delight: for, to ſpeak the truth (though 
not have it divulged), we tread this eternal round of y: va- 
nities, leſs, for the pleaſure it brings, than, for the prin 
it ſuſpends. It is a refuge, not a prize, , Like criminals us 
(as we are), we fly to it from our mdck-injured, unfor- 
giving foes, from ourſelves ; + which chide and. ſting "Us. 
when alone; when together, we 0 upport, each other's | 
ſpirits ; which is like ſailors cling 55 each other 
ſafety, when the veſlel is dating, d ly from ourſelves, 
becauſe we firſt fly from our Maker” "Wretched ke nA 
Hell is nothing but Aae rms, 15 and 
every partial departure has its proportion IE 


845 


But thoſe deep draughts of pleaſure Which "beta ws. 
muſt anſwer for all abſurdities; and, among the. "ol 
for our intire ignorance of the nature of | 

which we live. Mirth at a funeral i is ſcarce more in» 
P4 decent 
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and burſt of exultation, in a world Ike this word 
wich may ſeem /a paradiſe to fools, but is an hoſpital 
Lith the wiſe: a world, in which bare eſcape , is a prime 
felicity. Ligen oft tumabu . % 
Tue numberloſs/pains:of body, and mind$;the-dark 
ſolemn approaches to, or diſmal veſtibules of, the grave, 
as well as opening graves themſelves, are fo thick ſcat- 
fied heart can't look round, without feeling an inevitable 
damp, and general diſconſolation; and venting a:figh 
univerſal for the whole family of Adam, for the lot of 
all mankind. Nothing but ſtrong faith- in eternal life 
could hinder tears from burſting o'er it: nor are tears 
too much; for ſympathy is the chief duty of human life. 
Mere one tenth part of the wretchedneſs /cen, that is 
felt, it would ftrike us with horror. Heaven means to 
make one half of the ſpecies a moral lecture to the other, 
It ſurrounds us with deplorable objects, not. more for 
the fake of the wretched, than for our own; that our 
compuion anaken'd, may awaken our prudence and 
teach us what we have 70 do, by ſhewing us what we 
have 10 fear." Shall the rich, and the well edacated, 
throw their abundance down the fink of unprofitable 
and untaſted delights, while untaught multitudes miſ- 
take, and ſin; and indigent multitudes ſnhiver, and 
ſtarve? While we think we are ſparing expences, we 
are running in debt. Ho) deep are we in arrears to 
the diſtreſſed ? The diſtreſſed have, from reaſon, as juſt 
A demand on our ſuperfluities, as we have, from law, 
on bur te warde for our eſtates· But this is no pley dit, 
and therefore, without diſnonour, undiſcharged. 
Is then my repeated cenſure of intellectual. darleneſi 
too ſevere? I wiſh it were. But, alas! how diſtant 
from 
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from their rhoughts-ace-the points the:moſt important? 
Hou foreign to their imtereſtnand all chat ãs : neareſt their 
hearts? When E ſpeak of: theiradacknefs;-1 dont u- 
get my own; There it not that man on carth thitdoes 
not well deſerve cenſure, and even from chem, n. 
there is difference in deviation from the right Malat- 
to; are not 'Erbiopians; I: grant in! theircenguley,rahet, 
though all can -ſee- folly; in pleaſures paſt. yet muſt he 
be wiſer than Solomon, who ſees it in thoſe to comet Vet 
wiſer than Solomon, in this reſpect, mut we be, or con- 
tinue mere idiots; and idiots with regard to the pg 
life: for this life's enjoyment lies, chiefly; in our title to 
the joys of the next; as earth becomes fruitful from the 
kind influence of the diſtant; ſanc'2}- +19 547 lo 
And now what occaſion of advancing any thing moee 
to the condemnation of theſe ſons of Apicurus, and in 
disfavour of pleaſure, than this, ui. That by.darken- 
ing our underſtandings, it robs us of bis world; and by 


ſtupefying our conſciences, of the nent. So ſar are they | 


from their boaſted happineſs,” that even./ an-the Judg- 
ment of a Heathen (not to mention the Scripture, of 
much leſs authority with them), they are dead while 
yet alive. I dm VIVERE, argue an frui widetur;' 
qui alicui intentus negotio; aut artis honey aut praclari n- 
cinoris, famam guærit. Salluſt. Silob hg Bop f 


It is ſaid of their maſter Bpicuras, Dona wrrhit rel- 


quit, re fuſtulit: By his, and their, \goddels; Plaaſure, 
they do juſt the ſame. They loudiy boaſt and effec- 
tually deſtroy, it; the firſi thrungh want fo e; 
the laſt through want of undorſtanding. o But they. Muſt 
keep themſelves in ebuntenance, though out vf heart ; 
and make theinſdves.: ſame:{//rail amends from wapity, 
for-what in ani w xeaſon; and to ſenſe ni 21 
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Nor tread they their Maſter's ſleps in this alone. He 
out of a ſwarm of dancing-atoms, was ſor maleing a 
world: They, out of a giddy whirl of innumerable 
amuſements, thoſe minute particles of pleaſure; are ſor 
forming happineſs : A ſyſtem equally philoſophical; 
and of equal ſucceſs. A Gop- alone can make one; 
the god-like only can atchieve the other: —"— 
are they to be found in this hopeful ſchool? ? Pf 

The one thing neceſſary for happineſs is in e 
to both worlds; this, and the next. In; vain we feels 
a different receipt for it, one in time, another in eter- 
nity. Virtus wanting, every thing elſe becames' ne- 
ceſſary to happineſs, and ineffectual. To what amounts, 
then, the boaſt of their numberleſs felicities? It brings; 
in proof of their happineſs, a demonſtration of their 
miſery.' 4 | good man fhall be ſatisfied from  hmjelf 
alone. A bad man ſhall en em 
world at his devotion. „unt 

But there is a third particular, in-whichs if they had 
followed their Maſter, it would have been more for their 
advantage, and credit: An indulgent Providence has 
abundantly provided us with irreproveable pleaſures; 
make room for. poiſons, of our own deadly compolities;. 
to be placed in their ſtead ? Epicurum was in love with 
his gardens. But that is an amour too innocent for 
them :. A garden has ever had the praiſe; and aſfection, 
of the wiſe. What is requiſite to make a wiſe, and 
happy man, but reflection and peace? and both are 
the natural growth of a garden. Nor is 4 garden only 
a promoter of à good man's happineſs, but a picture of 
it a and, in ſome; fort, ſhews him: to himſelf: Its culture, 
order, fruutfulneſs, and ſecluſion from the world, com- 
_ to the weeds, wildneſs, and expoſute of a:common: 

keld, 
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field, is no bad emblem of a good man, compared to 
the multitude. A garden weeds the mind; it weeds it 
of worldly thoughts; and ſows celeſtial ſeed in their 
ſtead. For what ſee we there, but what awakens in us 
our gratitude to heaven ? A garden to the virtuous is a 
paradiſe ftill extant; a paradiſe unloſt. What a rich 
preſent from heaven of ſweet incenſe to man was waſt+ 
| ed in that breeze? What a delightful entertainment of 
fight glows on yonder bed, as if in kindly ſhowers the 
 watry bow had ſhed all its moſt celeſtial colours on it? 
Here are no objects that fire. the paſſions: None that 
do not inſtru the underſlanding, and better the heart, 
while they delight the ſenſe; but not the ſenſe of ng 
men. To them the tulip has no colours; the roſe no 
ſcent: Their palate for Pleaſure is ſo deadened, and 
burnt out, by the violent ſtroke. of higher taſtes, a 
leaves no ſenſibility for the ſofter impreſſions of theſe; 
much leſs for the reliſh of thoſe philoſophic, or moral, 


ſentiments, which the verdant walk, clear ſtream, em- 


bowering ſhade, pendant fruit, or riſing flower, thoſe 
ſpeechleſs, not powerleſs, orators, ever praiſing their 
great Author, inſpire :- Much leſs. ſtill: for their religious 
_ Inſpirations. - Who cannot look on a flower till he 
frightens himſelf out of infidelity? Neligion is the na- 
tural growth! of the works Wann of 


the inventions of men.. g v7 


Spiritually blind, deaf, nnd fiupid;/ tbey not the 
great Omnipreſent walking in the garden; they hear not 
his call; they know not that they are naked they hide 
not among the trees; but ſtand iniopen-defiance of: his 
laws, Naligion is far from them 167 Df 


And where cas we hope religion, if nov in age And 
are there Herubas to be found among the bright Helens 


12 our times? Is dixerſon grown a leveller, like death? 
Can 
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Can aſſemblies baniſh diſtinction, and ſhew us all dates 
like church-yards ? The latter, for their years, is the 


more proper ſcene. Give me leave, Sir, to adreſs 


them; and addreſs them in haſte; j They may die by to- 
morrow. To-night chey are mining at the aſſembly, 


Thither, for a ent. e tranſports me et. 


attend them. 

380 various, Ladies! and cogent, are the reaſons 
| « which might call you to this place, that I am at 3 
« loſs which to thank for the honour it receives. Come 
« you to admire, or to be admired? Your modeſty de- 
« clines the laſt. Come you out of kindneſs, then, 
« to authoriſe thoſe amuſements, you chuſe not to 
* adorn? Or come you, out of . compaſſion, to make 
« theſe young criminals appear more innocent, than 
* they could appear uncompared with ſuperior indiſ- 
. « cretion ? Or come you out of piety, to return thanks 
« at this re/igious houſe, for your ſo narrowly eſcaping 


« the grave? Or come you out of pure generoſity, to 


« heighten the mirth of the night ? Your point is car- 
« ried. Whiat borrowed ornaments. are theſe ? Is vani- 
« ty fill in its ſpring? Is the folly, of hairleſs heads 

« putting forth its gay bloſſoms in the December of 
lift? Age cannot drop its dignity, and yet retain i 


* privileges. It muſt be laughed at, if it will not be 


« revered; and objects of reverence. cannot enter at 


tige doors. | We reverence ige, as we reverence 


« noble birth; on ſuppoſition, both ; x our  ſuppolition 
« proves falfe, dur homage Ae 
« A little entertainment, yo fay, i is natural What 


4A portentobs jumble of ſeaſons, What 2 vialation of 
„nature is this; wimer 'Jancing, wich the 8 


« Where are tlie firſt partakers of your paſtimes, when 
„ 8 became. you 2.- Their very monuments. are 
in 
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« in ruins. Wpaf real conne3 2 art, or inter 
| « eſts, can you have with any £7. Ang bor” 
« ſuch. connection. how Dont 5 8 merge. with _ 
\ « them ? Sure 3 cannot approve Une ©conges-. 
« tion of the iving wich the 2 WHALES 1 5 
« Hang your hoers, though, probably ly, ſo few „. 
« very heavy on your hands, that you had rather bar 
« contempt, than them ? Is it 5 Wi the 26. pu 
| « ly viol. or bear you you ſolemn bell? 
6 2 to call you to your clo 
« grand-children to their 
$ Mer the duties of age 
« Whatever ſeeds of . ohh 4 Tor Ae. 
« hearts, before they can take root, theſe vanities hlow.. 
« away 3 eſpecially, if you, like the ladies of Kr 
G heighten: t the * burricane yourſelves, _. ; kt, t 


— · 2 4a 


« Haye you never heard, my good. Ladies, of the re 
« demption of time? Vou carry yours to market, and 
« {eff it for nothing, nay, you dearly buy it off your 
„hands. Can nothing but ſuch rifles, ſuch müder 
« of time, make you think that you. are, alive ? Can. 
« nothing but the ſtroke of death. convince, you You -: 
| « ſhall die? To their beauty alone, to much amuſe- 
« ment is forgiven, even in the young. What, chen, 
« have you to plead:— That which is fairer 1 than beauty, 
« if you will call it to your aid: Virtue can econcil 
our reſpe& to wrinkles. It ean render age amiable, .. 
« when bloom ſmiles in vain. But vice, and deformity. 
« when twiſted together, 18 loch a er. IE” 
« tendereſt heart into ſtone, , | 
| „Pardon, Ladies! that L pre 9 
„ which you will ſoften 5 ar allen name. 2 1 
* innocence in Youth, ma 7 be vice in years. 


„ which: Len 5 3 


* 


Some affemiblies ſe elle. ant f 
3 
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« maik the miſchief of what you call harmlofy expedi. 
«ents to ſmooth the rugged path of life. You ſpread 
8 with ſnares, A ra of thoſe yu love. 
« You make parental authordy, that natural ſafeguard 
« of youth, their temptation” to folly; and A Aue 
_ ® exce, ſo lovely, ſo pious, the ſtrange canſe* of their 
* crimes. Through ſuch mazes of more than” folly, 
« when parents lead the way; children, out of pure 
duty, may tread their wrong ſteps. Or, if they have 
« more diſcernment, or more grace; what follows 
« What you yourſelves will be ſhocked to 'hekr; and 
I to tell: A daughter bla/bing for her who bore her. 
Which to my knowledge; and aftoniſhment, has been 
the too memorable, and too deplorable, caſe.” 
Here I would fain'leave off; and throw a mantle over 
the nakedneſs of our own ſex : But that would be too 
great partiality. It is too ſure Adam alſo fell. A I 
have ſpoken to his daughters, I muſt ſpeak, Str, by 
your permiſſion, now to his aged ſons.” I can ſpeak 
with more freedom to theſe! I Was forced to SED 
daughters out of decency. 
„ Ye firſt on roll for Riera! why. this: waſte of 
time? Why is its date quite eraſed ? Your ſpruce ap- 
„ pearance is a perfe& forgery. And deſerves it not 
« the wonted penalty for it? You, for whom it is al- 
« moſt as unnatural, as for a mole, to be ſeen above- 
* ground, what mean you by treſpaſſing an this nether 
* world? Or if here, ye deſerters from death ! to whoſe 
corps you belong, why liſt into ſo very foreign a ſer- 
« vice ? Death, the more he is forgot, the more formi- 
« dable he .grows. | But how could yo fotget kim, 


e who have ſeen him ſnatching from your boſom ſuch 
* numbers of your friends? Has he fo often knocked 


5 at the next door, and ſo frequently ſhook his lance 


3 7 AY « jn 


« in vain? Will you drop into the grave on your road 
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« to the ball? Vou, who, ove full age of man expired, 
« commence, a ze, with. all he wantonneſs of youth, | 
by an antichriſtian regeneration ;..a /econd birth into 
« all the foibles of a ſenſual. life 1 Conſider, what ten- 
der reyerence, what. reſpect ee e he 
« paid to years owning their infinmities, and 
« them; as they ought. But infirmities of body dif- 
« ſembled, that thoſe of the mind may be the more in- 
« dulged; a vicious mind ſtinging on a jaded body into 
nenn 
« tion of mankind. 

« Conſider, Sirs | > haven es adn Do not 
« your minds, through diſorder of the machine, go too 


<« ſlow, and miſrepreſent the time of day ? Elke, how 
could men, who have not ſpace ſufficient left between 
them, and their graves, for life's wonted deluſions to 


« diſplay their gay phantoms ; who can hardly hope to 
repeat to-morrow the farce of to-day; fill perſiſt to 
« be boys? Young men, indeed, may ſee viſions of 
« what never ſhall come to paſs; and be raviſhed 
« with them: But old men in their ſenſes, cannot ſo 
„much as dream dreams of delight; ſuch delight, I 
« mean, as yours. What delight can theſe gay ſcenes 
afford you ? I. ſhould think you ſhould be more morti- 
« fied, amuſed, where you ſcarce. can ſee a face 
« that does not make you. look twenty years older than 
before. Hope you r 
them? No; L ee e 
nne bor amuſement, dip into you, as into F 
* chronological tables, to know what happened before 

« the flood : Find friends in coevals, or deſpair... 

« Indeed, my good. friends, in one ſenſe, moſt cer- 
* tainly, c Amgen agen ary Why wal you | 
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* olunteers; i qo rnd 
e And i al : 
may triumph*wikhout « battle ; and vine ** 
N als oF rank, PAP) parts! . com: 
dier (your contempt, no doubt) ſhall r 
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' more inter vitæ voluptates, er 
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e oe acne" 
„ dark? If fo, as reaſonable men in years * 
t a baden you S 

«a rock. F 27 Ol 
* whole ſpecies, When they that 3 
te be wiſe, are the fartheſt from it 3 it — 2 
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it fi? How can their hearts ſtill ſwell 
N attene e ſo n 
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« immaturely at-twice 2 2 5 * 
« from cenſure. human, and di Keie; 
eee has 


but not to live ſo, and retain the colt's't 
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«the mant ars fallen out · Time was, whon w contaus | 
40 nnn But unleſs: unleſs: your equeſtrian 


« part is now diſmiſſed, laughter i is irreſiſtible. — 
ee aſſures you to 191190 10121. af 40/7 


2 af es Han Ti 5 . TE 1.k Q 3147 
Solve ſenſes entem na iT e ſanus 57 w um, 9: For .. wo 
ee ad extrem ti ene 


A RV 160 1dinod 445 Aab N 
4 Inſtead, of burſeixing every public place with your uns. 
« podly: omnipreſence, you ſhould be reſeryed as the 
great Mogul. A little - ſelf-annibilation would. be be 
vwiſeſt way even for your own vanity ; ſor the more we 
forget our age, the more we remind others of it 3 and 
the younger we would appears: ſo. ach e _ we: 
« looks. in all eyes but our o). _ 
Ves, gentlemen l to preſerve! your ae e retire 
« like eaſtern kinga. And kings, indeed, you may be. 
« and glorious ones too, if you will be wiſe : For vii. 
"Ms be ee of cld.age; e 7 
6 ig its glory? F ah 2 
Since the witchcraft of Pleafure is ite he ben ; 
young men into old, by their inſirmities ; and old into 
young, by their affectation, and conceit; let us look a 
little more narrowly into the perverſe compoſtion-of 
that marvellous being, which wo ſtyle a Man of Pleaſare 3 
and make ſomewhat, if poſſible, hike an analyſis of ite © 
The man of Pleaſure (though I ſear he never aſked 
bimſelf the queſtion) of what nature, ſpecies, or fan in 
the creation | conceives he himſelf to be? Does this yet 
unconſtrued, undecyphered creature conſider himſelf us 
an immortal being? or only as a rational? or ab 1 mere 
animal ; If as an immortal, let him regard things eter- 
nal: If as a rational, let reaſon reign 2 If as a mere uni- 
mal, let him indulge appetite; but not go beyond i 
When e IRS an baked meal is over If 
01 55 and; 24 ty 0! dt b s 


; 4 by To. 
39 ne? 


" 4 ** 
«a. * 
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as 4 compoſition of all three; let it not be a confaſion oi 
them t let ĩt bea nnen 
that name. dil 24 12d gue boitimatch wo os meg © 
No; he is for neither of theſe... He is an immattal, 
without a ſenſe of immortality. He is. a rational, de- 
throning reaſon ; and an animal, tranſgre fling appetite : 
An unhappy combination, a wretche chaos 4 with 
out the benefit of either : Nay, a ſufferer ſrom each; be- 
cauſe an abuſer of all. They are not u heaven deſigned 
them, three parties in alliance for his happineſs': But three 
conſpirators; of his 'own making, againſt lis peace; | 
E. mark this immortal maze of human ruin; appe- 
tite, reaſon, and immortality, violate; and are violated 
by: each other. Subtle reaſon finds arts, and arguments 
to tempt appetite beyond her bounds. Unbounded appe- 
tite with ſtupefying ſenſuality bribes reaſon co drop her | 
dominion, Her dominion dropped renders blind immor- 
ality regardleſs of things eternal: And they being di- 
regarded, all immortality's boundleſs power, and de- 
fires, devolve on things temporal; and devolved on them, 
with violence impel depoſed reaſon, and riotous appetit 
to monſtrous lengths of extravagance, which had er- 
wiſe lain quite beyond both their power and deſire: 
Thus ſtands the perplexed, and hitherto not unravelid 
caſe, The man, in his eballitation, -debavchasnithe. 
brute: The brute: debanched,/ dethrones the man : the 
dethroned man, and debauched brute, jcin in rebeſiom. 
againſt the immortal: The ſubdued immortal reſigns» to 
them its.- infinite powers and deſires: which they ene 
to the deſtruction abſolute; of all three. 
The mam if net in alliance wich an immortal, never 
would have had an unhounded power und defirei - If 
not in alliance with a brute, he; never would have du 
baſed them to mean, and ſordid ends ; neveriwould have? |, 
confined them to things below: But being joined to 
both, 


In 
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both, and, through perverſeneſs, and ſtupidity, rendering 
celeſtial. immortality inglorious, and terreſtrial brutality 
more brutal, he creates a far more miſerable being than 
either of them apart could poflibly have been. We may | 
therefore congratulate the mere brute on his bigh prero- 
gative of being incapable of becoming ſuch a monſter of 
rationality as this. And The Man of Pleaſure, if modeſt, 
will, for the future, give the wall to his horſe. He, like 
Codrus, diſguiſes himſelf, puts off his dignity to ruſh 
into danger; and. happy for him, if N with no- 
thing worſe than death. _ 
Reaſon, and immortality, ne nan, 5 the 1 
theſe only occaſion the calamity ; and the poor animal, 
an innocent ally, muſt ſuffer with them. F 
If your fifter's favourites will cbntemplate unn 
in any glaſs but their own, let them look in this true 
mirror; and though the features are ſomewhat 
ſtrous, let them not diſown them; ſince they may change 
them when they pleaſe; and they are pictured ſo mi- 
nutely, that they may be the more inclined fo to do, 
For what a hideous ruin of humanity is this? The 
world after the deluge, a leſs melancholy fight.” Hoch 
ſhocking footſteps fin leaves behind it, in nature ani- 
mate, and inanimate. Reaſon, and virtue, are the ſole 


beauty, and ſole ſalvation of all. Through all her realms © 


creation groans without it. The Deity is all reaſon in 
his nature, conduct, and commands. The great, iuva- | 
riable, eternal, alternative, throughout his creation, is, 
or reaſon, or ruin. To how many ears in this | happy 
metropolis i is this diſmal news? 

I was goin to ſay, that reaſon. iu the dals bak of 
happineſs; ; but it is not. There are three kinds of hap- 
paineſs on earth, gradually leſs, and leſs. There is a hap- 

1 from che exertion e where e Stig 
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This he 1 ee man.” 
happineſs from” ſon of ſenſe, aki reaſon-is 
Alc Thie is the happibe(s of a brute. ald there'is 
a calatnitous' happineſs where "reaſon is ſupp or 
abuſed : And this'is the art of a 4vretch, You a 
then in What line of hap ef: ue ner muſt be con» 
tem du eie e eee een Nn 

1 know alt haet Will ein a my analyſis above, a fby- 
rinth of 8 I will 5 give The Man; 
Pliaſurss c er in a manner leſs. perplexed; : 
which ſhe may probably cenſure as too plain; bh: wy 
wiſh a clue were wanting to'find the meaning. 5 

He is one, ho, deſirous of being more happy that 
any man can be, is leſs happy than moſt men are. X 4257 

One, Who ſeeks er 8 where, but where it 
is to be found. ie 

One, "who out-toils the labourer, not only without his 

3, but paying dearly for it. 

"31 be e e that has but beo niarks of 
man about him, upright ſtature, and the power: of play- 
ing the fool, which a monkey has not. 

He is an immortal being, that triumph in chis ſingle, 
ren and yet = ops, that he ſhall be 10 happy 


ve 
: of 4 
1 4 
4 E - — 


would 2 te chem al j entity, if he were 7 an age 1 
beiden? 4 55 i 
It is certain, therefore, thit he? defi 
And if be not fo much as dgires it now, tow can he ever 
hope it, when his dy of dilipation is over ?. And if no 
hope—what is our Man of Pleaſure 


tion, and deſpair, to-morrow 
Qz 
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Aud who oald buy'to-day 40 dear, nn 
be bought? as certainly i is not. Doubifeſs the ur 
Man of Pleaſure is die, ws preſerves order in his cbm. 

nature; and n im- 
mortal; their refpetive Sen”! Who, as T#imortad,') 
in the ſupreme Being his ſupreme delight; andi g ve. 


tional, ſhunning ſuperſtitious Atſterities7" and, aq" anininh 


too Was flee ; admũts of all ſecular enjoynients 
that are ſtrictly conſiſtent with his /prtmby, The rriie, 
and /ajſe; 


But ſo ſuperior is one to the other, that like the fabled 
brothers CH and n 
— ewth;” 222. 21 
To be more explicit, Tele aher thine pariituler 

branches from this general root of happineſs; r 
ſent them to your ſiſter, as a ſpecimen of the reſt. ate 

There is no man of Pleaſure without his "Lf OL 
Eve: without her ſerpent; no ſerpent without its ſting. 
He that knows not the pure delight, and ever-growing 
tenderneſs of 'n- chaſte Oy Rene INTL EI 

| Hireſt can beſtow. - 0 i ge TH 

He — ndern and east 
warmth of a diſimereted Siering un not the mol 
that man can enjoy from mann. MOOSE 200 


He hät keeps: not Epen a confant keene Ui 


heaven by frequent fervours of n ee Kihows 
not a joy ftill ſuhlimer than both. nnn 
What are the joys of vice, bays to theſe 7 What 
think their delnded admirers of a magnanimous triumph 


over ſtrong temptation:;\'of a ſweet repoſe in divine fa- 


vour and protection; of an indeſeaſible right to life eter» 


happineſs in this ? Is not this better than ranging from 
a 2 5 . the 


Man of Pleaſure, are brothers ; born of the 
fame parent, vir. an inextinguiſhable love of delight: 


nal is there; not a certain grandeur; and ſolidity of 


4 


» NT > as ET 9 


— — | 


ae gin dei rad hai Kher: little, Aut- 


on every nailance from) delight? Song of, Baud the 
god of flics, IL lila not a certain, modeſt, fainthearted- 
noſs in the friends, and advocates of what is right. f 
Chriſtian ſhould. let all ſee; what an animation there i in 
Chriſtianity, above all that the world) may admire. be- 
ſides... Chriftinaity ſhould: be the boaſt, l. well a com» 
fort, of our hearts. eld itt ohh HA} 1585 1 
And no if we enquire aſter the conty which bib 
brought us into that faol's paradiſe, on which I have 
dwelti ſo long, we' ſhall ſee with: what good reaſon Plea: 


The Scripture aſcribes the conqueſt of the world, that 

is, of its Pleaſure, to faith; an is very coplaus in enu- 
merating renou/ ned inſtances of it. Were faith as pre- 
valent ins us, we too ſhould prove Altxanders in the moral 
world, All agree, that ſeveral: goods being propgſet for 
our ultimate enjoyment, it is impoſſible in our ture not 
to chuſe the le. All agree, that God's promiſes: ate 


better than any thing we can carve for ourſelves. And 


all agree, that they are inconfiſtent with fin. 80 that 
he who will take out his-portion-in-this-life,' af; loſe it 
in the next. What then, againſt gur natur, and at 
our reaſon, hinders us from proſecating.our eight gout 
Want of faith. All is reſolvable into that alone.'t /- 
For inflance; Our temptations ave: of-two Kinds; 
From things that grieve, or things: that ad: chef. 
mer /r5q5t;- the latter allure us, from our virtue. Fm 
poverty, pain, diſgrace, or proſeeutioni we fly to ſhiſe- 
hood, or fraud, for eſcape. But thoſe ils mee 
immediate cauſe of it; but want of fioth in God's prov | 


miſes, that, . He vill ſuccour us in —— 


« and deliver us in his good time; and mike; all things 
Q4 „ 
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4 worlksrtogetber far our god. 55 @n Ae ee 
when, Pleaſure entiges,' and carries: its; point i we do nö 
think thoſe, Pleaſures, be they what they will, preferable 
to heayen . But heaven a at @ dillance,iand e anbir 
eager for preſent good. But why ia heaven at. 8 
want af faith; for faith is the flare af mags 
| ped for z and the,evidence of things dot ſhem”/:[t 

* — the exiſtence of that which 4. future ; makes 
* our conyerſation in heaven, though we are ſtill in the 
body; aſſociates us with angels, though: in our. ſoli - 
« tude z and. gives us greater joy in contermplation, than 
« the world can give in hand.“ This is, tre, or the 
conduct of thoſe heroes in Scripture had been. impradti- 
cable l and they, like ourſelves, were mere men, Thus 
Infidelity. leads to Pleaſure ; and eee 
lips and both together conſummate ruin. ige 
Theſe gentlemen ſeem to think that the world owes, 
made. in jeſt ; that there is nothing f moments ot ſeri- 
ons in it. There is nothing elſe, There is not a fly. 
but has had infinite wiſdom concerned, not only in its 
ſtructure, but in its deſtination. And was man made 
only to flutter, ſing, and expire? A mere expletive in 
the mighty work, the marvellous operations of the Al- 
mighty? 1s joy their point? He that to the beſt of his 
power | has ſecured the final fake has a fons ferennir of 
joy within him. He is /atisfied from himſelf. They, his 
reverſe, borrow all from <vitheutr. Joy wholly. from with- 
aut, is falſe, precarious, and ſhort, From without it may. 
he gathered; but, like gathered flowers, though fair, 
and 3 for a ſeaſon, it muſt ſoon wither, and become 
offenſive. Joy from within, is like ſmelling the ary 


an the tree; it is more ſweet and fair! it.14 lag 
I muſt add, immortal. | Ar 
| 4 * 


5 , I 
* | 3 
RE i; 


who are apoſtles to theſe Gentiles, chat, 
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three expedĩenti fon keppineſs;* to porſuade chef UN 
ceptance of. chem, I ſhall nom give chree ſhort maxima 
which wilt fit light on their memories, and (I r 
time, euſy on their henrt --- 
He chat will not eur ſhall in, e wrath of besen 
He that lives in the kingdom of /exſe; ſhall die into 
the kingdom of ſrro-ꝰè T6, %o Huss 5793 3aE bein; 
"Ho Ree e- e \ preſent how, who waver” 
thinks en his 4%, fs Athy wu. ien God 
Let — Sir, tell har grey Pretty fellows, 
v oun al- 
vanee three maĩms of greater truth; or three expedients* 
of greater eſſicacy to happineſs, than thoſe above - mem 
tioned; I am their convert, I exchange my Bible for 
Bolingbroke ; nnen for the Bal: For N. B. I am 
but ſourſcore. 111995 eins 8 W 
Win beſt wide > you; e you love, nem 
— ite Ash ef 9196 1% led 
e re * 
Dani 15610101 46% 3 De w_ 112 $31 Al uc 3165 1 
In ns oi 


"a, 25 x FOOTE] of n m4 An tb, 
* e = e hvnighay: 3 


4 MN e e 07 mw yor'el F 
nal wile ff ak ere ee 05103034 e 191d 
FI 4:43 nee rt i NIN. u 26 3H gun nine 99 
4 © Kees fot eee mon tts wortod Nb 
£13. DM $8044.38 © 75 URESE 1 35053? 918 UOTIR 1910 ths} 81440 
as eon 1s sis 24 434500 „bote 42! 


4 
aas in 0. Heim T1 Noi A} & 101 ae 595 
At ails a1 a are mant you! ia mo 


Re u ü da 499 wi mam 21441 19515 , m0 
5 nom bbs um 


LETTER 


/ | TOE, M 
75 5193 f? 377 7 erh: n 281 275 15970 * 
FF Ht aa ant TR DESI * 1 "ns pit 
— 
Err , | 
g 34 £3 . 34 2 . * 9 74 ; } 56 b 
1 1 | 
* 
So "£34 04 % 7 : c tr 1 : 1 27. bas 5 68 77 7 1e * 'f 


ORIG. ws el: 005 vt 
ed A * E 

5 O * .P L E A. 8 UR E. #:) 
1 55 is at * 4 * ie 
_=_— In Anaws to One FEE n e e 
Nin + po 1 NA IS] 


. * 4 nne 
1 : 


„%%% 


* 


e 33100 . N W An b D ee 7 oro 
| „ . N . 
DEKAR oy ones fro 
TS HA Wee $14 5F 4 4's 4A 75 


„ contents Pry your letter danip, my. joy. i0 
hearing from you. Even a good man's ap- 
proaching death ſtrikes us with me concern. I am 
ſorry that the ſting, which Pleaſure left in your unhappy 
friend, occaſions ſo. ſwift-a decline. How mature 


will — — no — The piece of deyotion 
which you defire, you ſhall receive in my next. I can- 
not reflect on your friend's diſtreſs, and a noble youth 
whom I myſelf attended in his extremes, without dwel- 
ling ſill longer on Pleaſure, which has coſt the r 
dear. 

If diſeaſe, and infemity, make! us aily viſits i in "he 
perſons of our . neighbours, and friends; and death, by 
the ſame affecting meſſengers, gives us neue notice 
that he _—_ be with us ſounn:n᷑ 10 
4 4.00 If, 
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If, when death arrives, all-mankind; howeverdivided 


before, unanimdully cloſe in one opinion, and one with: 
If libertine enjoyments haſten the approach, and 
heighten the dread, and imbitter nn. of 
dende 

If death is the Sugke event ſure, and inthe the angle 
purſuit indefeaſible; and the Divine Favour the * 
point of abſolute importance: 

If that fayour comes ſo cheap, that amen e 


7 ˖˙7—ĩ——ꝛ—ꝛ—ꝛ— 


would ga a great way in the purchaſe of it: 

If the martyr's blood makes that purchaſe ſure: and 
* Þ INE hong 
ſhare the ſame fate: 

If the fave to bo den is endiaſe; and this Me but as 
a moment to an age; and an age not a moment to eter- 
nity ; and eternity as much ours, as the preſent hour: 
If he, that is over-fond of the proſerr, or high in ex- 

pectatĩon from any future, — 22 ws 

world; or believes not in the next - 
If all this'is true; that is, ae 
happy, like your friend Ex/b:izs, to ſtrike early into the 
right path; and not ſo long to' ſlumber in indulgence, 
like the noble youth (of whom I ſhall ſoon, ſpeak), as to 
ſuffer the 1 n 
day of our lives? ' 

I told you, in 'a amen leben eee 
your friend Eu/ebiu#'s character at large: not, to be ſure 
for your information; but place Min fee 
ee And ſo, 


Facen preferre 'Pudendis, Ws Shay: 8 


that their deformity may be ſet in a fironger, light, 


foe the banale a weak eyes, who cannot ſee 3 
: mountain 
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meuntalo" © without '{peRacſes ; "with whont 4 Cu- 
paſſes for a man. Or, rather, wle tfünk u Man 'of 
Pleaſure an extremely hippy creature; and, with/antient 
aſtronomers, place the Centaur in heaven. 'Theit Sg 
tarius there, or eternal hunter, ever aiming at yh, 
and ever miſſing his mark. "How very much dle cha- 
rater of Eucbius will plainly ſhew. . 

Men of Pleafure, notwithſtanding all the thorns thiy 


meet with in their flowery path, imagine all would enter 


it; bur for want of taſte, or ſpirit, or parte: Bggän, 
wants none of theſe. He wants not a taſte for 4 
that can gratify either imagination or ſenſe; chat Lan 
make a coxcomb or debauchẽ; but he is neither,” Nor 
wants he a purſe, or heart, to provide thoſe" gratificd- 
tions; His purſe is large; larger his hearz; but not 
—— nobly aorong. He is young, gay, rich er- 
So far he is with them; but will leuve them 
Won, avthe ſan flides from under an eclipſe: Hir riches 
widen the circle of his virtues. Their riches increaſe 
the number of their crimes. There are two kind of 
expenee : in both, riches make themſelves wings, and 
fy away. But widely different in their flight: in one 
they fly away as an eagle towards heaven: in their flight 
beautiful, and celeſtial in their end. In the other, they 
fly away as an oI to the deſart: utigracious and il. 
omen'd, in their flight, and ending in the defart of 
 Sioniny/ and rob”. Hh, ent WIN 15939, a Lu | 
— — though Hberal to the demands of '1 
rank, and duty; farves vice, caprice, and 4055 2 
ethe great cormorants of gold), he ſends begging to 
their doors; they,” as old intimates, welcome and em- 
brace them al. And if they have not thfice the for- 
tune of Fiſebius, muſt ſoon be beggärs themſelves. 
While ke, With r debauch, lifts 
Tt beggars 


8 
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beggars (beggars, mean from fortune, not from. folly). 
into the real comforts of liſe. rem ß 8 aus 

He too has his amuſements; but not ſuch as deaden, 
but reviye: ſuch as recover the relaxed tone of applir: 
cation; re- animate to neu / effort; and thus are eſſen- 
tial, though pauſing, parts of noble, well-judging i- 
luſtry. He ſtarts not at a maſquerade; nor thinks cards 
the books. of the devil. But thinks all. our diyerfions 
like long books, that. were better epitomized 3 or, like 
the books of the Sybil; which, as they were leſſened in 
number, xoſe; an their price. 461 ait e iin Ee 

He, as well as they, has his parks, gardens, grottos, 
caſcades, ſtatues, paintings, c. but enjoys them more. 
Not becauſe. his are better than theirs, but becauſe; be 
is better than they. His paintings have beauties unbor- 
rowed from the pencil; and his ſtatues in bis eyes appear, 
like Pygmalion's, to live; though mere marble in hen, 
{miles to nature, inviſible to common eyes. Ohjecta, af 
ſenſe, and imagination, for the greater power of. pleaſ- 
ing, are indebted to the gaodneſs of his heart. For as 
the ſup is itſelf the moſt glorious of objects, and malces 


all others ſhine, ſo virtue itſelf is the greateſt of pleaſures, 


and of all other pleaſures. redoubles the delight. * 
He, and they, though they both value riches, yet en- 
tertain widely different. opinions about them. He con- 
ſiders a great fortune, as his being, put, by a kind 
providence, into its honourable .commiſiqn for doing 
much good. They, conſider it as a privilege, ox at leaſt 
as an excuſe, for the, FONUATY- He ſurveying his ample 
arcades, and lofty domes, rejoices more in what benefits 
others, than what aggrandizes himſelf; rejoices. More am 
conſidering how many mouths he. has fed,, than in cn 


e how many eyes he has drawn. He,trigmphy in 
i | reflecting 
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refleRing to what numbers he has been enabled, by the 
divine indulgence, to turn, without a} miracle g thoſe 


ſtones into bread. They, from their huge Babel - like 


buildings, contract a Babel - like pride, which turns, with. 


regard to thoſe beneath them, their hearts into ſtone, 


Such men, in effect, build downward, are the mare 
ignoble, that is the lower, for their height. 


Hie thinks, that heaven's rich donations imply in them 
ſome: transfer to the public: they think they imply a 


transfer of the public homage to themſelves. Inſtend 


of imagining his grandeur to be a demand on the pub- 
lie for its homage, he looks on it as the public's demand 
on him for bounty, and patronage, of which he: has 
erected ſuch proud promiſes; and by them raiſed ſo juſt 


an expectation. He thinks, that their riches (hom 


ſtrangely ſoever it may ſound) pe e 4 


that not to Beneſt, is, to af. ace fl. 


His humility is equal to his ee ; and as 
magnificence- with humility ſpeaks more regard for 
others, than himſelf, it eſcapes envy, and enſures:gene- 


ral applauſe, Their pride defeats their magnificence, 
and -robs it of that applauſe which is its ſingle aim: 
For it is a great authority which tells ms 4 That | pride 


85 * 2 "PI 


«is a tree which eats up its o fruit. 


He knows (what rey conſider hob), thei it ſplendid fv 
periorities | cannot be neutral, with regurd to the cla · 
racters of thoſe who poſſeſs them; that; therefore, men 


poſſeſs them at their peril; chat they muſt degrude, if 


they do not exalt them. That heaven, which ãn ſpight 


of different ranks, levels happineſs," deſigned it as the 
peculiar curfe of the great (if they deſerve it) to be leſs 


ſened by grandeur, and illuſtriouſſy diſgraced. That, 


if apes, and crocodiles, men hurtful, or ridiculous, * i 


habit ſuperb piles, they, muſt deſpair of 
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pte ente theyorer be den baits Prey 


Von fee! in how many pbints theſe men full ort of 
Euhciur in Pleaſure nom c] which, — 
ing, is an article on which they pique themſelves not 2 
little. And give me leave to ſubjoin one more 7 
which will affect them leſs than the former tho” it ought. 
to affect them moſt of all; hit wealth has ſubterranean 
channels; bleſſes unſeen; and coſts the telieved neither 
bluſhes, nor thanles. Not one priſon have they opened; 


not one tear have bey dried; which might ſpeak in their 


favour, when their own begin to flow. The ſorrows wo 


have relieved are the ſureſt ſupport in our own. The 


beſt that can be ſaid of their expences, is, that they aro 
an unwilling encomium on thoſe of your friend). 
Senſual, of all our plęaſures are the meaneſt; how lou 
muſt a ſoul celeſtial ſtoop for them! Vet theſe our thirſty 
ſpunges of ſenſuality, who ſuck up every di of it, in 
or out of, their way, tho? they take up the dirt with it, 
prefer to all the reſt. And in theſe, if in any, they 
will venture to difpute his ſuperiority. ' But, for reaſons, 
ſome already mentioned; more, moſt obvious: he is 


their ſuperior” in theſe. In pleaſures intellactual, how | 
far are they behind him! and then the moral, they ar 
al his on. It is one of their minute, and meagre | 
pleaſures, profeſſedly to decline them: And theſe are 
the Apr Moral pleaſures, tho faintiy (in this im- 
perfect ſtate), yet truly taſte of heaven ;; and what is + 
more, inſure than; heaven of which they tafte- And 
what an ineftumable ſuperiority Wa —.— ; 


think of death undifmay*d;/ ii) 14s 1 bn 00 


Extremumgue dias ite inter mera poi. f A mn 
has more enjoymeit, Ven in diſtreſs, than whey 1 in tri- 


amp 5 amuſement — reaſbn but 
2 of 


"of thale wile ments d. 
Dor or e e 
F appuneſs ? 
pleaſures; ſome he cultivates ; ſome admits 

others ſends bluſhing away. "The fal gin 
den en mar oat vileſt" errands; bid thi Grow 
bauch; or ae a n Negro gy to Gf 
and deſtruction; and command them to whirl it a/ 
with a lofing card, ö 
-perate dye: What ſeaffolds of fatal exrcutioh are 
thoſe gui boards, where moments determine on 
nee 1; nu ne eue | 
Fron this thraldom to their pleaſures, this vyyetchi 
impotence of heart, it is, that while % has but one 


und that a moſt gracious Maſter, they have as many 
- rants as there are follies, und vices; in the world. 
Ten times a day they chunge their Pharaahy and 
hy 7Beeauſe his wages are fo poor. They have it, 
indeed. in their power ee their maſter, but not 


e e eee 


| — — T's ſecure — 

they laid it up among eleven others- made of braſs. 
This expedient had been unneceſſary aguinſt flir wil- 
dom. They run away by choice with the eleven dun- 
eit; with a multitude of nn 
12 * 


a 


„  @ 


* 
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hour, after having heightened, and lengthened, all che 
bleſlings of life. And what a wretch. is that happineſs, 
and what an idiot that wiſdom, that can offer no com- 
fort in the days of darkneſs, and the hour of death ? 
In a.word, their wretched joys , flouriſh, like . diſmal 
weeping willows , watered. by a ditch; Poor the figure 


they makez flux and obſcene the ground on which they 


ſtand: His flouriſh, like cedars of Libarzs, ſrom the 


fountgins of heaven; en rooted in a roc f the 


rock of his ſalvation. „ 1 Ara e eee 


It is this ſuperior: ground, on, which. he. ſtands, 


which imparts. that inimitable ſweetnaſs.of ait, aſpoct, 
and deportment, which marks him, among. multitades 
of the gayeſt, for. the gay. Tc, lin things gilt. 


have much to ſhewz much mots to hide ref. all 
darkneſs within. He, like a diamond, 4s tranſparent, 
and ſhines at heart. He, looks, a8. if vin. ar, 
ing to he wiſh. of ſome. ages, n at, laſt, h 
rifible,. and ſhone through. him in perſon, not-precept, - 


making 2 viſit- t mankind And. man. ig nd by - | 


booking a hind; ²⁰¹ | vie rut ved Anh -: 


ns. er s 10 N. 1121 n Fo 4. „ „ e 
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Now, pleaſe, Sir, to obſerve, to what, ah | 
degree that, intellectual darkneſs, mentioned 1 in. my for. | 
mer letter, prevails in theſe men, that would; outſhine 
all the world. What is theif chief boaſt? W 1 
that they make the moſt of this, life, . Whereas the very 
fundamental Cifference between. them, and Eufebing, is, 
That they make nothing. of this. world, becauſe they 
deſign to-make their all of it. He makes much of this 
world, becauſe be holds it as little; becauſe ever having 
the ſemiments, without the terrors, of a death - bed, he 
never cuts off this life from the thoughts of the next; 
but ſees his whole exiſtence in one unbroken ne, 
tended before him. 

But, before 1 diſmiſs. your friend Eujebing (though he 
has made you a very long viſit), 1 muſt take notice; of 
one particular more. Theſe gentlemen pique themſelves 
on their epitome of all virtue and religion, 4 . 
If they had it, it would confute moſt I have ſaid ; and | 
make them very happy : For-it may ſtand as a general 
maxim, that men are happy in proportion to their goad- 
will: Nor is it ſtrange, that to the greateſt duty, ſhould, 
by nature, belong the greateſt reward. But their title 
to this virtue is not clear. The reaſon they fo loudly 
pretend to it, is, becauſe they know: they have, it not. 
The weakeſt fide of 2 citadel is to be defended moſt 
' Exfibius, on bis. principles, ant have univerſal good- 
will. Self- love obliges him to it; and his own happy 
ſtate of mind inclines him the ſame way: For all are 
moſt kind to others, when moſt eaſy, and pleaſed with 
themſelves. On their principles, that this world is all: 
ot, at leaſt, all they will concern themſelves about; 
ſelf. love obliges them to the contrary: And their unea- 
- fineſs'in themſelves ſeconds that obligation: So that you 


2 
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may a8 well expect to find an an attiong; the diffolute, 
J Kg And, indeed, er ro Expebk that they 
mould love them, better that their owti ſouls ?''Ye that 
would they do, if they card'fot chem at all. 
But, inftead'bf endeavonring to prove Whit needs id 
proof; I ſhall preſent you with tue pieture of one ef 
thefe great lovers of all mankind, if you” will 
hot to cut his thront; which picture, | than a B 
m/tBenes, will prove my point. You will kiidw WD 
I mean, When I tal you, that he is enartiouted of the 
charms, and deep in the myſteries of play. That is, he 
is ſo fond of riches (which a good judge tells us 6 ame 
bonas concapivit ), of riche 3 is he ſb ber- bnd, 
that he 1 if denied 4 daily chance of 
being to beggary. Greater profeſſions of 
friendſhip — no man make, than this arch pfomiſer: 
greater prbofs of the contrary can nd man give. He nevet 
did a favour, that proved barren to his own'deſigns; but 
| he ſent u turſt after it. All his Kindneſſes are artificial 
flies; if nothing is caught, they are potketed agil. 
« Hook him, or hang bim, is à favourite maxim of hit 
own coining. He ſmiles, indeed, with great compla- 
cenicy on a erouded levee of devoted friends; wich n6 
leſs than bn a hand of good cards. And his hope From 
doth is juſt the Tame; that is, ſd to play them 6f, 4 
to win his” game. That done, if ih or humour, 
bids, be throws them aſide as a foul — and calls fot 
new; to ſhuffle, and cheat, and play trickes with, as be- 
fore. He confiders fools, as trumps, wich Whith he 15 
ſure to win. If there are no fools to be taken ih; he 
makes a pretty good hand of it with u kiiave of the | 
right ſult. Er © WOW 


* Salluſt. 95 | | 
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either, he gives out, and, for that time, plays no more: 
For, without a good hand, a bad heart i 1s infupportable 1 
But proſperity ſooths remorſe, and lays - Conſcience 
aſleep. This is one who knows the world; which, ge- 
nerally, means, one that knows not God. He never 
thought of that great, final ſtake, with regard to which 
he, that honeſtly but deſires it, is ſure to win; and | e J 
that plays foul the moſt dextrouſly, i is ſure to be un- 
done. Such i is Avidienus, ſuch is that good man, who, 
as freely as eat his mw. could lay down | his yo for his 
friend. | | | 
But, in "wb for ſuch men, 1 4? own, that, Tor 
ſuch as place their all here, there can be no ſhadow of 
ſocial happineſs, but from deceiving, or being deceived. 
From deceiving, and ſo finding ſome account in their 
villany ; or from being deceived, and ſo finding ſome 
account in their folly, For real friendſhip amongſt them 
1s impoſſible : And, indeed, to hope a friend i in any man, 
that is not truly his own friend, is abſurd. F rom this 
account, it is evident, that the chief fountain of dart 
neſs is dried up in their hearts. 

A aurefeb, almoſt ſmothered with all the 60a 
means of happineſs, would of all objects be the moſt 
ridiculous, were it not the moſt melancholy too. Dio- 
genes went about the city of Aubens begging to the fta - 
tues; being aſked the reaſon, he ſaid, He was learning 
to bear a repulſe, Theſe gentlemen ſhould learn the 
{ame leſſon; no ſtatue can be deafer than moſt of their 
purſuits, when they aſk real pleaſ ure of them; © 

Theſe are the men, who, while Providence bay the 
reins of free - Will on their wanton necks, ruſh headlong 
into even unimportunate temptations, But when it ſhall 
put its hook in their Joſe, and its bridle in their Jauer; 
when it hall drag them into the condition of 5 un- 
5 ppy 
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happy friend; or worle, When the tattered, convuIſed, 
body ſhall be N out an unwilling foul, Ioth to leave 
it for a ſtill worſe habitation ; then, Ky what a change! 
It places full before me the laſt hours | of that noble 
youth I mentioned above. Loft hours full of anguiſh! 
how fit to be remembered by thoſe that wiſh peace to 
their own! This is the funeral to Which, in my firſt 
letter, I promiſed to invite your ſiſter Sempronia, and 
her gay Andere; ; Sempronia, who delights Pfallere, & 
cantare, elegantius quam neceſſe eft probe. And what in- 
vitation more kind than that for which ſhe may thank 
me for ever, when other entertainments end? IF th 
have their wine, hit has its nectar. Its cuf "of falva- 
tion, preſſed - from that Yine, whoſe leaves heal the na- 
tions, and whoſe ſwelling cluſters teem with eternal 
bliſs. Funeral ſolemnities are more for the ſake of the 
living than the dead. What a trifle that honour "they 
receive from them, to the benefit we may reap from 
that affecting ſcene! _ 

Oh! Sir, how affecting It is ſtill before my eyes, 
That wretched youth dies again! Again Jam ſmitten 
with his death. It wounds me even in remembrance : 4 
What, then, the ſcene itſelf! No words ( can paint it; 
no time cface it ; I meet it in my d dreams; 1 ſhall bear 
it to my grave. 

I am about to WOE to you the laſt hos of a per- 
ſon of high birth, and high ſpirit; of * parts, and 
ſtrong paſſions, every way accompliſhe nor leaſt in 
iniquity. His unkind treatment was the death of a moſt 
amiable wife; and his grows Extrayagance, in effect, 
diſinherited his only child. 

But to my point, The 2 of a engere! is next 
in horror to that abyſs, to which it leads. It has the 


moſt of hell that is viſible on earth. © And he that has 
„„ ſeen 
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ſeew it, has more than faith to confirm him-in his erte. 
I ſee it now. For who can farget it? Are there in it 
no flames, and furies . Vou know not, then, What 3 
| ſear'd imagination ean figure, what a guilty Heart can 
feel. How diſmal is it! The two great enemies of 
ſoul and body, fickne and n, fink and confound his 
friend; filence, and darken the ſhocking ſeene. Sick- 
_ neſs excludes the ligbt of heaven; and fin, its bleſſed 
| hope. Oh! double darkneſs ! mare e 
Acutely to be elt! 5 

How unlike thoſe illuminated revels of which hon 
the ſoul l Did this poor, pallid, ſcarce-animated mafg 
dictate in the cabinet of plea/ure ; pronounce the faſhian; 
and teach the gayeſt to be gay? Are theſe the trophies 
| of his Pepbian conqueſts ? Theſe the triumphs to. he 
bought with heaven? Is this he ho ſmote all {heir 
hearts with envy at his pre-eminence in guilt ? See, how 
he lies a ſad, deſerted outcaſt, on a narrow iſthmus be. 
tween time and eternity ? for he is ſcarce alive. Laſh'd 
aud overwhelmed on one fide, by the ſenſe of ling on 
the gther, by the dread of puniſhment ! Berend, 
reach of human help. and in deſpair of divine! 
His diſſipated fortune, impoveriſh'd babe, and mur- 
der'd wife, lie heavy on him: The ghoſt of bis mur- 
der'd time (for now no more is left), all ſtain'd with 
folly, and gaſh'd with vice, haunts bis diſtracted 
thought. Conſcience, which long had ſlept, awwakes 
like a giant refrefbed with wine ; lays waſte all his fer- 
mer thoughts, and defires; and, like à long: depos d, 
vs Victorious. prince, on his bleeding n 
inflicts, its oxuw. Its late ſoft Whiſpers are thunder in 
his ears ; and all A cas of grace rejected, . exploded, 
ridiculed, is the Galt that ſtrikes him dead, Dead even 
m e Gnik... In deeper wan 


O 
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of life is forgot. He ies a wretched wreek-of man on 
the ſhore of eternity, and the nent breath he :draws, 
blows him of into ruin... of 
The greateſt; proflipate is, at leaſt, amomentary: faint, 
at ſuch a ſight: For this is a fight which plucks off the 
maſk of folly, ſtrips her of her gay diſguiſe, which 
glittered in the falle lights of this world's mummery, 
and makes her appear to be folly, to the greateſt fool. 
How think we then? Is not the doath-bed af a pro- 
fligate tho moſt natural and powerful antidate ſur the 
poiſon of his example ? Heals not the bruiſed ſcorpion 
the wound it gave? Intends not heaven, that, ſtruck 
with the terrors of ſuch an exit, we ſhould provide 
comfort for our own ? Would not he, who departs'ob- 
durate from it, continue adamant, though one roſe 
from the dead? For ſuch a ſcene partly draws aſide the 
curtain that divides time from futurity ; and, in fome 
meaſure, gives to fight that ann abs, caly | 
had the feeble report before. HD 
Is not this then a prime ſehook of wikdom? Are not 
they obliged, that are invited to this ? For: what elſe 
ſhould reclaim us? The pulpit ? We are prejudiced 
againſt it. Beſides, an agonizing profligate, though 
ſilent, out-preaches the moiſt celebrated that the pulpit 
ever knew: But, if he Heals, his words might inſtruct 
the beſt inſtructors of mankind. Mit in the warm 
n weil: with men; on à death-bed, 
with God. en 0409p en Wares $4 n 
Zut — e of this' ſchool written, as it 
were, in capitals, which they that raw may'veud.- Fit. 
He that, in this his minority, this ſchook of - diſcipline, 
this field of confli, inſtead of graſping the: weapons! of 
his warfare, ib ſor ever gathering flowers, and cntahüing 
at . _ with kis unarinet} hand over _ 
R 4 . wav 
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idle Pleaſures his purſuit; muſt pay for it his vaſt rever. 
ſion; and, on opening his final account (of which a 
death-bed breaks the ſeal), ſhall find himſelf a beggar; 
a beggar paſt beggary ; and! ſhalbpaſhonatdy.wiſky that 
his very being were added tothe-reſt of his loſs. 
. Serokdly, 'He | ſhall” find, that trurh, Divine Truth, 
however, through life, injured, wounded, ſuppreſſed, : 
is inſuppreſſible, victorious, immortal. | That, ;thoogh 
with mountains overwhelmed, it will, one day, burſt out 
like tlie fires of tua; viſible, bright, and tormenting, 
as the moſt raging flame. As now, (Oh ! my mM 
4 ſhall too plainly prove. N % M eoNgnt © 
The ſad evening before eee noble 
vol whoſe laſt hours ſuggeſted theſe thoughts, I was 
with him. No one was there, but his phyſician, and 
an intimate whom he loved, * n W 
At my coming in, he ſaidd . © op to Clef 
« You, and the phyſician, are come too late. I * 
« neither life, nor hope. You both aim at miracles. 
80 * You would raiſe the dead.” e i 
Heaven, 1 ſaid, was merciful - 40 *. 
* Or I could not have been thus guilty. What 
has it not done to 6ʃ%%, and to /ave me I have 
been wee eee 11 enn 
. ruin ?? o ww e 13144: 411-24, 00 
I aid; The: Bleſſed eee ( N 
Hold held! you wound me Era is the rock 
Leon which I ſplie— denied his name. ? 
Nefuſing to bear any thing from me, or talee any 
thing from the phyſician, he lay ſilent, as far as ſudden 
darts of pain would permit, till the clock ſtruck. Then 
with vehemen ggg 0 guorlk 28g + 
„ Ob, Time! Time ! It is fit thou thou- ſhould{{bi:chus 


trie thy murderer to the heart.— How art thou — 
6 0 
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for ever A menth{«Oh; for a ſingle week! | aſk 
not for years. Fhougbh an age were too little: for the 
« much I have tu do? . (165! 26 ele nie bees 
On my ſaying we could not do; tuo much: That 
——— — bn 219% 20 1 129 (n 0 
« $0 much the worſe. Tis loſt! ?Tis:loſt 1. Heaven 
64 ig to me the ſeuereſt part af hell. 
a Soon after, I propoſed: prayer. * Sluts; 140 1 is. 
« Pray you that ean. I never prayed. I cannot 
pray. Nor need I. Is not heaven on my ſide al- 
10 ready? It cloſes with my nm, 
« ſtrokes but ſecond my own.” uta m ied) 1 
His friend being much — ende d at this 
(who could forbear'? I non; mot), tvith dentaler 
tionate look, he ſaid : . 655 
Keep thoſe tears for Thyſelf. Le 
« —Doſt weep for me? That's e What e 


« me more? f 3111 UG 443 tf 
Here: his: fend, 1 too much afe@ted, would have Jef 
him, Dann JI: DH 1 ii. 9 4 * 


« No, ſtay. ' Thou ſtill may'f hope. Therefore, hear 
% me. How madly have I talk d? How; madly haſt 
« thou liſtened, and believed ? But look on my preſent 
« ſtate, as à full anſwer, to thee, and to myſelf. This 
« body is all weakneſs and pain; but my ſoul, as if 
« ſtung up by torment; to greater ſtrength and ſpirit, 
« is full powerful to reaſon; full mighty to ſufftr. And 
that, which thus triumphs Within the jawa of, mor- 
„ tality, is doubtleſs, immartal. And, a8 for a. Dag 2 
Lrotbing leſs, than an Alwighty.could af what I 


feel. innit 0e ads tip Ai bib g to anti 


I was about to congratulate this paſſive, involyotarys' 
enen. the two prime articles of his 
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a. ame by the rack of nature; when ann 
vory paſſionatelj : | 

No, no! let me ſpeak on. - I hath 
« ſfpeak—My mach-injured friend! my ſoul, as.-wy 
4 body, lies in ruins; in ſcattered fragments of broken 
thought: Remorſe for the paſt throws my thought on 
t the future. Worſe dread of the future, ſtrikes it hack 
« on the paſt. I turn, and turn, and find no ray. Didſt 
thou feel half the mountain that is on me, thou 
«< would'ſt ſtruggle with the martyr for his ſtake; and 
« bleſs heaven for the flames: Tha: is not an everlaſt- 
« ing flame; That is not an unquenchable ire. 

How were we ſtruck | Yet, ſoon after, ſtill more. 
With what an eye of 3 what nnen 
he cried out: 1 at? 
My principles 135 pedfonet, my friend yi my ex- 
« travagance has beggared my boy; my unkindneſs 
<« has murdered my wife - And is there another hell? 
« —Oh! Thou blaſphemed, yet meſt indulgent, Lord 
« God! hell itſelf is a refuge, if it 2000s me —_— 
* frown.” | 

Soon after, his —— Sued. His — 
Imagination uttered horrors not to be repeated, or ever 
forgot. And ere the fun (which 1 hope has ſeen few 
Hke him) aroſe, the gay, young, noble, er ac- 
complithed, and moſt des Altamont WIT yy 


If this is . what tea man <iquln? 
How quick, how total, is the tranſit of theſe Phastor- 


' tiades ] In what a diſmal gloom they ſet fur ever! 
How ſhort, alas ! the day of their rejoicing ! For a 
moment they glitter, they dazzle. In à moment where 
* ye" EY covers . — 

27 {lo | would 
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would it did! Infamy fnatches- them from oblivion: 
In the long-living annals of infamy their triumphs 
are recorded.” Thy ſufferings ſtill bleed in the boſom 
(Poor Altamont / of the heart-firicken friends For 
Altamont had a friend. He might have had many. 
With what capacities was he endowed, with what ad- 
vantages, for being greatly good! But with the talents 
of an angel a man may be a fool. If he judges amiſs 
in the ſupreme point, judging” right in all ele but ag- 
gravates his folly ; as 3 
with the beſt capacity of doing right.” 

Such, ſo fatal, when abuſed, are the greateſt bleſſings 
of heaven. Heaven grant it agonies were an expia- 
tion of the paſt ; not a preſage, and ſad ſpecimen, of 
the future. That his ſurviving companions and ad- 
mirers may never ſuffer the ſame, give me leave to 
ſpeak to them, while this ain od 9 
be) in their ſight. | 

« Ye ſtaunch purſuers of Pleaſure, opening in full 
Lery on its burning ſcent! who run yourſelves out of 
breath, health, credit, eſtate, and often life, after that 

« you cannot catch ! For a moment, ſlacken your ſpeed, 
« and cool the fervor of your chace. mw ws 
* calls, and he is his own that hears. | | F 

« 16-dhojn is ee cart, in whbdhi cali tha 

« greater advantage, than in that to which you have 
« been invited, do not come: If there is not, indulge 
me in a few words, which may not be. ſoon fbrgot : 
At leaff, they will recur to your thought, they will 
« recur to your feeling hearts, when your preſent —_ 
« chace is over j when Pleaſurs is no more 

It will be grateful to your friend deceaſed, whom 
« you were always willing to oblige, if, with his a- 
nn you remember his faults; for then 

; 66 you 
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4 yon will not forget your cn; but 457 in his deep 
« diſtreſs, a ſtrong caution againſt them, Affords not 
« the rock on which he ſplit, a ſolid baſis for your 
« ſafety? Has he not well marked where miſchief 
lies? See you not the wreck of that. gallant firſt-rate ? 
« or, rather, is he not a beacon, lighted up by kind 
« Providence, to guide' you ſafe through the . n 
voyage of human life? , 

He once, as you now, imagined bimſeif i in "this 

a life, immortal. Was he not miftaken? He has taken 
„ his final flight; whither, who can tell? If you. con- 
« tinue yours, in the ſame fatal track, who is he that 
& cannot tell where the folly muſt end ? \Smitten, tranſ- 
« fixed, when 'moſt ſecure, from the moſt towering 
40 heights he dropped, at once, into depths of diſtreſs, 
not to be fathomed by man. In gaiety of heart ;defy 
not the danger. Are there not more arrows id the 
« ſame quiver? and are not you as fair and tempting a 
« mark ? more tempting, if unadmoniſhed, and mount- 
« ing ſtill over his forgotten tomb, And whom dare 
you attempt? 2 Par that never miſſed big 

mark. 
But you, from your gay pavilion, e in 
«roſes, ſee no threatening proſpects; no dangers of 
« death. Oh, Sirs! Death delights to lie bid in 
« thickets of roſes! How often the gayeſt fall firſt in 
his ſnare! Yet even this is too gentle, too mild, to 
« anſwer the good, will of e ; it cannot keep the 
« world i in awe. 7 2 

« What "uncommon fortitude | is nada to bear 
« proſperities unhurt? It is now ſunſhine with you; 
« and yon think all is well. It is the ſeaſon of indul- 
a gence, —But ſeaſons will change, You that are 
« now all ſocial comfort, gathered cloſe in glad cluſ- 


2 «& ters, 
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« ters, - and (like embodied. birds of paſſage bound 
« for new climes) on your imparient wing for new de- 
"i lights! what will you do, when each of you, ſe- 
« vered from the reſt, an unexperienced, unexpected, 
_ « recluſe, lies ſorely, pain'd; dreading worſe; none 
| « to converſe with, but the two greateſt ſtrangers, his 
„ own heart, and Him who mob it; and neither at 
peace with him? Say, ye ſtrangers to care, and 
« abounders in mirth ! what will he do, when he finds 
« himſelf {till ſubſiſting in a ſtate, where none of thoſe 


« pleaſures, for which alone he wiſhed to ſubſiſt, can 


« poſſibly any longer ſubſiſt with him? When the 
« dark matter at the centre will not be more foreign 
eto him, than that which now beats high in his 


« pulſe, and fluſhes in his cheek! and Kings bim on 


« to ſchemes, that laugh at ſuch lectures as theſe ? When 
« he finds himſelf led, by the ſoft hand of Pleaſure, to 
« thoſe diſmal gates, which ſhe herſelf wil never, never, 


« never, enter ? 


* Conſider, my good friends! you ſtill retaſn is, 


name of Chriſtians; and have heard of the Scrip- 
„ tures. To ſpeak their language, If Chriſtians are 


« racers, you have not yet ſtarted : If warriors, your 


« armoyr is not yet on: If labourers in the vineyard, 
« you pluck down the vine, and get drunk with the 


«c grapes: If watchmen, your nap - is not yet Over. 


« There is no man, but in ſome. part of life, either 


« by ſelf-mov'd conſcience, or alarmed by ſome provi- 


« dential event, as out of a long idle dream, tarts, at 


« once, into his ſenſes. The longer the dream, the 


« greater his ſurprize and pain; and if he nods to the 
laſt, the pain and N 2 too well has been prov'd) 
& 1g aas tf, St i004 Sonme 
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Cannot that awful truth interrupt your ſlumber ? 
« He ſleeps ſound indeed, at whoſe ear 4 friends xnell 
« ſhall knock in vain. But, ſetting friendſhip fide ; 
granting, that with men of your caſt, a friend dead is 
« 2 friend atinihilated; aſk, I beſeech you, pure //elf- 
« intereſt one queſtion 3 « Have you no concern in bir 
« death? Is it nothing to you 7” == Oh! much, very 
much! It cannot ſtand neuter. It is big with good 
« or ill. It muſt haſten your amendment, or heighten 
« your offence. Henceforth, the _ eee are ſeven- 
fold guilt! 

Have you never conſulted the FINE? of nature y 
Have you never been /uprized with a ſerious feeling 
« of heart? When I ſtand, though a ſtranger, on the 
« verge of another's grave; when: I ſee the ſhaken 
ec mould take poſſeſſion of human pride; and hear the 
« ſolemn ſound of duff to duſt; what ſwelling of foul, 
« but inſtantly ſubſides ? What ſalutary thoughts, but, 
ec at once, it inſpires? The grave of one unknown, and 
„dying a common death, would have this effect: What 
« then, the grave of a friend, and of our ow# character; 
i and that not good; and dying of the follies in which 
« ave live; and with admonitions in. his mouth, and 
„ horrors in his heart? What heart impregnable to ſuch 
t an aſſault? What thunder equal to ſuch a groan ? It 
« would echo for ever in a penetrable ear. In a pene- 
< trable heart there would be wrought a mighty change. 


« For ſee you not the mighty force that is implied in 
« this mercy ? Heaven truſts not to your faith; but gives 
& ſenſible proof of what you have to fear. - And could 
r it do more? Would a miracle ſuffice ? You have it 
«in a mercy ſo little deſerved. If danger can alarm 
you, you, now, are alarmed, If f can alarm 
* you, nothing can ſave, 


25 
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* I ſhquld grieye to haye ſaid too much. Yet, haye 
« I aid 490, mneh, if my wende ferve:only. 30. render 
more inexcuſable that imprudence, which they labour 
« to. remove. Rather know. your. danger, and embrace 
the plank (though, not of cłdar) Which I throw out 
« for your eſcape. Our, fondneſs for good, ſhuts our 
eyes on evilz we ſcarce allow it exiſtence before it i 1s 
felt. But, remember, we live in a moſt mutable 
« ſcene; and have the fear. of to-morrow before your 
eyes. Not the keeneſt diſcernment can ken through 
« the ſecond of a minute. To keep within the reach 


of mercy, is the grand concern, and e * | 


« of human life. £4. Ive 5 Hons 45 
« pee or condemned? | 
« farewell.” | 


Thus, dear Sir, I ſpeak to theſe te I wiſh 
they do not rather chuſe to {liew their parts, than their 
penitence; and criticiſe my /pezch, inſtead of their own 
conduct. If To, they demonſtrate how very great oc- 
cafion there was of 7 ; _ though it proves incu, 
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Janos think, in Low tut letter, that U 
is ſo far gone, as to be paſt recovery. 1 hope. not. 
Aviola, à eonſul in the time of Gordian, revived on lis 
funeral pile. I will not deſpair, but that Britiſh virtue, 
now, Hke the pbtrnix, dying in its vert, may ſtart up 
from its aſhes, and re- aſſume itz former glory. | 3 
therefore proceed a Httle farther. © 
I grant, that The Man of Pleafore, as well as the 120 
wikis has his joy. But their Joys are very different. 
They differ not only in their objects, but their Kind. 
Whith is as yet à ſeerkt to bn; and, poſſibly, to 8d. 
Joy from tempofals, 1 4 reti Joy: And, Le al 
— * terreſtrial, has a dreg in it. If yo obſerve 'O 
vn helte, You "Pit", "thar 1 tenipotals, has 
eber wache qiferilde,” 4 difbrbed ind tw. 
multübis dellgnt. ir Dane den alf in ungdlet 
ferment add AF fibn, "WHITE" they ſparkle” and ſmile. 
Jo from eternals, joy, I mean, on on ſpiriturl accounts 

1 (wiz) 


$ 
© 

* - 

: 4 

Ax 

* 


ON PLEASURE. 


Se. —————— — 
evening, is undiſturbed, placid, and ſerene. The firſt is 
a paſſion, and that in the ſtricteſt ſenſe ; we fer from 


it, as well as enjoy. Nay, ſome have ſuffered from it 
even to death. The latter ſeems rather to be, or to re- 


ſemble, an inspiration, in which the divine cauſe takes 


away, or ſuperſedes, our human infirmity. Therefore, 
by our church. moſt properly ; ſtilec The. Peace of Ga 
Nor let Centaurs imagine, that this peace is occaſioned 


by the ſmallneſs of the joy. No, Jr paſerh all under- 


nue an aftual | 


part of heaven. 
For, indeed, the /upreme happineſs, and mien, of 
rational heings, through all variation of circumſtances, 


and throvgh every period of their exiſtence, in of a 


e nnen el 
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the conſeerated da 25 » ſuch A 
partment, ſuch a force and fumneſs ta his felicity : that 
we may venture almoſt ta ſay, He cometh forth at A brides: 
groom from bis chamber, and rejaiceth, at @ giant, 10 ran his 
corre. jour; M Tie yank V! 
> The Man of Fliege has his Ile clouds at the bright-. 
eſt, the courſe of his happineſs is retarded by a firaw; 
and any conſiderable, ſcarce confiderable, accident puts it | 
quite to death. Nat only the neceſſaries, or conveni- 
s, but the decorations, and ſuperſluities of liſe, are 
ae to his ſickly felicity. In any of them he may re- 
eeive a deep or deadly wound, Whereas they are mere 
excreſcences to the good man's happineſs ; and he had 
no more feeling in them than in his hair, or his nail: 
Nay his happineſs is of ſo ſtrong a conſtitution, that it 
can and real calamities unhurt. Nor quits its nig 
on the confines of the grave: which the nen 
ſure but ill retains in the ſunſhine of life. 1 1101 
Of which ſtrange inferiority one cauſe is very: wary 
| Ous, When all our hopes and fears are confined within 
this narrow ſcene, what an infupportable. importance, . 
what a tyranny. over our paſſions does this give it? 
what demi - gods does it make our ſuperiors, who can 
beſtow, what we weſt value? We tremble before them. 
What mountains does is; make of little things? becauſe 
the greateſt in our inventory? We turn pale; ſometimes. 
die, at their loſa. But, the firſ moment we take God 
bor our protector, and his preeious promiſes for our chief 
portion, our ſuperiors, even kings, ſhrink to men; and 
erowns imperial loſe their luſtre. Little things are Ittle, 
and leave our hearts at reſt. A a taper to the fan$' 
fuch the ſun to the gbbrier that all be erb. Lock 
jog to cee aun a men ee eee 
| 1 it et 32 22308. sn. 11 VIA ja £30 dur? 
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fellows j or, perhaps, ne. 
ſometimes;* ox it too. "Wink th pct Aline) they 
are forced to change their plume fbr the warm cap of 
fickneſs ; and are ebe re 
of anguiſh, terror, and death.” * An 
And meg Als der de, bt ub uf after having run 
the gauntlet of diſappointing, painful, pleaſures, and, for 
ſome years, being afflifted with delights ; to drop unre- 
garded, unlamented, infamous,” into puniſhment für 
greater, d the puniſhment they have already uhder- 
gone. Of human happineſs what a diſmal account is 
this ? Het this is the true. ee, men 
it is not worſe than bey deſerve. e 
Our Mos of Plas gen much being Mir . e 
too; that is, they are as proud, as they are diſſolute:? 
or, in other words, they will not ſtoop to mean und 
little vices; they deal only in great. They fcorn' to pick 
a pocket: but triumph in cutting a throar. If their l- 
maculate honour is violated by word, Took; or thought; 
then they trample all the laws of religion, juſtice; and 
humanity, without remorſe. My engairy will join Thr ³ | 
Man of Honour and The Man of Pleafare together.” | But” i 
how ſhafl T-enquire? Ho tall I Enes / the heart f a 
theſe men? And that only can' inform mb right,” Let 
us then conſider what theſe mens prager would be, if 
they prayed at all. For what 'is « bet Aüdfeſs- 
ing to ſome” ſuperior” power, the real defires of out” 
hears 2 115777 05 Ani weft hb 73 RO T2GH 1U9, WANG FO; 
Thus: then I wilt ſhew you at! exuet' picture of heft 
hearts. There was ſo-muſterly a copy ef f eupital pies” 
ture of Fuliv Rana, taken by one df Ms ſehdHrs thär 
he ſwore it was hi own originab druwing? I hope ſd t 
Ur 
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but they: themſelves, that ſpeak. The defires of their 
hearts, if cloathed in words, would. run to 'the/following 
pious ears, which paſſes in an impious heart; and which, 
for the ſake of piety (though, perhaps, not without ſome 
ſhock to o it), bs drawn out into light. „„ Smit 3 


TRE PrerticarTs Pave, 


« O Thou ! whoſe omitipotence i is but a feet attri- 
“ bute, an able fervant to thy delight. Thou great 

fountain of Pleaſure / as ſuab I adore thee. Pleaſure 
1 makes me devout; and let devotion advance 
« my Pleaſure, ' For Jam not more devout, than mo- 
« deſt; I aſk not, yet, for heaven. Give me my heaven 
on earth. Let Mahomet's paradiſe deſcend, and bleſs 
« me on this ſide the grave. Let my honour too ſhine 
« before-men ; and let none ſee my heart, - but Thee. 
« No#err peccatis, & fraudibus objice nubem. Give my 
« Juſts a long and proſperous reign over me; and let not 
A religion approach to hurt me. Lead me into tempta- 
« tion, and give me ſtrength to comply with it. And 
deliver me from all evil, that may mar my delights. 
Let me be (as I have been) a brute while I live, and 
7 myo n are) Wn 1 N n ee 


Janhe nodded abies ves rack e | 
— Few know the foulneſs of their own hearts. 
A famous modern, when, in an age he had loſt his under- 
ſanding, paſſing by a looking-glaſs, cried out in compaſ- 
ſion, Poor o/d Man {** not knowing it to be himſelf. Thus 
no doubt will ery out in ſurprize, © Horrid wwretch 7” I 


anſwer, therefore, to the queſtion above, wiz. L it not 


avorſe 
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. 
ben judges, deſerve the worſto x 144 Annen #7 Kage: 4 
In contraſt to h. (and ſare it wants an antidote), 


accept that. piece of devotion yu deftred on ' your 
friend's account; and may prove ot foals little ſervich 
to him! # 2 carr nt tik erty the (i ers 


** 
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312410 < (42:1 ELUNE > Shut. 
* « YBS, |bleſied, ever bleſſed be — 
« for this.; How wanted, how. welcome, this aſylum ? 
t this receſs? Here earth holds its peace; and heaven's' 
« voice can be heard. Heaven's voice, if we liſten, ever 
« ſpeaking.in the human heart. Here let me commune 
„with my ſo- long- anxious Hants ln frequently 
” rr 
« fatally puſhed it off till a farther day. Though (ſhock- 
ing to conſider ) wg nnn 
66 chid my delay. er E 8810 4 
1 | While.che noiſe ef che 0 ten i Dunthüwer 
« ears; and its buſtle, and hurry, - throws its/duſt' i in our 
read the ſtrong demands of reaſon, though written in 
« capitals, on the compoſed and diſenchanted hearti? I 
„now read, hear, and tremble. I tremble at that; in 
« which I once triumphed. I black at chat, of which J. 
| © once, was. vain. Oh, Piagſim 4 lagen I what art 
thou? The deach of reaſon. And with reaſomdies the 
„whole heaven, as well as character, of man. % 
The cloud now a little broken, which wrapped me 
" 7 look r — 


60 where, 
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« here, or what am I? An immenſity around inc Nan 
eternity before me aiſhadow,' my Pleaſure t '2mos 
ment, my time l a vapour; my life: And ſhall . 
ment, ſhada, vapour, engage all my love ?: engrofs: all 
my thought? Shall it bid an angel from heaven wait 
my better leiſure ? Bid the great Father of angels de. 
« fer his call till to-morrow ? What, O my ſoul! if He 
« ſhould call no more ? Good God If. He ſhould call 
no more? If He ſhould leave thee to anne 
then, is hope ? Where, then, is mann 
Man, deſperate man, the firſt moment he ſets up for 
e himſelf, and, impaticnt: of controul,-takes: the rein into 
his on mad hands: the firſt moment he is at liberty, 
« he is the greateſt of ſlaves. How: ſhackled ! how har- 
4 raſs dl how ſtar ved In the midſt of his riots, whiat a 
« ſamine of joy! None can be wiſe for time, that are 
4, fagls for eternity. Dreadful. independence ! the firſt 
et moment man quits held of his Creator he 3 
« diſtraction and ruin, how unfathomed his fall! 
ut of that deep, I call-unto Thee, O Tod! Lord, 
9 Diſſolve the charm that tĩes me down 
« to delights trifling, terreſtrial, infernal ; and give me 
eng to my peace. Where is tho creature, which Thou 
*« haſt made Where is the heart which Thou haſt given? 
4; This fink: oi pollution I this neſt of all vices ] it eduld 
not come ſrom Thee. No, I have ſnatched it out of 
L thy bleſſed hand, and let it fall in the mire.) What is 
<« jteto me, that in urch it 8 3 fines Fam 
et what Thou haſt made „ AR v 
hae flept on a precipice, een was in 
heaven. Slept. an its very brink ;- woogh vengeance 
«:frogned over me, and flames ronred beneath. What 
* horrors gene) 3 lies beſore me 
391 | « What 
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«.diad yeftetdayi? Oh, let this loads this mountainens 
«load, un my Fheart;] fink me lower, and lower ſtilly it 
« adoration that Elie! Had L felt rid pangi beſb 
«before I had been rec laimod . Ihbu, chat beareſt up 
„ the pillars of the earth; ſuppott my fpirits Were 
« had I been, if yeſterday had been my laſt ? Where 


« oh where And eternal too Fterual 0 Lord, 


« God Almighty l could thy thunder ſhake me more ? 
Thou glorious God, hl makeff the thunder let 
« me climb above creation; and ſoar into thoughts of 
Thee. How I wander up and down, bewildered and 
« benighted, through the borndk/3 of ſuch a contempla- 


« all Beings! Centre of all Good! Great Antient of 
days! before the birth of time beyond the compre- 
« henfion of angels Piller of Immenſity ] who loblteſt 
1 _ the loweſt doſt ſuppore?— 
« ſupport Even WW ee note Rib * 
e Support me while 1 labour at ſome idea of my God 
« bar Haboabid wala. Thou moſt obvious; and moſt 
« occult ! moſt preſent, and moſt abſent of being ho- 
40 much of Thee ena # How ds of Tran es FH 
* am in Thee, yet cannot find Thee-«Licanneither'go 
_ © from Thee, nor to thee. Clonds; aud thick datknefs 
are thy pavilion? Wonders paſlingi\wpndets,! through 
the moment of 15m; and the immetiſe guard. 
< and'aggrandize} thy tremendous throne? | ills voy 
„ Before cb n Judge; O my ſould art thou to plead 
« thy cauſe; to pour out thy derp ſſour w], and dreper 
« fins; to'tremblo-out thy cumplainr? Ohl lere an- 
* nihilate myſelf before Em. Nor uri n m bor 
in Hi# fight, *riſ be is nochn _ 


* angel, iu any thingy 
«, in hir cn. „ VuR Lordi Gr thought on Thee; d 
84 « was 


« tion? Where; -what, who, how, art Thou ? Boures of 


© Le Wu Promo err eros 


9. 


ws not hh 2 Far high infoite were. frm the 
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® Are whey that pray, phe nico that to 
* me ? Dare I to pray? To whom is prayer addreſſed ? 
« Oh! how, drain in majeſty! more dreadful in 
« vengeance! . dreadful, to the bleſſed above! more 
« dreadful to man more Kill to, the ſinner! what, then 
« to the deepe ſt in ſin? May not I then ſay (as is ſaid, 
Lord Gol Almighty, of thy bleſſed Self), Hall is apes + 
« before me; deſtruttion. hath no covering? Where then 
« ſhall I My? 1 cannot fly from thy preſence, I date 
* pot Rand in it. Should I ſink to the centre, I am 
* fall in thy. fight. Even darkneſs detects mel even 
flight brings me nigh! Oh! Thou that doſt light the 
« ſun, as A taper z, or, tread it, out, as a ſpark | Why fil 
ce in being, a. wretch ever deſtined to pain? Ga _—_ 
« be nothing; or, let me be "Thins... SEPT 
4 And what a nothing, indeed, am I? What. a 0. . 


« thing, compared, is man? — Thou that iphabiteſt 


« exernity !, my, foundation, is in the, duft. Lord, moſt 


0 Holy,! I was congeiyed. in, fin. ., God, moſt Mighty! 


2 what # 1577 than, wan Great], Holy! Mighty! | 
« Three Perk ng, and O One, God! Creator !. Redeemer! 
* Sanctifter I. !.Three B [- 


« what 1 e dof | Th hou. behold A wretch of lch | 


725 licated i e ae 29. 0 Dub : 
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. And dafe I chen "approach ? ö 
„great 7e But greater" ro forbeur. T8 e 
«deſpair: is futal. Oh! molt mierciful Jeſus l Rel 
* fupe, hut in Thee! Vet dare T not meet Azel | 
_ « I'come trembling behind Ther. IF T tou 
« hem of thy garment, I ſhalt be Wied ig 
% may eat of the crumbs that fall from their maſter's 
« table For that bountiful grant, what adoration * 
« due? With proſtration profound I cannot but 
„What adoration is equal? I cannot adore atig ©) Or 
could II I any unworthy to lift an eye to thy throne 
„My incenſe has no odour ; my anthem, no praiſe. 
« But 'Thou, Lord; wide- as the arch of ae de 
extend thy compaſſionate arms to receive a, return 
„ing world. As the ſands of the ſea are thy mercies, 
and (with horror let me ſpeak it) e tranſzreffons. I 
« have looked on an unfeeling heart, as 2 quiet conſci- 5 
'« ence: On à multitude of finners, 'as an apology for 
« ſin: And on the faſhion of the way gag 
« thy laws. I have been thankleſe for what Im 
« haſt moſt bountifully given: Senſeleſs of what 
« haſt moſt bountifully promiſed: Provoking, ade FO 
« greateſt obligations: Peeviſh, and i impatient, under | the 
* ſmalleſt evils: Riotous under thy W rh 7 
« thy bleſſings, moſt unbleſſed: I turned th 
* poiſon 3 and by my proſperity was undone." | 
« T have ſtudied iniquity 'as' a ſcience: Ties! 80 . i 
„diſtindtion in it 3 and aſhatiied of my duty : 1 hay 
* bluſhed at che glance of 4 mau, And A man m 4 
taken; and ſet my face ee 85 a 1115 1 | 
againſt Thee; L have eve idel Craps 1 7 2 
© the credit of the way er run 9 8 5 155 rg 
„Time given for: W c eee, 
9 and made the Divine Mercy a promoter of i 22 
- 6 2 have 
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I have ſinned even beyond my power. What ſchemes 
have I laid, which thy goodneſs: diſappointed How 
40 __ crimes have I committed, which never came to 
"7, ES . 15 N t 

« With ſuch overflowing of ugechwel 1 back 
« Thy bleſſed Spirit; I have trod, with thy Divine Laws, 
thy precious blood, under foot. All this, Lord! Thou 
« knoweft ; and yet I ſtill live: All this, Thou haft ſeen; 
and yet haſt Thou held thy peace. Thou haſt ſhortened 
« thine arm; and curbed vengeance in air; though 
« called for (if daring can W r ** 1* r to 
« fall on my head. 2" 3408 ? 

% How long, Lord! haſt Thou forbtwes aig And 
« forborne when thine arrows went abroad: Though I 
« ſtood in the firſt rank of offenders; nor ever lifted-up 
« the ſhield of devotion ; quite naked in fin. - My kf 
vicious companions fell frequent around me; and 
« diſmal was their fall. I waſhed off its memory in 
« the next welcome debauch; and the juft cauſe of re- 
„ morſe but redpubled my guilt. | By admonitions un- 
« admoniſhed, by thy mercies unſoftened, by my own 
« ſentiments unawed, by my own conviction uncon- 
« vinced, I cenſured their conduct, and trod on in their 
« ſteps. I deplored their ſad exit, and poſted on t6-my 
« own ; Becauſe ſpared, when moſt obnoxious, I thought 
« myſelf immortal. In every path of Pleaſure; in every 
« flight of ambition, what gay, ſanguine, multitudes of 
« thoſe born after me, and in every promiſe of life to be 
« placed before me, have, I ſeen riſe, bloom, triumph, 
* languiſh, decay, and die? What a myſtery of mercy 
« js this? And what a miracle of madneſs am I Amid 
« this mighty field of laughter am I ſtill alive?—While 


«I doubt if I till live, I live on my ctimes. Nay my 
very 
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e hereaſes the fidtiber; Repentän 
ace, 0 fat oft of my Lui? biet ee 


S027 Aga 
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Lord I from that ſtupendous height, ao wilt 
« the cherabims lift up an eye in vain, bow down thine 
ear, and hear O0 ters! l 4 46. For what 


4 — I to plead? what excuſe to cover, what palliation 


« to ſoften, my guilt ? Can my confeſſion of ſin weigh 
ught in my favour ?' I fear, not a grain; for where- 
« fore have I confeſſed my tranſgreſſions ? becauſe I 
could not conceal them. Thou knoweſt even thoſe, 
that are unknown to myſelf. But chen, Lord? T hive 


4 been tempted, —Yes, and I have courted t 


« Frail nature has ſeduced me And have 1 notindulyed 
my ſedueer ? Public example bore hard on me. And 
« I rejoiced in that excuſe. I have ſinned with my 
« fathers. True, but I have finned beyond them. What 
* ſor indulgence has ſo looſened the rein? And 
« who, in ſuch an age, _ VE EC hoc than 


the wreteh at thy feet? 0 you" 


« But is there nothing in bee oY 
« ings of good? no pretenſions, at leaſt, to virtue, to 
lighten the loaded ſcale? Ves; I have been an advo- 
« eate for virtue That I might remove all obſtructions 
« in-viee. I have gone to thy temple—But left my ; 

« heart behind. Nay, I have prayed—But wiſked"not 
what I aſked. 1 have aimed at humility—=Our"of 
„pride. I have given Bur without charity. I have 
66 been kind, che very kindeft of men—To gain power 
« of being cruel, as the moſt malignant of ſoes. My 


* n. to Thee has 1 abſolutely declined ; yet 


« never 
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« never have 1 repented, but of onto ii guilt: nor 
ever had a darling ae, the Ben u 
« preſent grief. + 
« On ſearching my own heart, that abyſs af corrup- 
« tiom I find there is hardly à virtue which my hypo- 
«© criſy has not worn, as a maſk; * hardly à vice which 
my preſumption has not acted under it. By theſe 
abandoned means bringing into diſcredit virtue of 
« others the moſt ſincere; and making more heinous my 
«oven deepeſt guilt: to the public a ſcarce leſs" perni- 
_ « cious peſt, than a fatal aſſaſſin to myſelf. Thus,'Lord ! 
all my pleas but inflame my inditmentz CI 
ec excuſes, but diſcovers new crimes. 82255 
„t u I Afeover new ctimieridi myhif by ben 
« awakened reflection; by the gift of thy Grace, I diſ- 
4 cover new goodneſs, new glories, new ' wonders, in 
« Thee. I have lived in darkneſs; in the ſhadows of 
« eternal death. I wrapped myſelf up in the world, I 
« ſaw nothing; but what had been better unſeen, what 
„made me blind to Thee. But now thy Divine attri- 
« hutes break in upon me, like the morning z ; and awake 
me to thy preſence: I ſee Thee in every thing. "And 
« ſeeing, I adore. And adoring tremble. 
- Thine attributes, at once, all lighten upon me; . | 
« ſtrike me, like him of Tarſut, thy lels perſecuting foe ; 
« they ſtrike me to the duſt. Thy moſt awful Omn- 
« preſence; thy moſt incomprehenſible Glory; thy moſt 
« unbounded Wiſdom ; exquiſite Juſtice ; and ineffable 
<<. Goodneſs: /Gcodels;: how ineffable! And to me, 
Lord! to me unſi portable. That chief c e 
« confuſion ! ſevere upbraider of my con Land 
terrible aggravation of my guilt! If thy poodneſs 
« thus pain me; what then will thy parry] 
6 When thy vengeance wakes (cover me, O ye ory 
* Oe 


» © one 
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« tains 1). When: thy vengeance. awakes-Oh }' mercy! 
« mercy... mean lenge: mighty we? 9h! have 
<« mercy upon me. 6 
= And; werey Aeg e have. Ben Wipe fe 
« cies! of mercy, redundant, inexhauſtikle, ſource! Thou 
wilt not condemn him, who condemns himſelf, Who 
« trembles at his own tribunal. Who' is ſcarce. firuck 
with more horror at vengeance, than at guilt. At ach 
« ouilt !' and to /uch a Maſter ! whoſe bounties enabled 
me ſo ſignally to fin; and who, hens aa dons 
« ſo long over-looked. 
„ But I repent. Lord ! I F drones 
* hall open how hard is this heart ? Strike thou. the 
« rock, and the waters flow. Let not him, who groans 
under his tranſgreſſions, groan under thy diſpleaſure: 
« 'Thou Giver, Guider, Lover, yea, Buyer, of Souls ! 
« and, at what a price? Who doſt hear the very thopghts 
* of the wounded at heart? Hear, pity, ſpare! Nor let 
 « the Lord be angry, if J preſume to,add—Oh.! ſpare 


« thy paternal tenderneſs, oh ſave it from its averſion 3 


« its frange work, Vengeance is an alien to thy moſt 


„ amiable nature. nen e | 


« rious ſcheme... & i 


Though common . 


« Jagiam poſſeſſed me; though I have contradicted my 


om reaſon; and fought my own heart, which ſiood in 
defence of thy lays; though I have 


„ for. madneſs; and taken ruin by force; Vet Jet not | 


« compaſſion be quite. a ſtranger in heaven. Let, not 
« thine Anger. burn for ever. {herefare. is the Lord 
angry, l 1 What elſe canſt; thow 


c ſorgive. rdoned, 
« greater. the. glory... is wicked ;. bus, fill 
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« Though a ſon's duty has been wanting in me; loſe not 


Thon, boundleſs love || all the bowels of a father. Am 
« not I the work of thy hand? Do not deſpiſe it, An 


« image of thy majeſty ? Do not blot it out, The price 


« of thy blood? Oh I caſt it not away, Shall things in- 


e compatible combine to my deftrution/? Can I be re- 


« Jated to ruin, and to Thee ? Let it be thy bleſſed 
« pleaſure to reclaim, not to deſtroy me if deſtroyed, 85 


« thy foe will triumph; if reclaimed, there is joy in 
* heaven; and ten times ten ieee, e 
cr? bp cats 


. 1 © * 1 % * 7 
ts © 917 1 


« What ſtains can condemn, if an Athioß eſcapes ? The 
regions of darkneſs are part of thy creation; and hor- 
« rors infernal were not made in vain, My i 


« themſelves, how great? as committed in defiance of 


« Iyfinite Majeſty, they are greater ſtill. What then ſhall 


« ] ſay ? To what ſhadow of excuſe ſhall'l fly ?—Pardon, 


Lord! the weakneſs of my reaſon, if I judge, or rather 


« hope, amiſs: Thine Zfnite Majeſty, ſeems to men s 


« for me. Fain would I find an advocate in thats in 


« that very cauſe, which moſt heightens my y 555 wr | 


« For what, my Lord! am I? 4'poo; 


« littleneſs and vanity ;* the very centre age inf; 
« a combination of all cauſes, that can call for thy com- 
« paſſion. Frail fleſh, and fleeting ſpirit! 4 f 4 
„worm! a flower of the field! To-day, and nor to- 
« morrow ! at morning, and not at night! hot — ; 


« of a moment; not a match for à breeze! A dreum ! 
22 vapour! a ſhadow! à ching of tought ! poltſh 
* through daily doubt and danger, toil and trouble, 

« troddet tuff and abel 


6 F * 41 R 1 7 A „ : iis ieee 
« But if I wie bi; who then can be pnithed ? 


1 
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4 5 am I 1, Gogh w E made Lan made 
Thee z: And: r an arm 
« Almighty, again; we? wilt Thon lift up a bolt that 
can exuſh creation, againſt its meaneſt worm ꝰ (oh! 
« paxdon what. diſtreſs.compels me to plead) thine I- 
Kite Majgiy declates againſt it: that reſcucs the ſinner, 
_ «though it enhanees the ſin. Does not my meanneſs 
« diſarm thy might i Is not the greatneſs of the offend- 


ed, the. offender's defence? I am, indeed, unworthy, 


« moſt. unworthy, thy favour: but am I not unworthy, 
« thy reſentment too ? Thou that fitteſt on the higheſt 
« heavens, and ſeeſt worlds infinite dance beneath thee, 
« as atoms in the fun l- Wilt Thou, oh! wilt Thou, 
© not remember, that I am but duſt + 

« Yes, Lord ! Thou will remember it: Thou. wile 
« remember thy glorious Self: what antient days re- 
« ſound; what wonders Love Divine has wrought of 
« old. For to whom do I cry? Art thou not He, to 
whom none eyer cried in vain? Who created not, but 
to bleſs : commands not, but to preſerve ;- nor pu- 
« niſhes, but to reclaim. Who has not more relieved, 
„than amazed with his extremities of love l for art 
Thou not the ſame Lord, who, though moſt offended, 
« as if Thou wert the offender, beſeeches us to be recon - 
*« ciled ? Who mourns over the impenitent ? and over 
the impenitent for fins againſt Himſelf? And when his 
« forraw can't prevail, even weeps in their ſtead ? thoſe 
tears obdurate Jeru/a/em would not ſhed, didſt Thou 
not take to thy, own bleſſed lids, which ,overflowed at 
the bare proſpect of its ruin? Who, without . 
« terror, without the 2 eee can think on 
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than that? 
« Nor end our 
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**the lord-of Glorys and ternal Life, bat us, dis. And 
<.qvbat a deutht And aſter auf d life ? A life. H com- 
« paſſions, without number, and beyond meafare's What 
4 ſhining progreſs, hat a' ftupentous aſcent in love ? 
« He meets the: returning prodigal: looks compaſſion 
on denying Peter e reje&s not diſbelieving Thowa: : 
« admits ſinful Magdalen - pardons the taken adultereſs: 
« and affociates to himſelf, in Paradiſe (where angels 
r caſt their crowns at his feet), a thief from the croſs. 
What a marvellous and moſt adorable climax is this? 
« And is it poſlible for love to riſe higher att? Oh! 
let it riſe; higher, and reach even me. 
« What: am I. Mer en cuban! e of 
« Love! that I ſhould ſet a. bound to ſuch compaſſion as 
. « this ? Can cas be repelled by a ſingle grain on the 
_« ſhore? What a triumph of mercy to pluck the ruined 
« from ruin? What an emnipatent action to fave the moſt 
« loſt? Though pleaſure has fooled me; though reaſon, 
« conſcience, heaven, nay: and earth too, in one. ſcale, 
* has been outweighed by a feather in the other: though, 
_ « with Eau, I ſold my birthright for nothing 3 yet, 
Lord let theſe diſtractions of thought, theſe con- 
* yulfions of heart, theſe pangs of the wretch, if not 
« the prayer of the penitent, reach the foot of thy 
« throne : for His dear ſake who ſpared not his moſt 
« precious blood; oh! ſpare, pardon, bleſs ; ye bleſs 
« me, even me, O my Father / Yes, Thou''all-fur- 
« rounding, all- pervading, all- ſuſtaining, and all-blefing 
<« Majeſty of heaven ! bleſs me, even me, O my 


. God / N 
en who if hou Sen n 
_ « thou lifteſt thine eye, ſun is dark: who haſt thy 
"my 8 9 
| „ e 


* N N unn. | Was 
MP Sar es on rt PTY ern 
flows the whole creation | add ta theſe +wonders-one 
« wonder mofe Ihe forgiveneſs of > guilt- lies mine: 
—_— the ſuppliant voice, ſee the bleeding boſom, 
< theſe throes, theſe throbs uf the moſt vile and aban- 
n as b en amn of 
nen, 2: N. 4 2 Pee 
ok « Pei; Lord nag te -nor-deciiplain. 
« My Joy faith why thigh GWE ths 
« world; and the ſhadows' of death. Then Bing. 
« and honour, and glory, and power bt to Him <who ftteth 
© on the throne, and to the lamb, who nails fin to his | 
« croſs! — Thus will I ſing in ſpite of my groans 
« Thus will J fing with my laſt e NET) Thus 
« will I fing for ever, and ever. FT 


0 Amen. O my ſoul! Amen, Amen,” 


- This, Sir, is that i eee e + 
firieof ideal, which was Mae d Rate of the 
perſon from whom I borrow d it. It may poſtibly (partly 
at leaſt) ſuit ſome others. And I thought it inhuman to 
gaze, ſo long as I have done, on the diſeaſe, without 
aiming at ſome expedient w0- whtigare its 2 5 
There is a ſovereign balm in pay ert. 
I know, Sir, there are certain quietly in d 
ſaints of great repoſe in prayer, who — 
as too warm. But, when ſhould we be warm; if not 
when our eternity is at ſtalee Shall we be warm in our 
vices? and cool in our repentance? Were our paſſions 
given for doch or given only as the ſervants of fin ? 
Is it not heaven, but its verſe, — is to be taken by 
violence ? I; therefore, rr only as 
Vol. III. 3 — 7 vncbriſtian, 
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unthriftian, but undtifical too: for, if there is a God, all 
our affections are too feeble, all the wings of our ſoul 
are too few, to be put forth .in Purſuit of his favour; 
and being languid in devotion, is, being ſolemnly un- 
' devout. If there is a God, he gave us our paſſions, 
as well as our reaſon ; they therefore, as well as reaſon, 
ſhould aſſiſt in his ſervice. And, indeed, reaſon with- 
out them, though it may loudly tell, will but lamely 
perform/our duty. How great a part of the ſcripture 
muſt theſe men's kind of criticiſm explode? Poor Da- 
vid muſt break his harp, leſt it give offence. Even an- 
gels have their paſſions, nor are any beings exempt from 
the need of them on this fide the throne of God. What- 
ever exemption ſome may fancy in their own favour, let 
us, my friend, who have ſeen the neceſſity of devotion for 
others, not neglect our own. Nor in the pride of i in- 
ſtructing, loſe the prudence of ſafety. | 
You and I, my friend ! lie under two Hladrantage | 
in this point: the world's example, and our own years. 
It is an undevout age: and will you not be ſurprized to 
hear me ſay, that ours is an undevout period of life? 
Yet it is moſt certain, that there is a tenderneſs of heart, 
and a ſuſceptibility of awe, with regard to God, as well 
as man, in youth, which, in moſt, is wanting afterwards. = 
This want is an enemy we muſt fight, and fervent prayer, 
that fevord of the ſpirit, is the beſt weapon againſt him. 
Prayer, becauſe the moſt eaſy of duties, ſeems, with 
many, the hardeſt to be performed. It coſts them fo 
little pains, they think they may as well let it alone. 
Whereas, it is the ſupreme, the great, mother- duty; all 
other duties, and virtues, are its progeny ; are brought 
forth, nurſed, nouriſh'd, and ſuſtain'd by it. Devotion 
is the ſole aſylum of human frailty, and ſole ſupport of 
heavenly perfection: it is the golden chain of union be- 
A 1 * 1 2 = tween 
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He that has never prayed, can never conceive, and he 
that has prayed as he ought, can never forget, how much 
is 19 nnen... 35 75 
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een Sin, 


N this and the following letters I mall touch on five 

points: Lift's Review: The General Cauſe of Secu- 
rity in Sin : Thoughts for Age : The Dignity of Man: 
The Centaur: Reftoration to Humanity, The three firſt 
are naturally ſaggeſted to me, by the world's wicked- 
| neſs, and our own; and our advanced time of life. The 
fourth, wiz. The Dignity of Man, is naturally ſuggeſted 
by the notoriety of its reverſe in thoſe, for whoſe ſake 
theſe letters are principally written. For who can look 
on Luaeifer in his abyfs, without thinking of that height 
from which he fell? By which alone we can take any. 
juſt meaſure of his calamity. And the fifth point, 
bi. The Centaur: Ne eftoration to Humanity, is forcibly 
impoſed on nie dy the tranſporting thought, that t fuch 2 an 
event is poſſible. Vet be it tale place, poſterity w will 
ſcarce believe ix: n, e 
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I The Review of Life; and that, though 
chiefly for our own ſakes, yet alſo for the ſake of all 
our grey-headed boys, as Sudbury, Torriſmand, Ironfide, 
&c. for though beaſts of ſo groſs a claſs as they chooſe 
to rank with, ſcarce deſerve to be brought to the ma- 
nege, yet pupils not yet expelled the ſchool of life, 

ougnht ſtill, if poſſible, to be taught the leſſon they have 
ſo long neglected; and I offer myſelf gladly for their 
tutor; tho” I fear they would prefer a tetanothrum o to 
an apotheoffs : Their erudition will nos leave them at a 
loſs to know what I mean. 

There is nothing of which wen aro mere liberal than 
their good advice, be their ſtock of it ever ſo ſmall ; 
becauſe it ſeems to carry in it an intimation of our own 
influence, i importance, or worth. We (for you approved 
it; we, I ſay), have beſtowed abundance of it on our 
Centaurs, which, I fear, will bring us in but line 

thanks. Let us, therefore, return from abroad, come 
to ourſelves; and ſee if our export of wiſdom may not 
be wanted at home. We have cenſured ,the aged; are 
we not ſuch ourſelves? Is there no folly to. be found, 
but at aſſemblies and maſquerades ? Or is folly not fully. 
becauſe it hits our own taſte ? Let us lay the line to our 
oy n conduct: Let us drop nen ware, and put aur. 
ſelves into the ſcale. _ 4 3 12 1 g! 

Yes, my friend! 3 a Abort Wäg M gun ur 
mer ſelves. They are, indeed, great ſtrangers; nor much 
to be liked: Vet it is a viſit all ſhould make wha wiſh 
well to che future of life. A Review I Life is an em- 
ployment agreeable but to few /; becauſe none cen loa 
back without een ; and none ill look 
forward but with ſelf-flattery. But though . [talk 
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may be bitter, it is wholeſome too. "Ak" you, 0 What 
« Ae ee from it? —It is the only way of 
my Centaur's advice, and Eu ourfelves.” "A mä 
ean ſee himſelf in retroſpetlion Gly When warm in 
ation, he is ever looking on ſome elſe; on hiy 
point in view: Or, if he Sant fee Mn, he Sulit not 
judge aright, either of himſelf, or open "white warm 
in action, prejudices, and paſſions , exited by the' ibn 
preſent objects, and incidents, corrupt his judgment. 
But in a cool review, he becomes rather a Hande, 
than the party; and is patient of truth. His her for- 
mer rivals are no longer rivals; therefore he judges 
better of nen. His former points of view are no longer 
2 of view ? therefore he judges better of thing. 
e can judge, nay he cannot but judge. as he gr eee 
of himſelf, as of the Teſt of mankind. 
Wiſdom is the growth of experience: But expefitncs 
is not rowth of action, but of reflection on it. In 
ag of is ſown the ſeed of wiſdom ; but he, who 
relecy not, n neyer reaps ; has no harveſt from it; but 
arries the burden of age, without the wages of 'expe- 
ence, ; nor knows himſelf old, but from his infirmities, 
the pariſh 1 1 75 and the contempt of mankind. And 
wha bas age If it has not eſteem ?—-It has nothing. 
x 1 friend! from the ſame goal, thro dif- 
15 77 Joy 1 Which ſevered dur fortune, not our affec- 
tion, w 1 have'r run out face; and now üpproach its end. 
5 with our Tong Journey, che ſpur of ambition 
lnoted, and our ſplrits off their fp ; we are glad of 
reſt. In Which, feflection on the paſt #s not on h Leer 
but extremely natural. Lock on the ſtormy ſea; whoſe 
bing * "ths clouds; then on due Fee lake, 
„ Ln nb. bete, 


len where 


e IS = and you 
ſee the difference between. the cool evening, and warm 
meridian of man. Reflection is as. natural to one, as 
action to the other. Unactive youth, and unreflecting 
age, are equal blanks in the book of life. Man vaties 
no leſs than thoſe varying inſets at which he wonders. 
In his morning he crawls : long, ere noon, flutters, and 
flies; at evening, chilled into r, he creepy inte 
corners, lies hid, and fleeps ; or, if awake, having. but 
little ground before him, nor that the beſt : How wata- 
rally he looks back on the paſt ? How. naturally his 
winter's evening calls for. its tale? And to ſelf- love, 
what tale ſo natural as our own? How idle ſoever 'our 
tale has been; if we can dra ſome moral from it, thut 
will abate its infignificance, and give it 5 ons: "Bits 
weight by making us wiſer for the future. 
And want we not to be wiſer? 'On how wi Wl 
leſs friendſhips, il-judged enmities, raſh preſump 
cowardly deſpair, unmanly flatteries, bold indecencies, 
idle ſchemes, airy hopes, granedien e r 
loſt, admonitions ſlighied, eſcapes unacknowledged, evils 
improved, bleſſings neglected, and trifles admired; on 
what a ſwarm. of infirmities I look back with ſhame 
How ambitious have we been in our at ichments, 1 
aware that all, moſt worth our ambition, 
22 2 How. fearful of expem a, not 
till it eſcapes the gripe, and t Fi „ 
prudent uſe, e 
ours EV by our parting. Wich 
of applauſe, SAY HE 
Pack, 
moſt com 
that few t 
W for — — of juſt re- 
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proach? That makes coxcombs; bit, A calls 
For deteſtation; that, ſor contemfptrt. 
How plainly do I now ſee, that our neren l 
been great? How often have we been ſo idle ag to com- 
plain of our wants; that is, of our capacity of being 
happy? For, without wants, there would be no deſires, 
and, without deſires, no gratification of them; and with- 
out gratification of deſire, no happineſs; for human hap- 
e eee or all: enn anne 
4 What on erroſpec eppenre's to „mts bebe 
weakneſs af man, is, that ſtrange aſcendant which his 
wiſhes have over his underſtanding: It is this malces a 
Centaur. How often have we looked on our wiſhes as 
infallible arguments for the certainty of what we defir- 
ed; when others ſaw it was an impoſſible point ? And 
of this capital weakneſs, a capital inſtance is, that dying 
men can ſcarce believe that they ſhall die. Are we not 
now / as thoſe yellow autumn leaves, which the firſt blaſt 
ſweeps away ? Vet we ſeem to un n r 
hardly more tenacious of the ſtem. bf | 
On farther review, this is ranger: Kill: Our "frionds 
are our ſtrongeſt ties to life: When theſe are cut, what 
but folly can renew the charm? What, re- engage our 
diſenchanted hearts? And what, in my retroſpect, is an 
object more obvious, or ſtriking, than yonder enſigns of 
death? Ho the tyrant triumphs? What numerous 
monuments riſe over the cold boſoms that once warmly 
received us? That ſhared our councils, our ambitions, 
our pleaſures, and our hearts ? Their epitaphs collected 
would make a volume: A volume how inſtructive, if 
read aright? A friend's monument is a friend's legacy ; 
and a richer to the conſiderate, than any parchment can 
_—_ What, for the moſt part, is human _ 
& \./ ut 
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thought of death is | thedireAing belkin of lie; and be 
| beſpeaks a wreck; who lays it aide 
my friend chow rapid the human march? Men 
are in haſte; how they hurry over the ſtage ? Whete 
are thoſe: luminarĩes in every various wall of fame; in 
every kind of excellence, and renon, who moſt fired 
our ambition, and provoked our envy? Are they not 
paſſed away as April ſhadows over the field; or, by the 
fire ſide, a winter's tale? Are not thoſe far. ſeen, fin- 
ing lights gone out apace after ono another, as little 
ſparks in the fired leaf, or paper, leaving us nothng 
but aſhes. behind? And in their aſhes is there nothing 
to be found but N Max wouctlight one, 
prudence. in hemd meg ldi 
Sorrow, indeed, ——— 
Sorrow how juſt? Whom loſt we tie very laſt moon ? 
Loſt we? That is vainly ſad: Whom doſt due pub- 
lic? Whom the whole nation ? Few have leſt it more 
worthy all love, and eſteem, than our friend deceaſed. 
He was made by nnn 
mmm Stu „„ n ien iSt n 


Auen, jempt# an art o e Hog, en 
e honoratum, he Bs 2 22 3 * 4 
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Wel bad it. been, if we, like him, bad-ſought g; 
but we, would not pay the priae. L thought 
would come cheaper; and ſeeking: that, were n danger 
of loſing both. The wiſe, world will part with nothing. 
but by force. Love cannot be. compelled, eſteum may. 


* 


And, hen it is, we rlay in“ it, at the ſame timeh ache 

warum eee A Inga bes . 
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My retroſpect ſhews me a tramſitorꝝ love of which we 
have been too fond. A love oſten beſtowed; by great 
ones, on thoſe whom they cannot eſteem. This love, 
ſuppoſing it ſterling, I (/ultas ego! } returned in kind: 
But I do not repent it. I may not repent of my virtue: 
For, my. friend! there are two ſorts of charity in the 
world, and which the greateſt, is hard to ſay. We are 
bound in compaſſion to help the poor to live, and the 
rich to enjoy ; who feel a pain peculiar to themſelves, 
that of being mocked by abundance, which denies them 
their expected happineſs; happineſs in proportion to 
their purſe. All I learn from ſuch ardent lovers (for 
ſuch generally they are) is, that it is dangerous to dip 
into moſt men below. the ſurface, leſt our curioſity ſhould, 
rob us of our good opinion of them. Much decorum, 
little homage, is requiſite. My whole life tells me, that 
a juſt demand for cem is ſacred, but rare. We may 
well afford to pay it, when it is due. Nor muſt our love 
be with-held, where it is art. Univerſal. love enjoined, 
is deſigned as an antidote againſt reciprocal contempt; 
and as a diſcipline to human pride, which muſt ſtoop to 
love men in their infirmities and fault: Nor is it more 
our duty; than our prudence; how elſe could we hope 
quarter for our own; which both tell us of others faults, 
and bid us forgive them. For many of them we ſhould 
not ſuſpect, but from the whiſpers of their parallels in 
our own boſoms. And therefore, by not forgiving 
them, we condemn ourſelves. If, then, we would be 
forgiven by ourſelves, or others, we muſt oper A 
wn for which I thank my preſent Revier. 

What 1 like leaſt in this ſurvey, for fear it ſhould 
vive! our own caſe, is -zhis 3 I ſind old men apt to think | 
well of themſelves, not becauſe they fly vice, but be · 


cauſe vice is fled; repute themſelves virtuous, becauſe 
* 70 | | free 
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free from boys offeners; ſet down impotenes for vic- 
_ tory} and triumph, beeauſe they have not fought, be- 
cauſe they meet no foe.” And whit” makes me even 


tremble, is, I fee ſome, who, blameleſs' in youth,” are 


overtaken by folly When in years, and (of all ſights the 
moſt. — T fee' them dragged by their white 

nto the fouleſt enormities. Faults which are 
the natural growth of the diſtinct periods of liſe, may 
meet with ſome toleration: But the monſtrous \growth 
of vices out of ſeaſon no man ſpares: Becauſe the hot- 


beds of Lucifer A can raiſe em! in een 


has no hand. 

Heaven avert frei us ſuch an _ for, fur from 
blameleſs was our beginning. In our early days (call- 
ed the days of innocence), we had our little villaniess 
our vice in miniature: As years and temptations in- 

_ creaſed in years leſs ripe, than in iniquity, we were no 


petty criminals, before we were men. We wiſhed, in- 


deed, for wiſdom ; but what wiſdom would have avoid 
ed; we made our favourite choice; what wiſdom would 
have choſen, we bid wait till to- morrow. Frequent 
were our quarrels with our faults; but rarely puſhed 
on to &- parting, Pleaſure had its .charms, and virtue 
its efforts; and ſometimes; in à paſſion, threw-its rider, 
But triumphs of paſſion are but ſhart. No rebukes are 
ſo powerful as thoſe from our own conduct. Aﬀords 
not this, then, a ſtrong-caution ſor the ſuture ? The diſ- 


tempers of the paſt periods of - our — 


tidotes for: thoſe to come. Peeps in $f 

Retroſpection informs me, * — 0 war 
with our enemy ; nor) perfect peace: Ho eaſy ſin 
ſar on our hearts; and called itſelf ſpirit, wicdom, any 


ching but what it was? When ſame merciful diſcipline 


t; and we con- 


awaked us from onr trance, we fo 
1 | * : 
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quered: But what was our conqueſt ? Suck as rather 
marred our wrong enjoyments, than wedded us cloſely 
to the right. We called the right our beloved, our 
ſpouſe; but often committed adultery againſt it; chus 
loſing the joys both of the - ſinner, ' atid the ſaint: 80 
motley a creature is man; as mutable as God is fixed. 
Ours, indeed, was no uncommon caſe: But others 
faults are not our abſolution. An abſolution it is, how- 
ever, with which many are content : Tho' his Holineſs 
could ſcarce oe his faints one more u hoe 7 
van. 

Who is he, my dur friend, that can ablelre us, or 
eee ?—— Look through thy whole paſt life, and 
anſwer. What year, nay, what day, has paſſed unim- 
powered to vouch for bis clement, and abſolute reign ? 
See I not, in numberleſs inftances, the naked hand of 
Providence ſtretched” out, as it were, on this ſide the 
clouds, pointing us to good ? Now, ſhewing how little 
this world can give, by pouring on us the full enjoy- 
ment of itz to turn our hearts on a better. Now, ſhew- 
ing us, by the calamities of others, how much we may 
ſuffer +in this world; to keep us in awe, though our- 
ſelves: were unhurt. Now, breaking to pieces all our 
own ſchemes, and raiſing our happineſs out of their 
ruins; to teach us humility, gratitude, and on whom 
to rely; ſnewing us, that moſt of our triumphs are er- 
rors; and our diſappointments, eſcapes. Now bringing 

us, when moſt ſecure, to the brink of the grave; to re- 
preſs preſumption. Now ſnatching us from it, when 
paſt all human-help; to kindle devotion, and forbid the 
pain of deſpair. ''Now defeating us in ſpite of all 'our : 
wiſdom; now blefling'vs in ſpite of all our folly : blef- 
ſings to ſweeten waer we contrerß, to wean us from it; 
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and thus in both worlds to provide. far our: ihn 
| far as the nature of humanity, will, admit. 

What a glorious image of Divine endes idee 
The wiſeſt cannot pay half its due in their higheſt opi - 
nion, nor the beſt in their profoundeſt acknowlegement, 
of it. And can we not ſhew as inglorious a portrait of 
human aveakneſe in ourſelves?, How are our two. different 
paths of life equally ſtrewed over with follies? with fol- 
lies thick as autumn leaves! but not. thick enough to 
hide our faults: So numerous both, that l am quite diſ- 
inclined to look longer backward ; and haſten, for re- 
fuge, into ſome change of thought. And here, ſhall 
only add, that man overlooks the . „ 
in his ſtudy, if he reads not himſelf. ; 

And now, I fear, you will ſay, 4 bow vfful; and 
| nardpal, ſoever Life's Review may be, yet ads 
but little pleaſure in it. In it there is no pleaſure to be 
found, but what has, coſt us ſome pain; but what we 
have fought our way to, thro nature's perverſe byaſs, 
and beſieging temptations. Unbought pleaſure is not 
the growth of earth: This is a militant ſtate; nor muſt 
man unbuckle his armour, till he puts on his ſhroud; 
For the moſt victorious veteran may meet with a de- 
feat. Nothing in Life's Revieu can give delight, hut 
what we may call our trophies, or-ſpails taken in war. 
All elſe is vaniſhed as 2 dem., , 1c n 

What have I ſaid? weden as den rent . 
God it was! 'tis not { Far from it ! Every moment i 
immortal! Every moment ſhall return, and lay its whole 
freight, nothing loſt, its; every whiſper,.every:tholight; 
before the Throne; The Throne of him who fentiit to. 
man on that commiſſion ;,and commands it back, at che 
ſtated 5 make its reportʒ to he regiltered it ter- 
nity, for e peruſal of angels, and the 9 
0 
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of their King. Tell our gay triflers, that there is no 
ſuch thing as a triſle upon earth. Can any thing bea 
trifte, that has an effect eternal? Tell them, tho they 
are ſo well aſſured, that there is nothing ſerious upon 
Karth, that time, to man, is, in ſome reſpects, a more 
ſerious ſeaſon than eternity: That hit eternity is abſo- 
lately the creature of time: That tis foul, or fair, re- 
Joices, or laments, as time, omnipotent time! (that trifle 
which they throw away) ordains its fate. If they doubt 
it, let them meg pant ge Fir e 
happineſs laſt night. | 
Many, my friend! have made — 
ter, uſe of time than we have done. Many have been 
more criminal ; many more innocent. But moſt men 
imagine that innocent, which has a negative guilt. An 
idle day is a guilty day, in a liſe ſo ſhort and precari- 
ous; with more than human thought can carry, incum- 
bent on it. There are FO PUR 5 
in the life of a faint. | 

What then are we O my friend ar beif a ns 

through life, I perceive, that, though we have made 2 

ſhift to creep out of the Augean fable, yet have we not 
ſcaled the temple of virtue: though we made the choice 
of Hercules, yet we wanted his ſtrength: though we, 
ſometimes, lopped one head of the Hydra ; yet, too of- 
ten, ſeven ſhot up in its ſtead, Whereas, on the con- 
trary, they that have been long toſſed by folly, when 
once landed on a good life, ſhould burn their ſbipr; as 
Cæſar once burnt thoſe of his legions on the Brityh 
coaſt : I mean, that the warmeſt reſolution ſhould deſtroy 
the very deſire of embarking in ill; ae OY 
turn impracticable. $4 

Such, then, being our feeble e fo 3 
pretence to wiſdom, it bocomes us r 
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we have ſo freely treated, their revenge. To confeſs, 
that; though we are not quite Horinantali, yet neither 
are we quite «right ; and, though we Roms ſex; _ 
reformers; yetwe are not, alwgether, men. | 

Ana, my friend} is a glorious 11 a great ra- 
rity.; there are but few to be ſound. A man is an ex- 
alted character, doubly great; he is an hero, and a king. 
Few kings are ſo great, as to reign, over their own 
hearts. Few heroes ſo victorious, as to drive dominions, 
Principalities, and powers, before them. Both theſe meet 
in a real man: He ranks, in reality, but a little lower 
than the angels: nor long, ſo low. O friend ! man 
is a wonderful being ! Anon, I will tell thee what thou 
art; and (mark what I fay), 1 will ſurprize thee with 
thyſelf, . 

Ape only: nee 
rived. at the character I have mentioned ? No. Dare 
we ſay, it was not in our power? No. Why then this 
cowardice in a pofible hero? Why this diſloyalty to 
himſelf, in a pofible king? Whence this reproach to rea- 
ſon, and immortality? Whence this inglorious, and ab- 
ſolute deſertion from our godlike ſelves? Sounds that 
100 high ?-—In whoſe image were we made? I foreſee * 
your objeQtion ; I grant that image is impaired: but I 
quit not my point; I dare affirm, that beings which are 
free, rational, and immortal, may be gods in due time, 
through Divine Grace, if they pleaſGG. 

Ho deplorable our diſtance from it ? Whence this 
unmanly defect? Know we not that, unleſs our conduct. 
is that of a man, it had been better for. us, if in a lower 
ſpecies had fallen our lot ? Why were we called an; 
being? What we have enjoyed already poorly pays ous 
| mothers pain, and our own, Would thou repeat thy 
part in the comedy? a& it o'er again? e 


Ur 
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be rejumbled in this rough Tear cart, dt | 
thoſe two ſkeletons, *half-ſtarv'd %, und 
pration, through bad toads,” ue worlt ind Wo 
thy fellow-ftrollers in a conffant” e y againſt 
thy pay, and thy applauſe; how war er thy ben Is 
performed; how great ſdever thy indulgence is te 
them? Thou wouldſt and there, indeec 
we might pick up a lucky h Ir, albogue notanda lapills, 
that might make us ſmile again. But nature, and in- 
deed reaſon, ſtarts back at the whole. If we ſhould 
find a ſmall pearl in one oyſter of a — it would 
hardly make us fiſhers for life. 

Wouldſt thou, then, ceaſe to be No, ds ſhud- 
ders at it. That horn of the alternative wounds more 
than the former : If fo, our wiſhes, as well as our nature, 
puſh us into eternity. And ſhall we far, what we 
ai Fear it we muſt, unleſs we provide a good! re. 
ception there. We have provided for to-morrow,” and 
to-morrow was not ſatisfied. If we provide for eterni- 
ty, our ſatisfaction will be full. We have provided for 
many years; for more than we ſhall ever ſee; bed, ot 
for thoſe which will never end. — 

How great the diſhonour, my dear fellow: cr 1! 
in us, who were not blind to the grand futurity, were 
not cold to che divine rewards; to let the glowing 
thoughts of immortality ſo far mingle with the dregs o of 
ſenſe ? Is not this, with the wings of an eagle, to drop in- 
to the mire? There lies the Pleaſure of which the orld 
is ſo fond; that bane of private property, that prefige 
of public ſlavery, that ſure annihilation of 4 
Creature, and as fire à creation of a wretch' . — 
Phaſure has robbed earth of more lives, and heaven of | 
more ſouls, than the body collective of all other evils 
9 whole quivers on man. nn 2 
2 | 
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Ne if found, 
it mpſt increaſe. wy confuſion ?. Do I not find it in the 
gre pug Gul If fo, bow muſt that reproach and 
brand the deep. i mamas fey Pars Gas 48 
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FOR, conſider, my good adi 0 20 he do 
that ventures to continue in ſin ? He cannot defy the 
wrath Divine; that is not. in man. He cannot -ac- 
quieſce under the terror of its conſequence ; he muſt 
therefore preſame on Divine mercy. * I know myſelf 
« worthleſs, yet earth pours its bleſſings. I know my- 
« ſelf worthleſs, yet heaven buys me with its blood. 
« What is to be feared, what is not to be hoped, from 
« ſuch a God? Be my crimes what they will, ſome yet 
% unrevealed expedient will be found. for my ſafety. 
« For God is. Love.” Thus, poſſibly, he may: reaſon 3 
and thus, at once, do two ſtrange things: cite Scrip- 
ture to his ruin, and make the mercies of God faual to 
man. 

God, iet is. lover. bur Mall men M 
monſter ? And a monſter in the judgment of all men ? 
All confeſs that there is an admirable. conſent between 
the precepts of virtue, and the ſentiments of our com: 


mon reaſon. All confeſs, that virtue receives a cons 
. our . 


ſciences. All confeſs, that virtue p 
Vol. III. Tn U | 
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775 25 he was born either ee 


a defire of happineſs: fince he 15 nothing they 
all demand from him. And, therefore, he,mi appear 
an unaccountable bei ing; that is a monſter, rs 


others but himſelf. FP IN hs Gr 
This is more than enough to make vice gur averſion 
though God , were love to, that abſurd d degree, w Fon 
our folly may fancy, and which our ur, vice mot een 
wiſhes, and wants. But there 1 is no ſuch love 1 in 
It is blaſphemous to ſuppoſe 1 it. God: is love, and ; 4 
fore what? That which many may leaſt * 
therefore God is terrible : From whence ariſes his mar- 
vellous love to man? Of man He has no need; the Di. 
vine happineſs is complete: in man He ſees no metit; 
He knows we are worthleſs, as well as we ourſelves ; But 
then, far better than we, He knows that we are —immor- 
tal. That therefore (moſt intereſting, and. moſt alarm- | 
ing thought!) t. that thorny, we muſt ſuffer, or enjoy, f for 
ever! 
; Hence, be moſt aſſured, my friend ! 1 regard for 
man. Hence, for a worm, to-day crawling out of the 
earth ; and. to-morrow, . more deſpicably ſtill, crawling 
into corruption; his, compaſſion, his folicitude, his coun- 
eils held on high; and all the wonders of his love. Won- 8 
ders ?—much more, than wonders to man; they are 
wonders in heaven! They ſtrike Wich! t' the 
firſt angels of light. 
| Conſcious of thy own meanneſs, cat thou 9 ie 
lieve that Divine indul; rence ſhould thus abound :? Con- 
ader: God. indeed, c ell us out of the dup." But He 
called us into an pternity * An eternity, henceforard, 
ommen furate with bis Gn: u: And Hall not hdr 
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cern be cor e, bear a proportion to 
his gift? Shall not one ew as much of the Great God as 
the other? As he has! nade us ;mmortal; He has made 
us alſo endangered, creatures, Creatures that muſt, neceſ- 
farily, ſtand the moſt important, and incomprehenſible 
conſequence of their own doubtful conduct for ever. 
Does not this abate thy ſurprize at ſuch abundant indul- 
gence? It muſt, if God is love, and vouchſafes to Took on 


"1981 Los 21) 


us in the mentioned light. In that light He looks on us. 


Thence his more than paternal bowels of compaſſion for 


the moſt unworthy of men. Thence his opitipotence 


exerted in giving proofs of his love. 
But why, ſayeſt thou, is this love terrible? Is not that 
1 moſt terrible which tells us we are in danger of 
"eternally undone? And bis love tells us fo; for 
Teoiecive) it never had exiſted, had not that been 

9 1 OF 
Ho deep thei, and deplorable, is their miſtake, who 
preſume to fin, becauſe God is ſo good; when God is 
ſo good purely becauſe he knows that preſumption will 
be their ruin ? Who preſume on impunity for ſin, be- 
cauſe God is ſo good; when God is fo good, purely 
becauſe He knows that fin, and impunity, are inc 
patible ? Such men make a demonſtration of theit dan- 
ger, the baſis of their ſecurity 3, and fear nothing, be- 
cauſe an Omnipotence, that is ſolicitous: for — wel- 
fare, gives proof that He is ap rehenſive of their de- 
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AY ; | | 34 
Such men reaſon ill. Still vorſe, Expe ence eln. 


not conyince, them. What their 388 wed To | 


day, exery, hour, , proves to be true, they will not be. 
lieve ; They 7 hou If the) : be (not. to uſe a harſher 
ward) . cond. ned. por, ey lend that 
they ſhall die, Now, as I take it, their death is 4 pre- 
: | U 2 e 
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lude, and aſſurance, of their future condemnation: ſor, 
if beings, originally immortal, die for another's ſin, can 
it be doubted, but that they ſhall: be condemned for their 
own? And that death (which is a demonſtration that fin 
ſhall not eſcape unpuniſhed) is unavoidable, they are 
convinced by their en: Unleſs our Centaurs, therefore, 
lay aſide their ſenſes, as well as their reaſon, for tlie fu- 
ture they muſt forego vain hopes, too frequent, and too 
ſanguine, among them: nor longer turn a proof of im- 
mortality into a preſumption on impunity; Heaven's 
indulgence, into nen and u e n he 
tree of life. a) | 

I know not, my friend! if RO e. . 
arguments, with regard to the cauſe of God's great 
indulgence to man, and the certainty: of -puniſhment 
for ſin; but to me they appear of a very weighty and 
affecting nature. There are ſome truths of the laſt mo- 
ment to men, which, at firſt aſpect, have ſomewhat ſur- 
priſing in them: they require, and well as our 
ſecond thoughts. i 5004 

Iwill give you two; one thou: Seriptarns one from 
my own thoughts ; * With the Lord there is mercy, there- 
« fore /ball He be feared.” —With man there is immortality, 
therefore /hall He tremble.—Tremble at, himſelf! Trem- 
ble at his o power, which can give what colour he will 
to a whole eternity. Trembhle at his own glory; ; that he 
has angels for his guard; and an Almighty for his 
friend. Yes, tremble at all that might incline him to 
triumph: for theſe grandeurs, that inſpire preſumption, 
increaſe danger: are magnificent aſſurances that he may 
be plunged beyond hope; be loſt paſt retrieve. 

God, indeed, forbids our deſpair: but not becauſe 
his love will ſave us in our fins; but becauſe deſpair 
W at n and without it his E 

deſires 
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deſires our welfare in vain. His love is ſuch; as to give 
us encouragement, and ſupport,” in every thing, but fin : 


ſuch as to ſupport our ſpirits amid the ruins of a falling 


works "ous rlaprakiar- ite. but <6F SEN ROERNS 


This flings light on'a part/of Scripture; which has a 
cloud on it in ſome eyes; and with others quite rains its 
credit: Work out your ſalvation with frar, and trembling + 
A ſtrange text to thoſe,” who fear and tremble at nothing 
ſo much as at a diſappointment in their luſts. Our ſal- 
vation muſt be worked out: Wiſhing, and willing, will 
not bring it ; hoping, and confiding, will not procure 
it; it will not come by chance; no, nor by gift, and in- 
fuſion. - It muſt be worked out with far; becauſe fear 
is the ſtrongeſt guard of diligence, without which, this 
work cannot go on; and with trembling, leſt we ſhould 
fail in this important work; left we ſhould think too 
lightly of the Divine juſtice; and leſt our very 'canfi- 
dence ſhould' betray us, even though we were good men: 
for good men have failed purely from a good opinion of 
their own ſtate. ' For a good opinion begets Tecurity'; 
ſecurity begets negligence ; and negligence temptation ; ; 
and temptation, a' fall: and (if unrepented) a fall into 
that ſtate, where our ff wiſh will be, that we never had 
been born; and (worſe ſtill!) where there is ' no'la/f. 
Pain is ſometimes ſo great even Here, chat we loſe our 
ſenſes; rhe#e it will be far 8 go pan os 

fay !) our ſenſes will ade b | 
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ON. the bank of that ſtate we, nov, ſtand : That poſt 
of wiſdom, if ever men are wiſe; which is the reaſon why 
they wiſh it may be Jong before they arrive at it: for 
folly is the favourite of mankind: And is it not cr 
own? Though there we ſtand, we ſcarce. believe it; 
ſo much our wiſhes obſtruct our belief: or, believing, 
ſcarce know what being there means; ſo much familiarity 
takes away our attention; and robs things of their 
power to ſtrike ſtrong on our minds. Eternity has ſo 
often paſſed our lips, that it has forgot its way, to our 
hearts. Did it enter there, would it not extinguiſh every 
earth-born paſſion in them? ert as the ſun, nn 
ſpark of fire. 

Though we ſtand on its mobi Bri ſuch our r leaden 
bias to the world, we turn our faces the wrong way; 
we are ſtill looking on our old acquaintance, time ; tho? 
0, ſo waſted and reduced, that we can ſee little more 
of him than his wings and his /cythe -, our age enlarges 
his wings to our imagination; and our fear of death, 
his ſcythe; as time himſelf grows leſs. His ease 
is deep : his annihilation is at hanc. 5 

Should we not then turn us round, and lock — 
nity ? That glorious home of all that ſurvives, and gut- 
ſhines the ſun; that kingdom of ſouls immortal l Of im- 
mortal ſouls, zie is only the maturing womb; from eter-" 
nity they .wait. their real birth. Are we, my friend! 
matured ? Or. ſhall we prove abortive to the world of 
glory ? If we were mature, why tarry here ſo long? By 
protracting life, Heaven ſhews not its fayour to. * 
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that are fit to die. Is not, the buſineſs of our day undone, 
the cauſe why we are ſuffered to ſit up ſo late? Tobeſo 
long on our weary legs, after the common hour of human 
reſt? I fear it is. 1 much fear we ate permitted to live, 
purely becauſe—we do not deſerye it. 

I«s it not, (my languid fellow. ancvlleria.adees vale 
of years) high time to be wiſer ? leſt the greateſt of 
curſes ſhould fall on us, that of being wife too late: 
Which is the moſt emphatical definition of a fool. The 
world is worn out to us; and we are worn out to the 
world. The world, which knows its own intereſt, quite 
us; as rats a ruined houſe; if we knew ourt, ſnould we 
not quit the world, as bees an | exhauſted flower? We 
can make no more honey of it! its ſweets are gone. 


Where are its formerly ſweet deluſions, its airy caſtles, 


and glittering ſpires ? Are we not left on a lonely, bar- 


ren, briery heath, to grope out our weary way, through 
the duſk of life, to our final home? Shall not the diſ- 


folved enchantment ſet the captive free? Are we Tor- 


riſmonds or Sudburys ? Shall our dotage rivet our chains, 
when kind nature would knock them off? To ſpeak a 
language even Centaurs may underſtand, "Auf core, 
r 3 

- Confider, are we ſeheming ſtill? Stretching but u 
eemblicg hand, which wants to be ſupported, to graſp at 
the nothing that comes next? Any thing now gained 


would rather mock; than enrich us; can any thing en- 


rich, that cannot be enjoyed? Graſp at new faculties, 


and new powers, if thou canſt find them, or new objects | 
will only laugh us to ſcorn. But hadſt thou even 25, if 


the value of things is in proportion to our term in them, 


their price at our market ſhould fall very low. 
It is a good thing to know when we have al, and to 
laygh at that cont e, which is ever ſtealing our 


U4 hearts, 
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hearts: But it in a5 uncommoni}asig/o6d.. „Hence, S- 
niors are milking the world after it ãs dry. Is it not a 
ſharae that we ſhould be gleaning ſublunary fframum, 
when our harveſt of life ĩs over ? hoping an aſter - crop in 
our ſtubble? Though called to diadems, where harveſt 
15 perpetual; where an harveſt; eme ene _ 
PP crowns an eternal yearſ?!hh! !! 
As to the paſs which is much feared z' Meder, 1 
terranean entry to future life; into which our weak ima- 
gination peeps, and ſtarts back, as a child at a ſhadow; 
all thanks to the bleſſed Goſpel, we know. what will, 
light us up a lamp in it, and leſſen its formidable gloom. 
I have ſeen a death- bed, the reverſe of poor Altamont's, 
where the by-ſtanders were the greateſt ſufferers; and 
the king of terrors, by chriſtian patience, was over- 
matched. The power of religion ſhone out without a 
veil; nor could any riſing ſuſpicions of hypocrify dim its 
luſtre. In ſuch ſcenes as theſe the human heart is no 
longer inviſible to man; 1 a N of ern, 1s wank 
covered in ſuch a fight. - n 
We know what ean. 2 us ene in the duſt: | 
what can ſmooth the rough tranſition ;- ſoften death into 
a ſort of tranſlation, which interrupts not (bleſſed' be 
Godt) our exiſtence; nor our peace. In peace haye 
many died; and, therefore; it is certain, all may. The 
whole ſecret for obtaining that peace is an abſolute 
reſignation to the moſt High; which (as hard a taſſe a 
it ſeems to ſome) at the bottom is no more than owning 
him to be God. And a contrary eonduct (as little as ĩt 
is conſidered) has atheiſm, partial atheiſm in it. It is 
queſtioning ſome” of bis attributes,” though not: denying a 
God. May that peace be thine l M R 
ardor for thy preſent. peace, and future bliſs. May I 


ſhare it with thee ! What a poor broken embrace, "_ 
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2 84 ant of friendſhips is thav which ends at the 
grave? Such à tranſitory tie gives a ſebond dart to 
death; „K man. ae 
of ſoul and body ſcaree more ſevere! en 

Would to heaven ? that all fiiendihips were, eh 
friend high of immortal men. Such; I mean, as gave 
proof of their having each other's arernul intereſts at 
heart. Modern, at leaſt," faſhionable, friendſhip: flows 
from a -polluted ſource; it taſtes too ſtrong of earth; 

without the leaſt tincture of nam (as above deſcribed); 
without the leaſt ſpirit of imortality in it. Nay, worſe 3 
| It often ſprings from cauſes that will not bear the light: 
and reſembles the dark ſtreams of Alobeus, and Arethuja, 
that mingle under _—_— —— 
Eridanus, which is ſaid to flow from heaven. 
- How many have we of theſe ſubterranean 1 
ments? What is it ties our Centaurs together in ſo long 
a fring Leaping together the ſame barriers of the 
decent, and the juſt; ranging the ſame forbidden 
grounds; gorging at the ſame manger; neighing the 
ſame inflammatory tune; or being daily rid, and ſorely 
SRI re 
Hamed miſtreſs. 

Since ſuch their e ee 1 hope to iy © 
Lajithean infantry ſuffcient ſucceſsfully to carry on the 
war vow opened againſt them.— As Chiron blew. the 
trumpet which called the Greebs to the ſiege of Troy 5; 
I hear there is à modern Chiron, who ſounds as many 
inſtroments; as Nebuchadnezzar did to ſummon his idola- 
ters; and that he ies forces, and ceaſes not 0 carry 
on the war, at a vd enen -Doubtleſs he was. _— 
of old.byJia who is ſaid in Vigil; E111 463" 6:34 0 
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For my own part, my friend! I fancy my campaign 
will ſoon be over. I have frequent pains; and, I think 
I hear the Maſter call. If {o, ſhould we not leave this 
world, though not yet admitted of the next? Have we 
not been, through life, anxiouſly providing one year for 
the next ? And te to e nen 
for an eterniʒ: 14 7 110 

Conſider, my Pics: friend! Ps we not — 
the world, before the world leaves us? It is diſmal to 
be left, There is a noble abſence from earth, while we 

are yet on it. There is a noble intimacy with heaven, 
while we are yet beneath it. If our affection flies thither, 
we ſhall be welcomed by ſuperior beings, and not be 
miſſed by men who delight in novelties; or, if miſſed, 
admired the more for being once in the right. They 
muſt be ſomewhat out of this world, who would be deep 
in the concerns of the next; and is it not time we ſhould 
be ſo? Till the buſineſs of life (as it is called) is over, 
its real buſineſs is rarely begun: nor always then. Age 
is apt to carry its allowed title to repoſe too far: age is 
the moſt buſy period of human life. But its tranſactions 
are not with men. Therefore that abſence above men- 
tioned is moſt fit for us. It is a ſort of a third ſtate be- 


tween this world and the next. How proper then, for 


the reception of thoſe, whoſe term nk bang, pointing 
to the common age of man. 

And can it be hard for us 0e hy this mol; ls 
ſince they that have fared. beſt in the world, have 
only the feweſt objections againſt it? Is it not an 
old tragic comedy n over wot en. nn px 10 
—_—_— . a 152 


141 


| 5 
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To ſpeak in the hicentious ſtile of comedy, man is 2 
male, of mixed origin, af heaven and earth: earth has 
had more than its ſhare of us; give heaven the reſt: and 
that for a double reaſon. All know that hope is life's 
cordial: it works miracles; without happineſs it makes 
men happy. What have been all the pleaſures of our 
former years, but joyous prophecies, and bold: promiſes, 


in the name of to-morrow? Worldly Spe in age expires. 


If he provides not another hope, a man of years, and a 
man of miſery, mean the ſame thing. Therefore the 
ſame ſteps are to: be taken, whether we would: fweeten 
the remaining Sp of life, or n a 1 
eternity. ki? tt a 

The worldly. wiſhes, which. an eee 
are like Meab's dove; they cannot find whereon to 
light, and muſt return to his own heart again for reſt. 
His natural, and, perhaps, moſt allowable and proper 
wiſh, is for reſpect. But reſpe& for: age is a virtus. 
I need ſay no more to convince him, how little of it 
he muſt expect: and, indeed, he but ill deſerves. it 
from others, who, by nag Big: MT Ts: 
to himſelf. 

Whey infemity drives.the world from: us, or dileaſs 
confines us to our chamber, ſhall we not be all alone 
with the, great Father of ſpirits, and ſearcher of hearts? 
Is it not worth while a little before - hand to;praftiſe 


our leſſon, that we may be the better prepared to ſuſ- 


tain ſuch an interview ? Our wiſdom cannot add to the 


days, but it can lighten the burden, of liſe; and leſſen 


the terrors of death. Death forgot in youth is folly 3 
in age, madneſs. With regard to that king of ter- 
rors, how many in years borrow the ſecurity of youth ; 


or it is rann it ſhould W Happy 


they | 
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and contemptible; ſpeaking acquieſcence i in contempt, 
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they ! whom death when he comes, ſhall find at home:; 
his viſit will have leſs of terror in it. Out of pure de- 
cency to the dignity, of human nature, of which the 
| decays and imperfections ſhould. not be expoſed, men 
in years, by receſs, Thould fling a veil over them, and to 
the world be a little buried, before they are/interred. 
An old man's too great familiarity with the public is 
an indignity to the human nature, and a neglect of the 
Divine. A greater intercourſe with it than che calls 
of duty and virtue demand, is indecent, irreligions, 


dotage on the world, and oblivion of eternity. His 
fancying himſelf to be Mill properly one of this, warld, 
and on a common foot with the reſt of mankind, is, as 
if a man getting drunk in the morning, after along naps 
lifting bis drowſy lids at e ſhould takes it e | 
of day. 

But grant him to be nin of this ods grant him 
all it can give; what i is this world, but a machine play- 
ed on by us by our great enemy for the diſſipation of hu- 
man thought, whoſe ſcattered rays muſt be collected, as 
it were, to a focal point, in order to duly warm our de- 
votion; and ſet a pious heart on fire? And can any hap- 
pineſs ſubſiſt in age without *piety ? Impoſſible ! Its iu- 
timacy with the world, is not for the pleafures it can 
give; they are paſt: it is purely to diſlodge the thoughts 
of death, which intrude at that ſeaſon ; that is, it 18 you” | 
ly to decline the pleaſures of heaven. 

Why, my friend.! is our day of trial extended beyond 
the expiration of the common term ? Is it not indulged 
to the great need our paſt conduct has of it? And ſhall 
our folly reverſe the kind intention of that Divine in- 


| e to us? Shall it ſet us farther from our God? 
I am 
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Tam wo by Butt wg ur weakneſs and 
depravity of man, as when 1 fee grey hairs playing the 
fool. Hope, which in other evil appearances ſupports 
our ſpirits, fails us there. Wbat can ſhock common 
ſenſe, what can create” amazement, if not the failings 
that would diſhonour' youth, in thoſe that are miracu- 
louſly alive after the ſtated period « of human life? This 
is an outrage to reafon, beyond the boldneſs of the def- 
perado that confounds us moſt; this out-dares the felon 
repeating his crime, not only under the gallows, but 
with the cord about his neck. Where is that world 
into which you and I were born? It is under- ground; 
and a generation of ſtrangers are dancing over our co- 
evals long fince in the duſt, Where is that world i into 
which we Hall be born? Far, far above the ſun, is 
while ave are beneath it, we behave ourſelves like men. 
But if this life was our only concern, conſider, that no- 
thing but being wiſer, that is better, than thoſe barn 
after us, can poſſibly reſcue the decays of age from aver- 
ſion and contempt. 

Fain would I have my pen of ſome ſervice to the 


aged, now my neareſt relations, thoſe of blood, are no 


mote.” MU tlie former a am 1 related by like date, Jar, 
intret, om. Se a” 1 11771 
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stil ICE in a worldly" purſuits,” Vll in the ae of 


ſhadows, ſhall we ruſh; 25 down a precipice; and leap 


plumb: into the jaws of ertempor? death (1012s AT 1 9 l 

No, let us halt in our career; at pauſe Br N 
2 SR eie Gait T bett oh? 
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(as I _ ſhewed thee) a moſt indulgent Heaven, joins 
my pathetic wiſh ; and angels, ardent angels, ſay Amen. 
And what want they ? (mark it well), they want no- 
thing but thy own concurrence to crown their wiſhes 


for thy welfare. 
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TRHEZ DIOR ITY or Man Reſumed. 
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ERE, Sir, I enter on that elevated theme, 
The Dignity of Man. 
Major rerum mibi naſcitur 5 Vi RG. 


I thall ſcale the ſummit of human nature, and ſer its 
dignity in the ſtrongeſt light; that the contraſt may 


ſtrike our Centaurs with a juſt ſenſe of their own ghaſtly N 


condition; and more clearly demonſtrate the depth of 
their fall. Many are for degrading their nature, that 
they may leſſen its duties; and for looking on them- 
ſelves as beings inſignificant, that they may be profli- . 
gate, beings with a better grace; and (as they — 

8 : ter 


Epicuris meant 2 the e wr 
ſuch 2 diſtance ; and for their repole, exempting them 
from the trouble of inſpecting the. trifles of men, A 
due ſenſe of the grandeur of man's natare, and deſtina- 
tion, is his beſt bulwark againſt the frequent and violent 
aſſaults temptation makes on him. Thi is a ſubjeft 
which 1 wiſh had been taken into better hands, For, 
as it demands all the- powers of the nobleſt pen to reach 
its heights; ſo the world ſtands in need of having this, 
above all other, preſſed home on their licarts z; far all 
other of any great moment are implied in it. There 
are but few, whoſe opinions do not too much widen the 
diſtance between an angel, and a man. I ſhall bring 
them nearer together, as the beſt means for the reſorma- 
tion of Centeurs (as you ſhall ſee) and for the man 
ble exaltation of men. 

I have. juſt now obſerved, tha. Angels want no- 
ol thing but thy own concurrence to crown their wiſhes 

for thy welfare,” This is true: Shall I not then be 
| pardoned, if I preſume to. put the ſame meaning into 
ſomewhat an higher ſtile, and ſay (with all reverence) 
that heaven's deſires are at thy mercy ? If ſo, think, 
aud think again, What art thou ? Thou poor, feeble, 
| mortal! What art thou ?—»Darts- not on 
thee a ſtream of heavenly light? Doſt thou hot ſes an 
amazing majeſty in man? Have I not, then, made my 
bold nuit good Did I not, eee 


"hy Cn ef 
ſounds! Yer mal T proceed 


the Almighty. And impious, n it world he 
— by Scripture; = w 4 
made, 


A requeting” O es h e dans. nod 
confound thy reaſon more ? What more can raviſh/and 


exalt thy heart? It cannot but raviſh and exalt z'it cannot 
but | gloriouſly diſturb, and perplex thee, to take in all 
that thought ſaggeſts. Thou child of the duſt i then 
ſpeck of miſery and fin! How abject thy weakneſs! 
How great is thy power! Thou crawler on earth, and, 
poſſible (I was about to ſay) controuler of the ſłies 
_ "Wah, and weigh well, the wondrous \trach+T have 
in view; Which cannot be *weighed too much: which, 
tha more der are weight, n un job! which to 


been as great madneſs; and to have preſumed on, gs 
great ſin, as it is now mata aun did en d 
Such precious, and beatify ing nas id brought" ud by ve- 
relation; chat revelation whigh is reje ed. and deſpiſe 
by thoſe that affect to be'thought wile, 
than the reſt of munen. 37 4s 20h 


The mund, I. mea are implind — | 


vie. Heaven intends) defirer,\1abi 
or more (if more can be), for" 


Ver. III. 


have ſuppoſed, before they were revealed, would have 


—— — — 
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and Holy Spirit; thy fallew-labowrrs for- thy good 
How is thy alliance ſought ? And at what price /A ngels, 
inſpecting, admiring; angels, cannot compuse its value. 
An extreme of love, an extreme af glory, this, which 
thoſe angels (if angels could envy) might envy to man- 
for was it not denied to them) Agfeo Hast, bands 
Thou younger, but darling ſon of heaven! wanders 
tremble; triumph Ves, triumph; tremble 5. wander | 
thy greateſt. emotion falls ſhort of the mighty. cauſe, 
Thou greatly beloved, greatly favoured, greatly deſtined, 
and, oh! greatly endangered! e e nee, 
nor leſs take fire at thy prize. „ vol bas 
Art thou more exalted, or terrified: at * I-fay? 
Exaltation and fear both riſe in extremes. With both 
paſſions comply; highly reverence thy own nature; more 
profoundly adore the Divine. Adore. it with voice, 
heart, and life; and thus to glad all heaven, aſſert, re 
cue, ennoble, and with bliſs eternal crown thyſelf ;- for 
without thee, in the conſtituted order of things, heaven 
is unable to do it. Its almighty hand is, as it were, tied 
up by its on decree... Without thee, thou amazing 
being! {pardoned be the word ſo bold) there is impo-: 
tence in heaven. Nor is it bold when explained z for 
impotence when voluntary, is no impeachment of power. 
Is all this rapturous2— Ves, ſuch a rapture, as nothing 
but groſs ignorance, or wore: fatal infidelity, can forbeare 
Is. not rapture due for felicities inexpreſhble ?, And what 
fclicity,.is ſo much as ſecond to this 7 It is che; dlpſe, 
frequent, and feeling, inſpettion,, of .theſe,. Ine of 
| man's ſublime condition, as .immgriel and rau 4 that 
is the higheſt cordial of human n- d ee -richef 
mine of human thought. A mine deep dug: by few. 
| and yet without it, man, in not more a ſtranger to 
the natives of Saturn, than to himſelf. Without 4 | 
4 „ 


VA mE Dpvrrv - op MAN} iS 
he muſt want the true; vital; IHE of 4 CHA. 
tian, None without i ein de filed With the light and 
eoinſort of tie Half Ghoſt” Fhis/O''ye Me 
gives che real he — — 
World. In bis rer world all dungs are ubfofutely 
changed: well nigh annihifated 18 t his Wonted paſſion 
for em. nit antun 1d d g⁰¹Eẽ=ñ¾ HN 
de Bea vent diclart' e "glory of the Tri, abe . 
went, ect" his 'bandycawork. 
1 habe mentioned, infinite Wed demands our addta- 

tion and praife? infinitely more demands our exuſtation 
and joy. Are we tranſported; and juſtly tranſported; at 
thy wönderful operations of nature, and decfine we the 
contemplation” of greater wonders in burſelves ? And 
when the former but amuſes an hour, the laſt bleſſes an 
eternity? In thoſe ſtupendous views it is, that the merey 
of God, and glory of man, at higheſt ſhine. Henes it 
is, that eonſtant joy is enjoined to Chriſtians as àn ab- 
ſolute duty: a duty, on enen my as abſolutely 
impraQicable, us! G5 Dat 4100595 © 
Fou ſee, Sir, that to a dp ao man, is to dive 
r dead of foe Divine; which firſt 'drowns us in 
amazement, then lifts us into triumph: and ut length, 
lands us (if we are wiſe): on eternal life. ' But too nan 
ſwim only on che ſurface of dür nature; like a feather, 
through their levity; incapable of Inking to theft feli, 
and” ſhining advantages, thoſe pearls of great price; 
8 awakening; and ſtrongly ſtimlating miotives 
— virtue; chat He below. But 1 ſhall refume Hs 10 

re Teloſe. What is Already Rid, is enough to pro- 
duese that good effet Which! you will find 19 the . 
een which, very T e W 
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bian proverb may have greater authority with 
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AT prefents. my "fend! we muſt quit this) conſe 
crated, for enchanted, ground; as you will ſoon, Me 
ſurprize and diſguſt, perceive. I know. it is not to 
taſte, nor, indeed, to. my own. But Lig hag its = 
when perverſe patients will refuſe what is Alutary, if 
conveyed in any vehicle leſs agreeable to their vitiated 


taſte; and the grave reader, who nauſeates i it, ſacrifices 


(through too great delicacy) to Me. appeaganee the 
fubſtance of what is right. Winne N 
Thou knoweſt that our Centaurs « can ſcarce be per- 


ſuaded that they are not ſtill human greatures; though 


machantur, ſeortantur, adulterantur, diabolantur (I am 
forced to make words that are bad We for W 3 
and not ſo much as retain. 


Veteris veſtigia Pe a ov. ; ” | 
Are they not (to ſpeak with reverence in 1 the language 
of the Prophet) as ed horſes in the morning ? Do they 
not aſſemble by troops in ladies houſes P It is harkot 1 in the 


original; and ſo by us tranſlated. But that is not th 
only objection to the Scriptures, Perhaps, an old Ara- 


What ſays it? «Let him that would be ſafe, ayoic 
« ſeven things ; waſps, ſpiders, hyænas, crocodiles, eff 
« adders, and jfize women.” 

Here, then, 1 ſhall begin my exorciſm. Its words 
muſt be ſtrange and barbarous, ſuited to the occaſion. 
Let not your ear, ry friend, be ſhocked; but * and 
wait the event. ; | 

; OO. M. AY 
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« May Lais, Thais, Limax, Lupa, Succuba, Qua- 
e drantaria, Obolaria, Euriole, Sthenio, Meduſa, Erinnys, 
« Megera, and Yyſp bone May all theſe; and all ach 
« Jadies, whether ſick or ſound, high or low, of blood 
and title, or ditch and dunghill ; natives, foreign, or 
| « infernal=- May this glorious group of ' Torri/mond”s 7 
« angels, theſe' gorgons, furics, harpies, leaches, ſyrens, 
* centaur-making ſyrens! paid, or unpaid, keeping or 
« kept, on fire or quenched ; genevaed or citroned, in 
« cloſet or cellar, in tavern,” bagnio, brothel,” round- 
« houſe, bridewell, or newgate. Oh! may they'ceaſe 
& from this hour, to ſing or dance, ſmile or frown,” pleaſe 
« or plague, pray or ſwear, our Britiſh, unbrieiſh youth, 
* manhood, and age, out of their ſenſes, health, n 
4 * Feputation, human nature, and hopes of heaven! 

« And, theſe enchantreſſes laying aſide their ſpells, g 
a may the © bewitched of Great Britain recover their li, 
« priffine form, as Circe's herd, at the prayer of Ulyſſes. *Y 
« At the touch of my diſinchanting pen, ' may they leap * 
out of their hides for joy; and laying hold on their 1 
„long - deſerted definition of man, reaſon and rev 1 7 
« walk uprightly for the future.? 

© Rejoice with me, my friend! For do I aba * 
didſt thou not obſerve? Didſt thou not hear? Inranuit 
Levum. As the dark cloud which cauſed it is vaniſhed, 
and a flood of light ruſhes in; ſo ſhall it fare with ben. 
1 ſee their dawning reaſon ; I ſee the break of thelr mo- 
ral day: And what I ſee, I ſhall relate; and what I' te. 
late, though ſtrange, let no man dilbelieve.” 7 

The Centaurs that can read, on eruſal of The Dignity 

f Mar, are ftyng, 15 the Je, orſe, when Laccoon's 

car pierced hi fide ; and groan as teeply as that, when 


lite. cave, d pane dedere covern. VIA G.. 
B | Moſt 
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Moſt: of them are much affected, but .differently:;, be- 
ing at laſt fully-convinced that they are n meny 
burns his Bolingbroke; another, an indecent — 
calls in his bills, pleading privilege no moe: that hes 
ſpeaks a pe againſt the; next quarter; a third blames. 
his delay; ſwears he will pray directly; falls on his 
knees, like C:z/ar's horſe. riſes again, with a gb, 
and ſolemu vow; that he will be maſter of, his Ram., 
zo/ter before to-morrow : a. fourth ſubſcribes. all his gains 
by falſe dice to the Foundling Hoſpital: a, fifth rden 
two little boys to ſchool! immediately; and ſend ten 
— their mothers in bridewell; a fixth, in a um 
of pious zeal, damns a ſenſeleſs world; and undertakes, 
in leſs than a week, to demonſtrate. ow e 
crime. A ſeventh, fc, . Nas road i; 
» But I muſt not criumph too, moch, 1 bers nat had. 
equal ſueceſs with the female Centaurs. From a natural 
conſtaney-of temper, and habitual averſion ta change, 
they come hut lowly into my wiſhes, But to make 
amends, when they come, they come with a vengeance, 
and overſhggt the mark. Mr. W—ly (whoſe converts 
ſome of them are) tells them, that 81 ſtand not upright, 
unleſs they lean a little backward ; like a croſter, or Ike 
themſelves, hen they coyly refuſe a ſalute: thus, though 
converted, ihey ſind not the ſtrajt hug; gt. An 
little bent —to the wrong, 6/2QUY F212008TASHTE, aa. 
Beſides, of my male- convert, J have ſomewhat 19 
complain: for ſome, cho changed at heart, yet awed by 
faſhion, and vain of being ſtill ys , are albamed 
to own” it ; and appear to he fool to ſave their credit. 
Theſe hypoeriteb in vice, theſs moral fops, ridiculouſly 
good, may be called 1 manta e wins; or 
e ns) 


1V ad. 161 i+ & Hazes nay) - 2 T nn 


- And vort-oF-all, of ſorme:Commars-Lanrquite is de · 
ſpalr. They ſty my petꝭ und will yor be neuen Tor dir 
diſtemper⸗ But deing deep ſtung by worſe than abe 
Tarantula, run mad for muſc, and dance themiclves a 
death Others, wiel Sevi (in chat reſpect a Centaur 
himſelf) lool on the noble quadrupede as ſuperior to 
the man. Others, on the contrary, approve, and heartily 
wille a ryforation io humanity: but ate careleſo, and in- 
dalent. They would, indeed, if -a dæmon was not in 1 
poſſeſſion; chey would he good; But will not be at the 

upauble of bringing a writ of qmm, tho! Sopbroxins 
7 to draw it up ſor them. The loweſt price: 
virtue is vigilance, and induſtry; and if it cada us.. 
amn; hp 45 e mats Hi uns 

As far thoſe that are truly conſcious of theircalatnity; 
and heartily defirou of an eſcape, mark che good effect 
of che leaſt tendency to goodneſs; the mighty" ehange, a 
reſtoration of che human figure is actually begun. Bur 
dle procefd is gradual; nature advances never leaps, 
They became not Centaurs all at one. „ w 
a 9) en ins Sit fle bas 
2 190 News repente fat turpiſſonns 132.77 & Ne Img! 
1a 5 /Avovil-kabits which occaſioned their eee 
were gradually contracted, it. is no on, that, chair 
recbvery ſhould prove equally:gradual. and flow;:; Ons 
— 2 mane, another drops a tails-and:appears, anly at 
: ſome: wonder 0 ſeq: ſlender, fingers 
—————————— mollified 
intoleſ: ſome, lle dancing dogiveominue uprightiome 
——̃ à—b—— — 
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0 trip, if 2 ſtrung temptation, like a ſtone, or cnrt⸗rut, 
lies acroſs their way : ſome enn ſcaree believe their vod 
fortune, and fear it is à dream. Others, too ſanguine, 
ery out, brother I to the firſt man they ſee; who ftarty at 
his new relation, with a hide ſtill ſticking at his hoes 
What a loud call do I hear among them for things 
n and new! For dreſſes ſuited to the human ſhape; 
for pleaſures ſuited to the human mind; for bibles, 
prayer- books, debt- books; for virtuous eonſorts; faith- 
ful friends, and fit objects of charity; for rational im- 
provement and employments: no longer for Newmar- 
— ket trappings; but for human ornaments: This, how- 
ever, where the reſtoration is complete. Poor Sualury 
is {till awkwardly hopping on three legs; while others 
ſtand firmly planted on half four: n whom, more D 


Tearned than the ret, cries out; ** % vg 3 
2 £5. 7 366450 


| a & io wards. His, vb um 
-The _ Raedopthy uike it for a pious thankdyinng) and 
5 loud Amen. ü 74; 34 441290 ont | 
They that are quits. ak arrayed in decent 
1 apparel, not dappled as the morning, with em- 
+ broidery;'or with lace all over lifted like the beautiful 
 Zndiaw als, call a countil; ahd their firſt manly reſolution 
is to proelaim peace with the Lapinbæ, or men of virtue; 
with whom, from time immemorial, the Centaurs have 
been at war. Chiron bent his bow againſt them: but of 
war various has been the fortune between them; till 
within this laſt halfocentury, the Oentaurs inereaſing 
both in numbers and boldneſs, wearing fro "braſs 
on their: foreheats,-:and- Horat#s Ai triplex: on their 
5 breaſts; and having of late a mighty giant at their head, 
whoſe quills, more fatal than the porcupine's, 
a thouſand deaths at 'oiice,” they begait to dream of no- 


n 


Val —— raaarImD; 117 f 323 


3 
foes, Who have had the unde im to conquer them- 


ing br revenge, cries, Ha, ha, ſnuffa the battle Lom afar, 


thing leſs than videry complete. / But the preſent ge- 
inſoreement of their enemies will turn the ſcule againſt 
them. I ſay re-wmforeement : for the next ſtep my vun- 
verts tale, is to liſt into the Lanitluan ſervice, determin- 
ed to meet their late friends in Wee a 


banner with this motto, { an Un hunt 1 


Sh Emu a 01 ent nene 25 
ad verum, 4 ecens curo e, & omni rin boe for: 
"7 Jaun 2 
tay very formidable 


ſelves. 1GL 221133 ur Ang ba, 192019 WIG 


At che news of their revak,ofendad 7 orriſmond, burn- 


 Colleumque premens volvit fub naribur ignem. Vin. 


The glory of his noſtrils is. terrible. And till more 
abundantly his heroic choler riſes on hearing that their 


firſt deſtined enterprize is againſt \Bolingbroke-caſtle ; 


That delight of his eyes, and defiance. of his foesz/ For 


he deems it impregnable ; becauſe. it is moated round 


with 2 nnn 
une %% STNEGGE nis 


. wie . ruins of many 


-deindlithed: forts of infidelity, pompouſly put together, 


- faced over with a material more ſhining: than ſolids and 


cemented with untempered mortar. Saphrenine * heads 
_ the laudable enterprine. The caſtle is taken; aD 2ð 
 antient: Babylenc. He firſt turns che general: ſtream of 


the nation, by the force of ſtrong and ſolid eloquence, 


; into a new channel, as Cyrut did the: river: Fuphrotes ; 


ing things ſacred enen 


= 


then entering the caſtle, and finduig the garriſon turn- 


952186 (2 9744891049 od ard? Igel 0m ell. Woge, 8 
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bauch 3 obtain à ſudden and complete victory but i a 
death, he only puts the moſt ſenſihle of them out 
eountenance: And to their on darling delights, and 
boaſted glories, inſtead of the gallies, condemns them for 
life. Obliging them, however, in acknou/ledgment f 
his clemency, to wear yellow cockades impreſſed witts 
theſe words, © Be thou gage cor; —— bad man's 
choice includes his puniſhment. o id WT Ago 
The ſame Sophronins, adorned with his well-deſerved 
mural crown, reſcues the character of a late pious and 
learned prelate, which the Centaurs boaſted + _ 
(who, | 
Jura negat fibi nata, nibil non afl Hoek. 
had dragged, like Hector s body, round the town in the 
dirt: For the glory of Britain, and for the oe 
emulation 'of poſterity, I ſee it inſcribed on a 541 
adamant; with a Bolingbroke conchant emboſſed on the 
baſe ; who now contributes to ſupport (as much as ſuch 4 
feeble Atlas can) that celeſtial character, which he latex 
laboured to deſtroy; proud of his uncircumciſed 7 15 i 
which 'reaſon, notwithſlanding had evidently loſt iti 44 
thority with himſelf; For when that is preſerved,'! ſen 
ſubmits to reaſon; and when ſenſe ſubmits to fe >. 
reaſon ſubmits. to the revealed word of God, And 
( (fince ſome are in love with words) I muſt obſerve: that 
reaſon ſtooped to revelation, ts "reaſon Mill; only-reaſon 1 
more reaſonable; ; and its great hazard of e error i is all thay 
it has loſt. 214 4 | 
And now, my y end! what mall th ay on . ü # 
revolution? Shall T not -boaſt ee, He ni of | 


Rome, Latericeam i inveni,  marmoream religh 11. of Len- 
n 311 20 3 <9 01 * 


den, Even equinam, reliqus bumanam. 
| Nothing 


iy 1945 TO HOnvantty, :- | ys 


% W 
Aus, and to render them fit: for human uſe ; and to per» 
ſuade the ſhe-groams, vo kept: them, into ſome more 
decent, and leſs diabolieal, courſe of fes eſperialy my 
patroneſs ; who for the honour (as ſhe calls it) of my 
Dedication, has. promiſed. to give into my ſupetſlition : 
and to play fair, at leaſt on | Sundays, and learn her 
Catechiſm, When the \wa/guerades,” for: the ſeaſon, are 
over: Which, out of an uaſurmountable 22 
| ——— — For ladies 
| ee Centaur ſtill. F911 min 0 of $7 My eng 


Oou⁰ν 
Tux Digurry or Max | Reſurne, 


| 9. is high time, my friend! to quit this fairy land, 
of which, 1 know, you are heartily tired; and to per- 
form my promiſe in reſuming The Dignity of Man; a 
theme which my heart affects, and which your conduct, 
an ſome meaſure, inſpires. And who can think of it 
improved ? He who 24jnks of his Dignity, necefl: 
thinks of his God: And be who values his D nity, as 


0 worſhips and obe ys Him. In a due ſenſe, 
therefore, of human s Dignity, on our endany ; | 7 d virtue finds 
\t 5 


63 


her moſt p. 5 | 


n 
c high? Spare the facred pa ge. © 
Ae ſeed converſes face RE ith Ky ene 
« Another is called * —— Lie who made the 
« worlds delights by of, 3 the Hs. 
ho mi t n worl, | 


« w 


cc men. The e 9 —— 5 it within -his power, 
* an heir of the | moſt mi wink Ont, <6 Wor. 


K n 4447 Nick! 
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* heir with the moſt bleſſed \Jeſus,” Abſalves not this 
the boldeſt ſtroke of my pen ? What can raiſe dur Glf.. 
eſtimation fo ok was can aggrandize neee 
ſo much as this? e, amo} yoayn a7 53 334-2; 
In heaven's gent, de count effert for our welfare, 
is capitally written the Dignity of Man. That is a key 
to the moral world, and opens, and explains the reaſon 
of all God's atherwiſe myſterious, conduct in it. Every 
ſtep. of which. is evidently. calculated for man's preſent, 
or future felicity; or both. The long-ſhining ſerics, 
the golden chain of all God's marvellous acts, from the 
bats to the cloſe of time, ſpeaks his uninterrupted. 
regard for human nature; and what can more loudly. 
proclaim human Dignity than this? O let it not be ſaid, 
that Man's Dignity is declared by all things, but * | 
manners of man! 
As diſtant as they may. be thought wr the — 
heaven and earth are ſo near together, ſo ſhot (as it were) 
into one another, that good men are truly ereignet on 
earth; have their MPR in heaven; are fellow-citie. 
ens with the ſaints, and of the houſhold of God. To ſpeak. 
alluſively to the patriarchal viſion, good. men are an- 
gels z only, as yet, at the bottom of the ladder, and ſome | 
angels are only men made perfect, at the top of it. 
a man from an embryo, ſo differs an angel from a man; 
what one is, the other ſoon ſhall be. Since this is the 
caſe (and a moſt glorious caſe it is), and. ſince. by. ſuch 
gages is either not conſidered, or not known; 


0 fe, nimium, bene . fea norunt + * Mb. 7 


* v 


E be no need] q memorandurn, or pr oper . 


for all mankind. OS: nf 
But you, fell haye. „„ on the who e—— 
1 ay not. Fling, ſo. high. and dwelling. ſo long on 


« the 


| © the Dignity" of Man, odceaſton pride No on mie 
reverſe, à due ſenſe of it will nbeeſſitute 
Pride ſprings from à cönceit, which un individual 1 
of his ſuperiority over ſome others of the ſame ſpecies. 
The Dignity 1 ſpeak of is equally the Dignity of 4 
men; and what levels, cannot exalt. It will zecefitare 
humility; becauſe without bar, it cannot preſerve 
itſelf; our native Dignity will die in the reſult. As for 
that Dignity which occaſions your objection, we have; T' 
confeſs, too much of it. We have in abundance what may” 
be called Ianar great men. Men in themſelves opayue,” 
who borrow beams from their circumſtances, or ſituation; 
which beams they ſhew, like the moon, by night: I mean, 
when ignorance prevails; then the darkened pere 
ſtandings of their admirers give them leave to ſhine. 
The lunar grandees have generally many little fats" 
rounding” ſatellites, that help, by their adulations; to gild 
their opacity. But of ſuch great men, who are forced” 
to a (as men muſt -plunder, who would be gainers 
where nothing is due), it muſt be ſaid, that the greateſt 
| — 77 7 
to be a little lefs. 25 
They only deve Ales or ſelf. born, lipht, wh) ke 


to the Dignity of their nature. The light is not buly* 


their own, and illuſtrious; but inextinguiſhable, and 
eternal. Theſe, as they are the greateſt; are ad the 
moſt humble, of mankind. For they well know, that 
our grandeur is to be looked for in the love of God, 
not in che merit of man. And therefore they ſet it 
down as a maxim (and a maxim moſt true, and uſeful it 
is), No man ever thought too highly” of His nature, 
* or too meanly of himſelf.” | FO Res 


Here would I ceaſe: But how hard'to get looſe n 
this ever- Ps. all-important,” Land inexhauſtible, 
theme 
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of worldly: perturbation, - and! care. Such the theight 
of its joy, that muſic; and wine, leave the raiſed hearts 
of dur ſons of delight, far, far, below. And yet hom s 
this glorious ſubject in moſt minds, by the love of the 
world, cloſe compreſſed, and ſolded up, us an ont ãn an 
acorn, or à man in the womb ? To develope, and expand 
it, how great my deſire! In which of its thonſand ſhining 
lights ſnall I ſet it, ſor our final- contemplation of tits 
mighty moment to man‚n‚‚‚ —ͤ 
Man is the moſt noble ſtudy of man. Let him eirele 
ſomething more worthy his notice, and admiration ve- 
turn to himſelf. To himſelf he is a theatre immenſe: 
And was reputed fuch, when that theatre had much leſs 
to exhibit, than, at preſent, it can boaſt; and When it 
was but faintly illuminated with the glimmering beams 
of far more feeble lights. The ſo- renowned Know' y- 
Hg was nothing but a precept enjoining a cloſe inſpec- 
tion and ſurvey of this theatre; yet that precept, a to 
its Author, was held divine; and as to its pructice, the 
ſopreme wiſdom of man. That precept is now exalted 
into an awful command from heaven; and that theatre 
is canſecrated into a venerable rg. Ne a en 2 5 
Holy Spirit. #01 * N DUE 18 U 7005 * 
As in ſome pieces of perſpeſtive, by os n 
the eye, ſo in this temple, by the preſſure, or perſever- 
ance of thought, the magnificent proſpect is opened; 
and aggrandized; ſtill more and more; and opening diſj- 
covers the full Dignity of Man. In what does that con- 
fiſt? In the [marvellous things the Almighty has done, 


ee eee And if ſo, this ne e 
| on 


*in 
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Hor-who can ſet thoſe anarvellous things without an ar- 
dent dowe' of Gal, which is the ſupreme virtue of man? 
Aud who can reflect on ſuch indulgence paſt, without an 
e m in faob! xi friend: bor the! future p uch of 
man is the Supreme Bleſling 2 +: ni Boch enoiiolg ads 
Nut: this bleſſing, and chis virtue, this glory, and com- 
ort of life, is loſt to thoſe to whom this temple is ſhut. 
And it ts-ſhut to the careleſs and ignorant; to the floth- 
ful, and unawakened, in the moſt illuſtrious ' theory of 
the Chriſtian religion. If therefore ſuch men, in what 
has been advanced, ſhall find any thing like a key to 
this yet unopened temple; and ſhall enter its ſacred, and 


ſurpriſing - receſſes, and read the wonders: of Divine 
Love in it; that is, in themſelves, in their own conditions 


and proſpects; if they ſhall ſee, and contemplate, the 


and through time's whole length, exerciſing, their ſe· 


parate parts, and - provinces of Philanthropy ; and ſhall 
behold: an innumerable flight of angels for ever an; the. 


wing to receive their commands, and ſpeed: away, on 
Fr re e 
| of man—How ſhould. I rejoice! For ſuch a key would' 
be next in value to che key of heaven. It opens the 
porch, the preliminary ſcene to it. Therefore: have I 
kept it on the anvil fo long; and yet how unfiniſhed/at! 
laſt ! May ſome maſter-hand accompliſh, and multitudes. 
open the yet abſolutely unknown.:ſcene: of their o⁷un 


three Perſons of the Godhead, before creation, aſſuming, 


nature, and bleſſed deſtination, with iti. 


And naw, my friend, tell me, how) maſt r oye of 


glory fail; how-muſt his antiirion creep, Who, after the 


ſtrong inſpiration of ſuch a Me as this, miſerably con- 
ines it beneath the ſun? Conſider this 2 
| how 


2240 


— 


Y 
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2 then look een 

the Centaur, and ſee (if thou canſt bear the fight) how 
low the ſons of heaven may fall]! Shall a being whole, 
intereſts ſpread ſo wide as to take in both ends of the 
creation; ſhall g being deeply concerned in what was 
done in the days of Adam, and more deeply fil, in what 
e ſhall 
ſuch an expanſive, and far-intereſted, being, with the 
moſt ſordid, and deſpicable, ſelf-denial, and the moſt in- 
conceivably criminal Poverty of Spirit, impriſon his ſtifled 
thought, and nail down his little heart to the narrow 
ſpan of this preſent life ! God forbid. If there is the 
leaſt ſenſe of Dignity, or fear of ſhame ; the leaſt ſpark 
of Man, alive, let us confider that we are not only the 
favourites, but the ſons too, of heaven, and obey,/in this 
E — OT 
the; Dies .. Tas 


4 exquirite matrem. Vin RG. 


But our overwhelming ſhame, and almoſt 158 0 
miſery, is, that we are ſo carnalixed by our luſts, that 
our heavenly * mother, in our eſteem, has no bleſſing 
for us; that a /þiritual Paradiſe, is no Paradiſe ; that it 
is a Paradiſe we wiſh loſt; one from which we deſire 
to fall; and to wallow, Epicuri de grege porei in our be- 
loved mire. And yet what is this ſpot of earth which 
ſo ſwallows. us up, and in its gulph of obſcenities ex- 
tinguiſhes our love of heaven? Its enchantment is very 
ſort. A few days, a few hours, may make us as wiſe 
as Solomon, For reſt aſſured, earth's rankeſt idolater, 


n 
„n. iv, 26. 


24 * * 
thinks 
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winke u wiſer than belesen is here, will, at the.cloſe of 
in las Lean ram, 


$* 
s 4 191] 


wiſdom and experience was deſigned to ſpare — agns 
Fry . in folly; and, elofiag with his. 
ſum, of his Divine Philoſophy, affirm, 
y a, philoſopher may jaſtly be reputed a fool; 
N but one God, one Trial, one great . 
bunal, one Salvation; fo there is but one Wiſdom) el 
all which, devoid of that, aſſumes the name, is but 1 
of different colours, and degrees; gay, grave, _realthy, 
lettered, domeſtic, political, civil, miliary, recluſe Cy oſten 
tatious, humble, or triumphant; and is s /o called in the 
language of angels, in the sole authentic, and unalter- 
5 ſtyle of eternity. Aa- 705 gt 
That awful word inſpires; and awakens, ideas 
lep | before; it points to heaven ; and ſhews me where 
I fal- Though itudious to doit juſtice, I have wr a 
5 theme... And wronged it much. Somemw bat more 2 
nating. to conſummate, and crown, the Dignity of 
What have I advanced? That man is near to 
* the Vlelſed angels. 1s he not more 1— Ves, moſt 
adorable Jefus! man is more; much more. 'O whither 
doſt Thou call me? Whither doſt Tou tranſport alto 
niſhed human thought? I ſcarce, dare look u to the | 
| ſummit. of ſuch ſtupendous love. Leave I not | 
and ſe raphim below? Ye firſt-born of light! y e thrones? | 
domino! principalities l and pow rs L What do I be: 
hold ? How awed, and how raptured ; with What to- 
ſtration of heart, what elevation of joy, from this remote 
region, this loweſt ' vale of the creation, this land” of | 
darkneſs, and ſhaddw of death, look I up rw oi : | | 
cumbent clouds' of miſery * ſin, and 2 „ q 
Vor. III. | in 


* 
* 
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in besves 5 r the higwed heaven! In aniom with the 
Moſt High !-In union with G moſt adored; andbeternal 
King l And o'thronediin authotiry; 20 yaw f fupberibr 
in power, as to make ceaſeleſs interceſſion ſor Me of 
_ -anankind; not fur r 9, whoſe! fall left: ſeats enijity in 
heaven: - Oh aid' me with you#' language, witli adds 
more than human / to: praiſe Him that Adyocate-un- 
wearied for his relations (proud ͥvanguage f), ſor his 
earth. born relations, and friends, below: 14 insb 
12 not this ang? too much for humui modeſty to men- 
tion! For haman frailty to credit? For human gorrup- 
tion to adofit 7— But is it not eee 
mmadored ? Tab ares e Ne ee | ud, 
and your God, What heart-ſubdeings: thought-over- 
 whelining, 'man-exalting, words are theſe? What an 
amazing, I had almoſt faid Evelling, condeſcenfion' of 
the Deity 1 What an amazing, ET GON 
deifying, ſublimation of man! TAE agen , 37 1 
O bleſſed revelation | that opens ſuch wouders, 40 
dieadfut revelation! if it opens them in vain. And 
are there thoſe with whom they go for nought I Strange 
men l in poſſeſſion of a bleſſing, the bare hopes of which 
ſupported the ſpirits of the wiſe, for four thouſand van, 
-under.all the calamities of life, and terrots of death; 
and, know. they not that it is in their hands? Or Know- 
Inga caſt it away as of no value? A bleſſing, the very 
| thadow.of which made the body of the Patriarchal, and 
Jewiſh, religion i A bleſſing, after which the whale earth 
Panted, as the hart for the water-brooks ! A hlefling.gn 
which the heavenly hoſt were ſent to congratulate, un- 
kind;, and fing the glad tidings into their tranſported 
hearts! e e d op 06 Fe 
# i LAs, 5 


oi © 7 77 * 5 *. 
3 Ti} 280 =” vl Ba! Ee \ * + { 2 
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1 Aud is this hisfüng dechned- rjofted, 
. exploded; dedpiſed;; ridiculed} O unhappy: — 
Fail of man i | | 
Eis of God diba elelge ql Ni Gn 8 wed A 

+1 \Who then can incl co — the Dignity.of 


Ah half dus miſeries'6f lie. NN. —— CITI 
% Thi its univerſal uſe, its nature fo pregnant of good 
effefts; determined me to the [choice of chi toormach 
| -negleted ſubjeRt.” -And.perhaps; 1 have now'f@t: in 
ſtrongeſt li But if nor; i 
chat it ] be ſet in a lights; and row: every point 


 _groveling//haman' heartz Ie 'thatlookw notion un 
the li 

— tin a at; hows} this 

- heart wanders an exile from his defined ficity3 h de 


- prives himſelf of the powerful impulſe which he ſe much | 


rr 


here f and his nore ſublime "aſcent * gh6ity Reset: 
. 4 3 


u b as 2 — 1 2:06 


[ 


chat. imagination can ſuggeſt; and':reaſor dothorice, 
rike if poſſible, the degenerate, deeply- nie, and e-. 


above, or ſome light funilar,” and equivalent, 


16k And who will re te, ha ho hs dich? ines 
* 2 "> from | 
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from the noble,” and. elevating object of conteripltion 
abovecnCHRbhed” and the glöficüs hopes ir iniph 
into the barren field of amuſemènt, and triffe; of Un 
the beſtial abyſs of a few years debatich; for ki Porn I 
who'will date /affirm, - that ſuen 'XWretch Ulffer#hot'as 

muck in reaſon; and happineſs, from the true -Chriftidy, 
as's guauPuprd differs,'in form, from a Mr It 10 hor 
form, but manners, which malte barhanity? The mod 
in Which we are caſt, only ſays what we u ben 

thing but our cbhduet cel us what "avs erl. What 
wroeches are they who bontradid their figure; nd at 
euſe nature of having ſet a wrong tampon their lying 
clay? *The'indft'Goſpicatite' and-:deplorable being! under 
heaven is' a Pagan in 2 Chriſſan land. He is fte a 
rank growth of poiſon in Paradliſr. He confthes that 
thought which ſhould ſet out at the creation, and tmvel 
down with wonder and adoration, at every ftep; thivigh 
dhe countleſs mere ies and miracles of God for man into 
natureꝰs final diſſolution; and thence launck ſor a ne ver- 
ending voyage in a bleſſed Eternity. to the nsthing vf 
- threeſcore years; and the wretched means of aünihi- 
| lating that nothing, of contracting that pan; loſt en- 
© hauſts, luxury overwhelms, and, thine n fuel, 
quite puts out the fre. ab bob FE Lhe dS, cke T1 art TELE 4 
Where is that Dignity wh real ks, and which 
revelation exalts, in man? In what I have faidon that 
ſubject, 1 have, I think, done more to dur purpoſe, Mun 
ne who meaſures the heavens, and numbers the ſtart. 1 
- have taken (as 1 conceive) the true meaſure of Man. 

That extenſive meaſure riſing above the ſkies; Which the 
© Cetitaur dwarfb down to the ſcanty ſpan of the brute 
Etestlen, to the 20 fh ten bunt; and making (might 
5 TS ſpeak) a duny 'of our r "condition, with the cock 
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2xax;, the powers angelic, the radiant beam of 'the 
diyinity, in the ral Mats) 3 o Ablan. Wi ten 

But while I. contemplate his grandeur ade 
ture, ſa great, and little, is, Man), I. feel his weaknels : 
In mind; and, body, feel (his infirmities,em=Pain,. this 
inſtant, ſtopa my pen-—Staps it ſhort of what I had pro- 


poſed, to ſay.—It bids me take, While may, my leave 


of him I love. I take a ſolemn, becauſe, perhaps, a final, 


bn It: u leaf, Pente. wo may mort ng Hore- 
No more in this foreign land; in this gloomy apartment 
of the bowndlete, ppiverls. of ee ee ee 
=, Thaw; ! the. lact, and ſtrongeſt hold, that earth has 
on mel my friend e eee 
hope! and my companion (I truſt), for eternity ! come 
to my boſom.: Though. ſo. far po take thee ta 
beart. Souls ſuffer uo ſeparation from. gbſtruftion, of 
matter, or diſtance of place ; oceans, may roll between 
us, and climates. interpoſe, in vain, The whole mate - 
— is ng bar to the winged mind, Faręmel.— 
Through boundleſs ages, fare thou well, The Digni 
of Man, and being of, heaven, be, with, thes H. The 
broad band, of the Almighty cover bee; My. 
ſhine, when the ſun is quenched ! May'ſt thou live, and 
e Ja Any + e 
2 4. . done this 


And when this endiek. lever jy ended, 
; WH 5 — — f 


nes 11 nia 


ſhall drop thee 
.this {is a 2 7 wo 
. 15 r 
e e 
ve of his gyn. ſaul. 


1 e — — uninterropted. joy 
Tir wha but it on F 


Divine 


thou 
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Divide May.” Give à man th world; and g/ 
more; and his happineſs is at an end: The küiman hedte 
Will neceffaril ly feel a fiturity, through” alf the 
abundance earth can heap on it: Nothitg can pof Ny 
give 1 ita e independent of an hereafter: Fm 
of view in his creation, that purchaſe of Blosd in 
demption, and yet in human conduR, thatever-a8 aeg 
| All of man. 5 at eh e 
" Aſk the laft iſt” of mortality; atk pledfure's | oY 
tion's, triumph ſtore triumphant, whit is Humäm life? 
Knowledge of the world recommends receſs; know 
of life reconeiles to the grave. e ſafficiently' contiile 
how great ny is implied _ grant of death. With 
a heatt q "i pre e cable cut,” imploring a 
ach paſſage, an gale, bound for that port 
whence none roo 1 wait the mighty” "MasrER'S* 
call: That call irrefiſtible, which” every 1 e 
ſhould expect; which every fool! forgets 3 every knave 
when z every u wiſe man welcomes and e rery monarch” 
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And yet, my fridnd, ſome of ow N vals elo 
not grits with this way of thitikio] but — 4 
ſeem to judge, that ſome little degree preciitiio £ 
may be laid to its charge. © 5 a 10 t 
hour it points out; to they, by "their infirmities and de- 
ca e ers 4 — of day to all, but themſelves. 
heir deſires 1 4 192 dyments more 
ey. It 15 deere to 1 feared, 15 . Kae, 
vitate, almoſt as müch at their ſe * 
and Ge bär Ka and feebte flights aböve ile 10 Kl of 
the world ; though very mu = things are poke or 
thee, Thou ba. Haven of Eternal Ren! Thou de- 
lightful Region of inextihgüiſnable Love ! Thou great 


Goal of 1 * bright Meridian of Glory! 
Thou 
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15 voice, and blin te 1 bf 115 
5 Y legs 1s he, 15 17 5 5 "dec 19 5 55 


u pours out, in traction 
ginal bitte! earns Ti 42 5 100 4 | 2 
of an apoſtate human life? What 17 9 revelation 
e in lien 5 wien brough t 
Pardon and peace? What a a revelatiqn 17 17 no glad' tiding 
- awaits him, when his now. involving oud pieakt, : 
truth chunders on che dreadfutly ly e Tout; at che 
no-diſtant hour of death? 1 en 
I. is, indeed, in man's option, aneh ef thele Fee 5 
Fans he wil admit (one he muſt); ; but it is not in man's 
388 to make the leaſt apology f for a wrong ption- 
ſo plain and 1 imp portant a point. A point how plain 
here Juſt touch on a fingle Proof of che truck of 
8 ln wh which" renders any further proof," àmöng 
| roofs Aae unneceffary wich Wos wh Create And 
. Xt qur Chiiftian facht... 
”1 very thing inthe natiral ward is a proof of God 
Bonk ve 555 tion, 2 1 LE the material erſe, all-exialy 
"correſponds with the previous ideas" of it au "ths Piri. 
Fg nd, in a fab! antial copy renders legible tb man 
its in inviſible p attern, in the thought of the Almiphty; 
; 15 complete Fier of mantind KT tach ccd be Bad) 
by weld be lirtle more than the fame Altnighty's' prophrric 
| . 
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word in Seripture, matevtilized into fat. The proph 
are more accurate and 3 hiſtorians of the vw 
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18 growing, permanent, mere * 
up az a lamp of illumination for all ages 3 that 
to ſee, might be quite unable to diſbelieve; as Un- | 
able to retain. reaſon, and, at the ſame time, renounee 
belief. For if the Scripture prophecies are RNs 
. Scripture is the word of God; and if the Scripture is 
che word of God, Chriſtianity cannot be falſe, ” Shall 
we reject it as falſe, when, in the preſent fate of almoſt 
all nations, we are ſurrounded, and condemned, by 2 
full ocular demonſtration of its being true ! Let ws dt. 
pute our own exiſtence, if we would rr FI 
With this. 1 £ ve) 

Where is our nütupel curioſity 7. Aud wa 


n 


. which concern us moſt? Would we know any ler 
Nothing 


or What we may, or muſt, be to a all eternity? 
- but revelation can tell us either, 80 that if we . 
no higher motive than mere inſtincc, e den 
ere in our ſight. But vice extinguiſh guiſh les n 1 0 
reaſon only, but our inſtinct too, when x you Jo, u 
- any good. - Either the ſtrongeſt, jnkin&t of 0 i | 
- extinguiſhed by, it, or there 3s 30 altoniſhing, and Per- „ 
nieious ſelf-denjal-in infidels, if their moſt natural cyri | | 
aſity is. ſtill aliye. Revelation was written | for our 
Kiructien; and, are we too wiſe to be inſtruc by 9 
RES ROY: ee and as. pf 3 9 
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quences. an unſealed letter ſent, 10, vs; from, be Als, 


mighty? * 0 ft Teh off: 5960 ice 2 BHR nA 2 [i 
In our infigels.it.is ng leſa than defiance. of common 
ſenſe, no Jeſs than; hardened. impudence to the rational 
nature of man, 10 pretend, that, on due inquiry, ẽex 
want proof oſ the truth of, the Goſpel. Its. proc is hat 
only great, bur amazing z it is not only ſuſficient to 
convince, | but aſtoniſh;, Such its accumulated, over-. 
whelming, evidence, ſo truly marvellous its ligbt, that 
if rejected, it lays us under a neceſſity; of rejefting rea- 
ſon, and revelation, together. And is not rea/er bene. 
the ſole dignity," glory, Brandeur, of gods, and meh? 
Nothing can ſo much degrade. as the violation of reaſon; _ . 
and no violation of reaſon is equal to a Wrong optian in 
thĩs point ſupreme. Too faint. is the ſtrongeſt eolqur- | 
ing of all che ſevere fables of e 0e 99M": 


That of Circs s $ty, and Chiren's Stud, falls ſhort, 
the mark. For reaſon, in thoſe days, had nat ſuch 
powerful motives to combat, or ſuch glaring lights to 
reſiſt. And guilt blackens, in proportion to the 
warn, od lights reſiſted, and the motives: over- 
come. 

Since chen tee proved) — mln 
mau by-ceafing to be Chriſtians, they, ecaſe to he men; 
by what term ſhall we call thoſe, whom na term can 
deſime ? Let; therefore, your uffended ſiſter pardon y] 
farable;"and let no boneſt man, ſor the future, ſo ſur 
offend proptiety, and profane: our language, as t0 join 
in one abſurd word ſuck repuguant ideas, a8 those of 
the Centaur and the man; am the idea of a; being, 
horridly rejoicing in' the miſerable, and miſtaken. 
thifoght;thar this ſhort life, ſhortened: by i vice and u 
„is ib Allg and dat, lie the ſnuff of a 2 


Lal 
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it malt g. dt for ever! lejoicing to think, chat aer 
all his buſtle and ambition, he ſhall only his Putri” 
ca/tHf, wad rankiiels to 1 clod of earch, aud dee the 
dirt? The ble idex is that of 4 being big wit han- 
ble, but triumpllant, hope, of exalting with das Banur 
Miri, joy eeleſtial; of adding madly 'toleriptiic'choirs;- 
in ceaſeleſs Hallelnjahs to their Eterna King. Sig 
praiſes, ſing praiſes to our God; ce 
Praiſes to Ga Wings Praiſe him, all ye angels! 
i praiſe him, all his hoſt! praiſe him, ſub and mon? 
« praiſe him: af ye fart, and ghrf — = 
a nobler far, a more illuſtrious ſun is riſen: the fun! of 

righteouſneſs with healing in his wings 1 und altthe go. 
ries of unbounded creation are re 
beam of the rn hope of wrath ap- 

and eternal life. ef QB7 SYS 599 ROS 

Yet this is that light, wy" ſome, in their ſuperior 
wiſdom, would extin * m ated Fe 
up the dim taper of dt: l 


O thou den guide, philoſopher, and Hien 8 


549, or than know'fl whats 3 1 he ſe 7, 
Ks. KI 94g 


With equal ej cen miighteft imagine vat 
' + perfluous;/and unneceflary to the material world a and. 
call on chaos for primæval darkneſs, as the great bleſſ- 
ing of mankind. Say, for, e indeed, thou knoweſt,/. 
is not Lucifer in the llt — ta N 


Though in bir his lordſhip ãs 
to mankind, 4 — 2 


che ſoul; yet I will venture advaneing towards thar 
precious bran rp ny 
ſuch ſort of imaginations the baughts' of / $206 
From the body's: — 1 
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And th a6 peeodicy proves the. neceſſity, of, religion. ribs 
they geht: fp. e (high, perbaps, they are 

vt aware, of ), while, as 25 h as they e Us de: 
religion, they; commend, it top ; they 28 dy al 
it, as the diſeaſe for the cure. # or rebgi 


but an expedient f 1p E107 


AF BY 


PPT Antler ty e wide | eie 
A your Tae. f 7 | ,ry3ns, of 
our faith and ,vixtu 1155 Io} A i ew QA 
more. melanchol id 5 by 7 F ſen d y 
famine, g i 1er nee, 7 5 5 2 | 


i 


we ſhall. ee not ſuff | 
become our, greateſt dread; no 
unſ Pebble Bl Icing, Rk 1 to render 
the moſt inſupportable curſe. What 4 terrible 17 2 
fon is this of, the high, favours heaven? This me 
be the caſe, when man is all e. For to ſenſe no 
thing exiſts but the preſent. Our preſet t is 25 der, 
that our future, is undone. Strange conduct! When 
our ſtep out” of life is ſo ſhort, and fo ſure, ſudden, and 
innumerable” our accidents. 7 in 17. that almoſt every mo- 
ment afſures us, that unleſs in time we lay hold on 
our ing le ,and,, to Treaſon, alone, exiſting God, od, we 
ae from all we held ſo. dear; And that then, 


not only. al ur happineſs, | but Ly our hope, wat 


eh e gi 1 . 

„What ie 8 0 my. "countrymen? 0 my. friend | 
©, wy, poor, endangered, immortal ſqul?. what is there, 
from Adam to this hour, 4. fully ee what I lay? 
The world allures us z the world condem $ Us 5 he, who 
tales that kind advice, which thro? his own expe: 
the world conveys, will deſpiſe all its charms. As i igng- 
rance teems with infidelity, ſo knowledge i is a faſt —_ 
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df fach. If we would but se ar Uhkde bir 
Knoch,; ir we” would bur benlere out ents" WHY 
17 Bü 0 non Hecords in nt HAS © ir 
— 8 only fecbftcile ds to, bur lot Tupper 
a apr ſo Very natal” proWih the 
e e 7: 9160 . ihn e n 
AM u Fr A Inffdel is A bei: x beit 
By G84 etentel; | en os Ar 
Adam's meaneft' fon LN fap * wn writin 
TAUR it WEhornd gap | icy OV 
made by th he Befpdrate aki [ 2 
KM "Ubapht 750 6 fich abe un > RP of fer 
SUR) 2 f ane deese b u wei wie e 
e may {ave from im r. ep roach elle Chbfe leng 
ves, et not th te 4 
e ae 9 Ls any wage ru 
"With the 5 feſt fomerhin ng mere Areale ths 
Horn away w With the Prute. 7 res — n 
Fg (ee Tefu ed , ad Ale Alexa nd 
an effe ate army, th re are many nem! bu 
| tie 1 I, of wy apBian ie” 137 5 A 1 
e Il remnant Af ANT OS 
i Is Ke ee er in brutality”; - the brute 


15 152 1 wht 4A not 5591 8 why ber ee, bi 900 1 
ture; the e Heat, ge e 1 5 
bee, yeſture, Ant face 10 (oil 1 5 
ions, tio ally r tign 
5 5 _ 1 n (ot . 50 Nas on 
: il : 5 5 too harſh'in chelt 77 
m. chan i for 4093 
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bs bund d 175 i * Fechams! 
e Tb pA SO 
ſon, no man _ i £1h "pk "oi og 0 Pee * 1 511077 dens 


baun Rel E ei Shot von ol IC 3:19 bitte Hui, a1 2981 


4 


"ks THE \'CONDLUSITON. 


devs of his lata and the ſpourges of conſcience, 40 dhe 
glorious liberty of the ſons of Od. 8 jo 1mm 
* And is-it-poſſible that pris ſhould; be: the» growth of 


ſlavery i They: are; proud; off bondage ttinmphin 
infamy, and imagine that in their high flights ef Yolly, 
and riot unreſtrained, there is ſomething great. No 
man is great, till he ſees that every thing in lis 
world is little. Andiof-all chat is little. chat chen are 
the leaſt. Wonld they know what 1s greatneſt ! Gaeat 
is he, and he alone, who makes: the whole creation, 
and ity" amazing. canſe; the circamference;: and! his own 
7rae-intereſt the'contre, of his thoughts. Who has dtrength 
and ſteadineis, to weigh in perpetual and equal balance, 
z right and wrong, body and ſoul, time and eternity, 
nature and God; and ſo weighing, to diſdain any 
very anxious thought, for leſ than the greateſt good 
His limited nature admits, and his All- powerful God 
bas promiſed to beſtow. That God, whole are rb pil- 
Jari'of the earth, and who bas fat the world p ran. 
- Who in bis aurath thunders out e a dit adver- 
faries are broken to piecer, $94 54 BIRD 
In ehis, Sir, in giving;our ſupreme, prem: 
effort and concern, in ſpight of . 
the greatneſs of man. Well may it lie in x prudence, 
Fich a" prudence, as angels cannot exceed. If did 1 
wanting, vain are all other pretenſions to | greatiol, 
whether of king, hero, or philoſopher.” And 'a Cle, 

a "Marlborough; a Newton, 4 Bolingbroke, a "fiddlet, 
tumbler, and ſearamouch, may be thrown together it 


theſe — glory, the multitude may wire; | 
but che performer, at the ſame time, will be cc 
— wy wiſe,” as Ittleaminded "and ments; "Tay; as 4 very 
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Jobim the-labgage of Serijews; dere inthe judlg- 


ment of God. 9000 to nb a dN ef 


ts —— when ticles 6fiveporn bud. fie 
men n the n put in . ju Prevence 2 
3 be tue bnewalt; und 


| — let them chuſe i, Were 
ic reſtrred to ine, their nntichriſtian giery thoald be 

quits aggrandined; and ſhine} tike his ding tripie- 

ae 1 ortat vals. oo Bh vf. 1A. 
| F —————ů—— 


joys and! ſalvation ; be thanks;; praiſe, and-dominion r 


the rebel, fool, de, nnd rann our: hearts. 1:iAnd 
may our hearts, thus exerciſed, have 1 lively uu of 


Alaaſare ar hie right hand, abhor che in in wogur; and 
in fairh unſhaken, and virtue unfrigued, bet confrmed 
ſor evermore: nor longer (to the reproach:eternal of the 
preſent age) let our fins, as well as our ſituation, p- 
e enen n 


A e, l He viel 


Kot 17} At 40 br» e 


_ zinQion of Anita from the . greateſt. part of mankind, 
may not have been. the glorious indeed, but fatal cauſe 
of this moſt. ignominious effect., It is the great glory of 
God io draw. good ont of evil. To draw, evil out of 
| good is the great infamy of man. bag, den- 
I ſuſpeQ; that an infolent pride, in Iniciſh liberty, in 
dome yeaſure, inſpires. Brings Jicenee of thaught,.. aud 
extravagance. of opinion; which, as extravagant A Prag- 
dice for. ever follows :.5f  ſ0,; vice, and infidelity, are 48 
—_ our . aa-ieual;; diſtempert, a the ſcuryy. 2 he 
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| ſpleen, © Though diſcretion much befriends' lappineſ 
happineſs is no friend to diſcretion. Great bleſſinga in- 
toxicate. Liberty, fraught with bleſſings as it id, when 
_ unabuſed, has, perhaps, been abuſed to our deſtrustian. 
And as Britiß malt. ſublimated-imo the mot pernicious. 
liquor (now fo miuch in uſe) ſo Bririſb liberty, carried, 
into licentiouſneſs, has poiſoned and brutaliſetl the. Bi- 
tiſb ſtate. Dy too much exalting our. ſpirits, it oorrupts 
our manners; and that glory of our conſtitution is the 
diſgrace of our lives. Purely to prove themſelves fer- 
ater, ſome turn infidels: Hanging themſelves; would be 
as: — and, to the public, a leſs: perniciquss prock.. 
- Such men ſhould perform a — — 
ted to the embrace even of a brother. Heaven preſerve: 
thee,” my friend, from the freedom, and wiſdom, and 
bappineſa, now in vogue;.. He is moſt free ho is bound 
by the laws; he is moſt wiſe who/owns himſelf weak ; 
he is moſt happy who abridges his plegfures;) and he is 
moſt magnanimous, O ye bold, intrepid, heavenedaſyings 
Britous ! who fears his God. 32 181-04; mint 
He, indeed; is the moſt magnanimoug, for by that 
fear he is fortified againſt all other. And he is 3 for 
the moſt happy! for the Divine Favour, the light of 
God's countenance is the fur of the human ſoul, 'whenes 
all ĩts vegetation of real felicity ; and though the world, | 
{which - from him receives all its feeble rays) may 
greatly ſhine in our eyes, yet, as wiſely may we expett 
vigorous and og A as ry 
arm from. ii. m 13 2 


gut juſt one word to the 40 l 1 and | A 


hay. Vice and virtue excepted, no man on * 

ſay, what is good or ill, in as great a tumult and uproar 
x 1 buſy and ambitions { about 
_y thing ee + And to love, and labour at, what.God - 


been human, and I feel the krong tie of hamanity, when | 
gaing to bid them a laſt, an everlaſting farewell. Like 
— unhappy friends in the midſt of a 
|  defirudtion, which yet, by timely care, they might eſcape, 


_ a — ſomething unſaidd or 


not ſo well ſaid, as it might have been. Du nom, the 
ng — —— — - 


| — religion is really » beaſt; c n | 
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applanding 
tality, which the meaneſt writers wiſh, and which'the no- 
i indulgence and pardon is indulgence to the brigh 
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envenomed of ſerpems; and enables kits dw ee K. 
tal miſchief to kiniſelf, and others, than without the 
curſe of reaſon, of abuſed reaſon, could poſſibly be done. 
So fur therefore is it from tatire; | that "Kind afimdHlition 

is all which. the word Centacy' implies,” Aud ub in foe 
words there was once imagined:to relide's tight power 
ter don: themſcives, that opinion might fl prevail, 


I the deſign of theſe letters, do the wiſh ef all hohe 


men, could ſucceed, and the foul nature of the Centalir 


be caſt aut by the name. If this ſhould'be the fortariate 


n rare hs br e- 
idolizers ! what 46.40 is Mat Wau a abr 


hleſt can-ſearce/attain? Praiſe” is an error, where Pardon 


eſt pan miſapplied. They rather ' provolee,” 


_ pleaſe, the-worthy mind, by laying it under the — 
_ agreeable neceſnty; and claſhing diſpoſitions, 
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re Ir. Tate 1 

5 
2 4 1 e den objeBiogs, and thank du ir unn 
I believe every judicious reader will make the ſame. Ali 

I can fay, for mitigation of their cenſure, is, that they 
who take on them to read lectures in this laughing 
if they wiſh an audience but moderately large; muſt hve 
weight enough to make impreſſion on the ſerious; and 
levity enough to catch thoſe wanton eats, Which, unleſs 
tickled by that feather, would continue ſhut as cloſe; as 
8 virtue, though uy ER 


take the chair 
T knew yoo are fo/ily centered Sir had 
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reputation, that the mixture of levity with ſolemnity, in 


writer to cenſure or ridicule. Yet, how is it potlible to 
write on ſo dreadfully mixed a ſubject, as the ways of 

men, without being agitated by the moſt contradifQory 
emotions ? His follies ſo fantaſtically wrong, ſo ludi- 
 croufly abſurd : His capacities nies for rirwe eee, 
ſo noble: His vices ſo ſhocking : Their conſequence io 
deplorable 1—80 carnefly defirous I am of waking bis 


theſe letters, makes you apprehenſive of its expoſing the 


from that dream, in which he nods upon the brink of | 


eternal ruin, that if nothing can do it bt Sc pa by 
grace, my own buffoonery (as perhaps he will think it), I 

rejoice to fall ſo low. If he will but laugh <vith me, at 
bimfelf, he is freely welcome to laugh ar me, as much as 
he ſees cauſe, It is not his applauſe, but his welfare, 
that is ſought, Amendment is the point in view. That 
point unpropoſed, (and could che Viſcount propoſe 


* Lord Bolingbroke. 
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it?) all 1 mere impertinenes 


is all harangue; and entitles a Tally, a. Bolingbroke, and 


2 parrot, to juſt the ſame portion of our eſteem, and ap- 


Afﬀe;not-2what they have done, but auhy; or their cha- 


: your judgment of men too right for my own intereſt; 1 
D arti; 

Take of your humble ſervant. . 

| FF 
don, and ſignifies timulation. May it here prove (as 
intended) a ſpur to virtue; and, moſt, in myſelf, Stand- 
ing in awe of my own pen, may I take the counſel I 
give ! Thus only can I be. ſare of doing any good; thus | 


„ 
bave not writ in vain. Is not this a new expedient for -. 


writing to ſome little purpoſe; and an expedient of no 


ſmall ſervice to the public, if all our writers would uſe 


the ſame? Their numbers, then, would be leſs a nui- 
ſance; and half the nation (bleſſed change !) would aim 
at virtue, as well as fame. This, too, might be ſome 

ſort of apology for thoſe heroes of the pen, who, daunt- 


leſs at their own danger, with the ſpirit of a Curtius for © 


the ſake of their dear country, leap 1 into "x 
preſs, (too haſty patriots 1) and periſh there. 


Fincit amer patrie, laudungus immenſa 4 We 
| * From xo limalare | 
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BY. 


| plauſe. Would you, my friend, judge aright of wen? 
raQters will be {till in the dark.—But I fear I am. ſetting 
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